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Of that fort of Dramatic Poem which is called Tragedy. 

TRAGEDY, as it was anciently composM, hath 
been ever held the graveft, moraleft, and moft pro- 
fitable of all other poems : therefore faid by Ariftode 
to be of power, by raifing pity and fear, or terror, to 
purge the mind of thofe and fuch like pafHonSi that is» 
to temper and reduce them to juft meafure with a kind 
of delight, ftirr'd up by reading or feeing thofe paflions 
well imitated. Nor is Nature wanting m her own ef- 
fefts to make good his affertion : for fo in phyfic things 
of melancholic hue and quality are usM againft melan- 
choly, four againft four, fait to remove fait humors. 
Hence philofophers and other gi-aveft writers, as Cicero, 
Plutarch, and others, frequently cite out of tragic poets, 
both to adorn and illuftrate their difcourfe. The Apof- 
tle Paul himfelf thought it not unworthy to infert a 
verfe of Euripides into the text of Holy Scriptui'e, 
1 Cor. XV. 33. and Paraeus, commenting on the Reve- 
lation, divides the whole book as a tragedy, into afts 
diftinguiihM each by a chorus of heavenly narpings and 
fong between. Heretofore men in higheft dignity have 
laborM not a little to be thought able to compofe a tra- 
gedy. Of that honor Dionyfius the elder was no lefs 
ambitious, than before of his attaining to the tyranny. 
Auguftus Caefar alfo had begun his Ajax, but, unable 
to pleafe his own judgment with what he had begun, 
left it unfinifh'd. Seneca the philofopher is by fome 
thought the author of thofe tragedies (at leaft the beft 
of them) that go under that name. Gregory Nazian- 
2cn, a Father of the Church, thought it not unbefeem- 
ine the fan£lity of his perfon to write a tragedy, which 
is mtitled Chrtft fuffering. This is mentionM to vindi- 
cate tragedy from the fmallefteem, or rather infamy, 
which in the account of many it undergoes at this drfy 
with other common interludes; hap'nvng lYvrovk^x^ie 
jK)ct5 aror ofintermixing comic ftuff NvkVi tWi^vc feA- 
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mcfs and gravity 5 or introducing trivial and vulgar 
perfonsy which by all judicious hath been counted ab- 
furd i and brought in without difcretion, corruptly to 
gratify the people. And though ancient tragedy ufe 
no prologue, yet uHng fometimes,, in cafe of felf-de- 
fenle, or explanation, that which Martial calls an 
epiftle I in behalf of this tragedy coming forth after 
the ancient manner, much different from what among 
us pafTes for bed, thus much before-hand may be 
cpiftled I that chorus is here introduc*d after the Greek 
manner, not ancient only but modem, and ftill in ufe 
among the Italians. In the modeling therefore of this 
poem, with good reafon, the Ancients and Italians 
ai-e rather followed, as of much more authority and 
fame. The meafure of verfe us'd in the chorus is of 
all forts, caird by the Greeks Monoftrophic, or rather 
Apolelymenon, without regard had to Strophe, Anti- 
ftrophe, or Epod, which were a kind of ftanzas framed 
only for the mufic, then us'd with the chorus that fung ; 
not eflential to the poem, and therefore not material $ 
or, being divided into ftanzas or paufes, they may be 
caird AUaeoftropha. Divifion into a£t and fcene re- 
ferring chieflv to the ftage (to which this work never 
was intended) is here omitted. 

It fuffices if the whole drama be found not producM 
beyond the fifth a6l. Of the (tile and uniformity, and 
that commonly callM the plot, whether intricate or ex- 
plicit^ which is nothing indeed but i'uch oeconomv, or 
difpofition of the fable as may ftand beft with veriimili- 
tude and decorum ; they only will beft judge who are 
not unacquainted with ^fchylus, Sophocles, and 
Euripides, the three tragic poets unequal'd yet by any, 
and the beft rule to all who endevor to write tragedy. 
The circumfcription of time, wherein the whole drama 
begins and ends, is according to ancient rule, and beft 
example, within the fpace of twenty-four hours. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Samfon made captive, blind, and now in the prifon at 
Gaza, there to labor as in a common workhoufe, on 
a feitival da)[, in the general cefTation from labor, 
comes forth intcrthe open air, to a place nigh, fome- 
what retired, tk«re to fit a while and bemoan his 
condition. Where he happens at length to be vifited 
by ceitsun friends and equals of his tribe, which 
make the Chorus, who feek to comfort him <«rhat 
they can ^ then by his old father Manoah, who ende- 
Yors the like, and withal tells him his lait purpofe to 
procure his liberty by ranfom 5 laftly, that this feaft 
was proclam'd by the Philiftines as a day df thankf- 
giving for their aeliverance from the hands of^$am- 
fon, which yet more troubles him. Manotn then 
departs to profecute his endevor with the Philiftine 
lords for Samfon^s redemption; who in the mean 
while is . vifited by other perfons ; and laftly by a 
public officer to require his comine to tfa^ feaft before 
the lords and people, to play or (ho# his ftrength 
in their prefence 5 he at firft refufeSy ^ifmiffing the 
public officer with abfolute denial to come ; at length 
perfuaded inwardly that this was from God, he 
yields to go along vntkjbini, who came now the fe- 
cond time with great mreatnings to fetch him : The 
Chorus yet remaining on the place, Manoah returns 
fuJ^ of joyful hope, to procui*e ere long his fon's de« 
Iramnce : in the midft of which difcourfe an Hebrew 
ccmles in hafte, confufedly at firft, and afterward 
more diftin6lly relating the cataftrophe, what Sam- 
fon had done to the Philiftines, and by accident to 
Jumfelf { wherewith the ti*agedy ends. 
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THE PERSONS. 



Samson. 

M A N o A H, the Father of Samfon. 

p A%t^h A, his Wife. 

fa A R A p i^ A of Gath, 

Public Officer. 

Meflenger. 

Chorus of Jlttiite^. 



Th^ S c E N 1 before ^thc Prifon in Gaia. 
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SAMSON AGONISTES. 



Samson. 

f 

A Little onward lend thy guiding hand 
To thefe dark fteps, a little further on; 
For yondtr bank hath choice of fun or fliade ; 
There I am wont to fit, when any chance 
Relieves me from my tafk of fervile toil, 5 

Daily' in the common prifon elfe injoinM me. 
Where I, a pitfoner chained, fcarce freely draw 
The air impi-ilonM alfo, clofe and damp, 
Unwholefome draught : but here I feel amends. 
The breath of Heav'n freih blowing, pure and fwect, 
With day-fpring born 5 here leave me to refpirc. 
This day a folemn feaft the people hold 
To Dagon their fea-idol, and forbid 
Laborious works ; unwillingly this reft 
Their fuperftition yields me ; hence with leave 15 

Retiring from the popular noife, I feek 
This unfrequented place to find ibme eafe, 
Eafe to the body fome, none to the mind 
From reftlefs thoughts, that, like a deadly fwarm 
Of hornets arm'd, no fooner found alone^ 26 

But nifh upon me thronging, and prefen 
Times paft, whait once L'wzs^ andvrllaX tmtvo^« 

B 4. 0^>CkfcxtlQ>^^ 
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O wherefore was my birth from Heav'n foretold 

Twice by an Angel, who at laft in fight 

Of both my parents all in flames afcended 95 

From off the altar, where an offering bum*d'> 

As in a fieiy column charioting 

His god-like prefence, and from fome great a6l: 

Or benefit revealM to Abraham's race ? 

Why was my breeding ordered and prefcrib'd 30 

As of a perfon feparate to God, 

DeHgn'd for great exploits ; if I muft die 

Betray'dy captiv'd, and both my eyes put out. 

Made of my enemies the fcom and gaze i 

To grind in brazen fetters under taik 35 

With this Heav*n-gifted (Irength ? O glorious ffrength 

Put to the labor of a beaft» debased 

Lower than bond-flave t Promife was that I 

Should Ifrael from Philiftian yoke deliver ; 

Aik for this great deliverer now, and find him 40 

Eyelefs in Gaza at the mill with flaves> 

Himfelf in bonds under PhilifbaA yoke ; 

Yet ftay, let me not raihly call ia doubt 

Divine predi6lion ; what if all foretold 

Had been fulfUl'd but through mine own default, 45 

Whom have I to complain of but myfelf ? 

Who this high gift of (irengtb committed to me^ 

In what part lodgM, how. eafily befeft me>. 

Under the feal of filence could not keep. 

But weakly to a woman muft reveal it, 50 

Overcome with importunity and tears. 

O 'impoienst.of ixdnd, in body ibrong^S 
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But what it ftrength withmit a double (hak« 

Of wifdom, vaft) unwieldy, burdenfome^ 

Proudly fecure, yet liable to ftll 55 

By weakeft fubtleties, not made tb itile. 

But to fubfenre where wifdom bean command ! 

God, when he gave me ftrength, to fliow Mrithal 

How flight the gift was, hung it in my hair. 

But peace, I muft not quarrel with the will €9' 

Of higheft difpenfation, which herein 

Haply had ends above my reach to know i 

Suffices that to me ftrength is my bane, 

And proves the fource of all my miferies ; 

So many, and fo huge, that each apart 6$ 

Would a(k a life to wail, but chief of all, 

O lofs of fight, of tiiee I moft complain I 

Blind amoqg enemies, O worfe than chains. 

Dungeon, or beggary, or decrepit age ! 

Light the prime work of God to me' is extin£l, 7^ 

And all her various obje6b of delight 

Annuird, which might in part my grief have eas'd» 

Inferior to the vileft now b06#ie 

Of man or worm ; the vileft Bre estcel me. 

They creeps yet fee, I dark in light expos*d . 75 

To daily fraud, contempt, abufe, and wron^ 

Within doors, or without, (till as a fool. 

In pow^r of others, never in my own ; 

Scarce half I feem to live, dead more than half. 

O dark, dark, dark, amid the blase of noon, 8« 

Irrecoverably; dark, total eclipfe 

Without all hope oiday I 
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O firft created Beam, and thou great Word, 

Let there be light, and light was over all ; 

"^hy am I thus bereav'd thy prime decree ? S5 

The fun to me is dark 

And filent as the moon. 

When (he deferts the night 

Hid in her vacant interlunar cave. 

$Qce light fo nccefTary is to life, 59 

And almoft life itfelf, if it be true 

That light is in the foul. 

She all in every part \ why was the fight 

To fuch a tender ball as th' eye confinM, 

So obvious and fo eafy to be quench'd ? 95 

And not, as feeling, through all parts difFusM, 

That (he might look at will through every pore ? 

Then had | not been thus cxil'd from light. 

As in the land of darknefs yet in lights 

To live a life half dead, a living death, io« 

And bury'd 5 but O yet more miferable I 

Myfelf, my fepulchre, a moving grave, 

BuryM, yet not exempt^ 

By privilege of death and burial 

I^K>m worft of other evils, pains and wrongs, 1*5 

But madp hereby obnoxious more 

To all the miferies of life, 

Life in captivity 

Among inhuman foes* 

j^ttt who are thefe ? for with joint pace I hear x 10 

The tread of many feet.fteering this way | 

Perhaps my enemies who come |o ftare 
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At my affli6lion, and perhaps t* infult. 
Their daily pra6lice to afflidl me more. 

Chor. This, this is he ; foftly a while, 1x5 

Let us not break in upon him $ 
O change beyond report, thought, or belief ! 
See how he lies at random, carelefly diffusM^ 
With languUh^d head unpropt. 

As one paft hope, abandoa*dy l£0 

And by himfelf given over j 
In flaviih habit, ill fitted weeds 
O'er-wom and foird ; 

Or do my eyes mifreprefent ? Can this be he, 
That heroic, that renownM, 125 

Irrefiftible Samfon ? whom unarmM 
No ftrength of man, or fierceft wild beaft could wlthftand } 
Who tore the lion, as the lion tears the kid. 
Ran on imbattePd armies clad in iron. 
And weaponlefs himfelf, X3« 

Made arms ridiculous, ufelefs the forgery 
Of brazen ihield and fpear, the hammered cuirafs, 
Chalybean tempered fteel, and frock of mail 
Adamantean proof; 

Sut fafeft he who ftood aloof, s 35 

When infupportably his foot sdvanc'd. 
In fcom of their proud arms and warlike tools, 
Spurned them to death by troops. The bold Afcalonite 
Fled from his lion ramp, old warriors turnM 
ITheir plated backs under his heel ; 140 

Or grov*ling foilM their crefted helmets in the duft. 
TJien with what trivial yreapon came to ImxAi ^ 

1\s* 
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The jaw of a dead afs, his fword of bone, 

A thoufand fore- (kins fell, the flower of Paleftine, 

in Ramath-Iechi famous to this day. 145 

Then by main force pul I'd up, and on his /houlders bore 

The gates of Azza, poft, and mafly bar. 

Up to the hill by Hebron, feat of giants old. 

No journey of a fabbath-day, and loaded lb j 

Like whom the Gentiles fe^ to bear up Heaven* 150 

Which (hall I firft bewail. 

Thy bondage or loft fight, 

Triton within prifon 

Infeparably dark ? 

Thou art become (O worft imprifonment !) 155 

The dungeon of thyfelf j thy foul 

((Which men enjoying (ight oft without caufe complain) 

Imprifon^dnow indeed. 

In real darknefs of the body dwells. 

Shut up from outward light i6m 

T* incorporate with gloomy night $ 

For inward light alas 

Puts forth no vifual beam. 

O mirror of our fickle ftate, 

Sirice man on earth unparaUerd I 165 

The rarer thy example fta&ds. 

By how much from the top of wondrous glory» 

Strongeft- of mortal men. 

To loweft pitch of abjed fortune thou art hlVn. 

"fof him I reckon not in high eftate 1701' 

Whom long defcent of birth 

Or the /pheit of. fortune Tai(e«| 
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But thee whofe ftrength, while virtue was her mate> 

Might have fubdued the earth, 

Univerfally crown'd with high^ft praiTes. 175 

Sams. I hear the found of word«y their fenfQ the air 
Diffolves ynjointed ere it reach my ear. 

Cho. ^t fpeaks, let us draw nigh. Matchlefs in 
The glory late of Ifrael, now the grief ; [might. 

We come thy friends and neighbours not unknown 1 80 
From Eihtaol and Zora's fruitful vale, 
To vifit or bewail thee, or if better, 
Counfel or confolation we may bring, 
Salve to thy fows j apt words have pow'r to fwage 
The tumors of a troubled mmd^ 1S5 

And are as balm to fefter'd wounds. 

Sams. Your coming. Friends, revives me, for I 
Now of my own experience, not by talk, [learn 

How counterfeit a coin they are who friends 
Bear in their fuperfcription (of the moft 190 

I would be underftood) ; in profpVous days 
They fwarm, but in adverfe withdraw their bead, 
Not to be fQ\md, though fought. Ye fee, O Friends, 
How many evils have inclosed me round ; 
Yet that which was the worft now leaft aiHi£ls me, 195 
Blindnefs, for had I fight, confus'd with (hame, 
How could I once look up, or heave the head. 
Who like a foolifli pilot have (hipwrack'd 
My veflel trufted to me from above, 
Oloriouily rigg'd i and for a word, a tear, 20« 

Fool, have dlvuIgM the fecret gift of God 
To a decejtfui womsm f teil me^ Friend^ 
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Am I not fung and provcrb'd for a fool 
In every ftreet ? do they not fay, how well 
Are come upon him his deferts ? yet why? 205 

' Immeafurable ftrength they might behold 
In me, of wifdom nothing more than mean 5 
This with the other (hould, at leaft, have pair'd, 
Thefc two proportioned ill drove me tranfverfe. 

Cho. Tax not divine difpofal ; wifcft men aio 
Have crr'd, and by bad women been deceived j 
And fliall again, pretend they ne'er fo wife. 
Deje£l not then fo overmuch thyfelf, 
Who halft of forrow thy full load befides ; 
Yet truth to fay, I oft have heard men wonder 215 
Why thou ihouldft wed Philiftian women rather 
Than of thinfe own tribe fairer, or as fair. 
At leaft of thy own nation, and as noble. 

Sams. The firft I faw at Timna, and (he pleased 
.Me, not my pai-ents, that I fought to wed %2Q 

The daughter of an infidel : they knew not 
That what I motionM was of God ; I knew 
Prom intimate impulfe, and therefore urgM 
The marriage on $ that by occafion hencct 
I might begin Ifi-aers deliverance, %%^ 

The work to which I was divinely ealPd. 
She proving falfe, the next I took to wife 
(O that I neyer had 1 fond wifh too late,) 
Was in the vale of Sorec, Dalila, 
.That fpecious monfter, my accomplifliM fnare. ijo 
I thought it lawful from my former aft. 
And the fame &^di ftill watching to opprcfs 
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Ifraers oppreflbrs : of what now I fuffer 

She was not the prime caufe, but I myfelf. 

Who vanquifh'd with a peal of words (O weaknefs !) 

Gave up my fort of (ilence to a woman, 

Cho. In feeking juft occafioa to provoke 
The Philiftiney thy country's enemy, 
Thou never waft remifs^ I bear thee witnefs : 
Yet Ifrael ftill ferves with all his fons. 240 

Sams. That fault I take not on me, but transfer 
On Ifi-ael's governors, and heads of tribes. 
Who feeing thofe great afls, wfaicK God had done 
Singly by me againft their conquerors. 
Acknowledge not, or not at all confider'd 245 

Deliverance oflfer'd : I on th* other fide 
Us*d no ambition to commend my deeds, [doer } 

The deeds themfelves, though mute, fpoke loud th# 
But they perfifted deaf, and would not feem 
Tx> count them things worth notice, till at length •%$• 
li^heir lords the PhilifUnes with gathered powers 
Entered Judea feeking me, who then 
Safe to the rock of Etham was retirM, 
Not flying, but fore-cafting in what place 
To fet upon them, what advantaged beft : 255 

Mean while the men of Judah, to prevent 
The harrafs of their land, befet me round j 
I willingly on fome conditions came 
Into their hands, and they as gladly yield me 
To the-uncircumcisM a welcome prey, 260 

Aound with two cords ; but cords to me were threads .. 
Touched with the flame ; on their whole hoft I flew 
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UnarmMy and with a trivial weapon f el I'd 

Their choiceft youth j they only liv'd who fled. 

Had Jttdah that day joined, or one whole tribe, %$^ 

They had by this poflefs^d the towers of Gath> 

And lorded over them whom now they Ctrvc t 

But what more oft in nations gprown comipt> 

And by their vices brought to icrvitude. 

Than to love bondage more than liberty, ^70 

Bondage with eafe than ftrenuous liberty; 

And to defpife, or envy, or fufpeft 

Whom God hath of his fpecial favor rais'd 

As their deliverer; if he ought begin. 

How frequent to defert him, and at laft 275 

To heap ingratitude on worthieft deeds ? 

Cho. Thy words to my remembrance bring 
How Succoth and the fort of Penuel 
Their great deliverer contemn'd. 
The matchlefs Gideon in purfuit sSo 

Of Madian and her vanquiHi'd kings i 
And hoVr ingrateful Ephraim 
Had dealt with Jephtha, who by argument. 
Not worfe than by his (hield and fpear. 
Defended Ifrael fh>m the Ammonite, 215 

Had not his prowefs quelPd their pride 
In that fore battel when fo many dy'd 
Without reprieve adjudgM to death, 
For want of well pronouncing Shibboleth, 

Sams. Of fuch examples add me to the roll, 290 
Me eafily indeed mine may negle^l, 
Jffut God's proposed deliverance not fo. 
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Cho. Juft are the ways of God, 
And jullifiable to men j . 

Vi^efs there be who think not God at all r 195' 

If any be, they walk obfcure; 
For of fuch doArin never was thei-e fchooly- 
But the heart of the fool, " 

And no man therein do£^or but himfeif. 

' Yet more there be who doubt his ways not juft, 300 
As to his own edicts found contradicting'. 
Then give the reins to wandering thought, 
Regardlefs of his glory's diminution ; 
Till by their own perplexities involved 
'Ehey ravel more, itill lefs r^folv'd, 305 

But rievcf find felf-fatisfying folution. 

As if they would confine th* Interminabk^ ' 

And tie him to his awn prefcript. 
Who made our laws to bind us, not himfeif, '^ 

And hath full right f" exempt %t9 

Whom fo it pleafes him by choice 
From national obftri^lion, wkhout taint 
Of fin, or legal debt; 
Jor with his own laws he can beft difpenfo^ 

iKt would nat etfe who never wanted means, 3i.| 
Nor in rcfpeft of th-' enemy juft caufe 
To fet his people ffee, 
Have prompted this heroic Na^arite, 
Againft. his vow of ftriftett piu'ity, 
!> i^k in marriage that fallacious bride, yi% 

Unclean, unchafte. 

Down YfmSofi then^ atkaft vain reafonia^gs* dowo, . 

i^OL. III. C TVw^>3.^ 
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Though reafon here aver 

That moral vcrdift quits her of unclean : 

Vnehafte was fubfequent, her ftain not his. 315 

But fee here comes thy reverend Sire 
With careful ftep, locks white as down. 
Old Manoah : advife 
Forthwith how thou oughtft to receive him. 

r Sams. Ay me, another inward grief awakM 330 
With mention of that name renews th' aflault. 

Man. Brethren and men of Dan, for fuch ye feem> 
Though in this uncouth place j if old refpeft, 
A« I fuppofe, tow'ards your once glory'd friend, 
Jdy fon now captive, hither hath informed 335 

Your younger feet, while mine caft back with age 
•Came lagging after j fay if he be here. 

Cho. As fignal now in low dejedled ftate. 
As erft in high'eft, behold him where he lies. 

Man. O miferable change! is this the man, 340 
That invincible Samfon, far renowned, 
The dread of Ifrael's foes, who with a ftrength 
Equivalent to Angels walkM their ftreets, 
None offering fight ; who fingle combatant 
Duerd their armies ranked in proud array^ 345 

Himfelf an army, now unequal match 
To fave himfelf againft a coward armM 
At one fpear's length. O ever-failing truft 
In mortal ftrength ! and oh what not in man 
Receivable and .vain ? Nay what thing good 350 

Pray'd for, but often proves our woe, our bane ? 
I j>rayM for children, and thought barrennefs 

In 
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In wedlock a reproach ; I gainM a fon. 
And fuch a fon as all men hail'd me happy; 
Who would be now a father in my ftead ? 355 

O whei-efore did God grant me my reqiieft. 
And as a bleffing with fuch pomp adom''d ? 
• Why are his gifts defirable, to tempt 
Our earncft pray'rs, then, giv'n with folemn hand 
As graces, draw a fcorpion's tail behind ? 360 

For this did th' Angel twice defcend ? for this 
OrdainM thy nurture holy, as of a plant 
Sele^ly and facred, glorious for a while. 
The miracle of men ; then in an hour 
lofnar'dy aflaulted, overcome, led bound, 365 

Thy foes derilion, captive, poor and blind. 
Into a dungeon thruft, to work with flaves ? 
Alas methinks whom God hath chofen once 
To woithieft deeds, if he through frailty err. 
He ihould not fo overwhelm, and as a thrall 370 

Subje6l him to {o foul indignities, 
IBe it but for honoris fake of former deeds. 

Sams. Appoint not heav'nly difpofition. Father ; 
Nothing of all thefe evih hath befallen me 
But juftly ; I myfelf have brought them on, 375 

Sole author I, fole caufe : if ought feem vile. 
As vile hath been my folly, who' have profaned 
The myftery of God giv'n me under pledge 
Of vow, and have beti-ay'd it to a woman, 
A Canaanite, my faithlefs enemy. 38^ 

This well I knew, nor was at all furpris'd. 
But wam'd by oft' experience : did not (he 

c% 01 
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Of Timna firft betray me> ax«d reVeal 

The fecret vrrt^ed froiki me is her bigbth 

Of nuptial loye profefir'dy ca^ying it ftrait 5S5 

To them who had corrupted her, my fpies 

And rivals ? In this other was there foimd 

More faith, who alfo in her prime of l6rt, 

SpouFal embraees, vitiated with gold» 

Though offered only, by the fcent conceiv*d 3^9 

Her fpurieus firft-bom, treafon againft me? 

Thrice (he aflayM with flattering pvayera and fighs^ 

And amorous reproaches, to win from me 

My capital fecret, in what part my ftrength 

l4i^ ilor*d, in what part fummM, that ihe might knoir^ 

Thrice I deluded her, and tum'd to fport 

Her importunity, each time perceiving 

How openly, and with what impudence, 

She purposM to betray me, and (which was worfir 

Thaft undidembled hate) with what contempt 4o# 

She fought to make me traitor to myfelf ; 

Yet the fourth time, when muftering all her wilety 

With blandifti'd parlies, feminine aflaults. 

Tongue-batteries, fhe furceasM not day nor night 

Tb'ftorm me over-watch'd, and wearied out, 405 

At times when men feek moft repofe and reft^ 

I yielded^ and unlocked her all my heart, 

Who with a grain of manhood well Fefolv'd 

Might eafily have ihook off all her fnares : 

B\K"foul effeminacy held me yok^d 414- 

Her bond-flavjef; O indignity, O blot 

To honor and jeligioQ 1 fenriie nund 

VA'irarded 
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Re\varded well with fervHc piinrfhment! 

The barfc degree to which I now am faH'n, 
tThefe rags, this grinding is not yet fo bafe 415 

As was my former fcrvitude, ignoble. 

Unmanly, ignominious, infamous, 

True "flavery, and that blindnefs worfe than this. 

That faw not how degenerately I fcrvM. 
* Man. I cannot praife thy marriage choices. Son, 

Rather approved them not ; but thou didft plead 

Divine impu'lfion prompting how thou might'ft 

Find fomc occafion to infeft our foes. 

I ftate not that ; this I am fure, our foes 
•yiund foon occafion thereby to make thee 425 

Their captive, and their triumph ; thou the foonier 
Temptation foundU, or over-potent charms 

To violate the facred U*uft of fdence 
Pepofited within theej which to hfive kept 
^Taciti was in thy power : true j and thou bear'^ft 439 
Enough, and more, the burden of that fault 5 
Bitteriy haft thou.pj^id, and ftill art paying 
That rigid fcore. A wqrfe thing yet remains. 
This day the PhiliHines a popular feaft 
^ere celebrate in Gaza j and jproclame ^j^ 

Great poifip, and facrifice, and praifes loud 
To Dagon, as their God who hath delivered 
Thee, Samfon, bound and blind into their hands. 
Them out of thine, who flew'ft them many a.flain. 
80 Dagon (hall be magnifyM ; and God, 449 

Befides whom is no God, compared with idpls 
DiCglotiffd, blaiphem'd, and'hadin fcbni 

C3 ^1 
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By the idolatrous rout amidft their wine ; 
Which to have come to pafs by means of thee, 
Samfon, of all thy fufferings think the heavieft, 445 
Of all reproach the moft with ihame that ever 
Could have befalPn thee and thy father's houfe. 

Sams. Father, I do acknowledge and confefs 
That I this hbnor, I this pomp have brought 
To Dagon, and advanced his praifes high 45* 

Among .the Heathen round j to God have brought 
Diflionor, obloquy, and opM the mouths 
Of idoiifts, and atheifts ; have brought fcandal 
To Ifrael, diffidence of God, and doubt 
In feeble hearts, propenfe enough before 45^ 

To waver, or fall off and join with idols ; 
Which is my chief affli£Uon, ihame, and forrow. 
The angui/h of my foul, that fuifers not 
Mine eye to harbour deep, or thoughts to reft. 
This only hope relieves me, that the ftrife 469 

With me hath end 5 all the cont^ft is now 
Twixt God and Dagon; Dagon hath prefum'd. 
Me overthrown, to enter lifts with God, 
His deity comparing and preferring 
Before the God of Abraham. He, be fure, 465 

VnU not connive, or linger, thus provok'd. 
But will arife and his great name aflfert : 
Dagon muft ftoop, and fhall ere long receive 
Such a difcomfit, as ihall quite defpoil him 
Of all thefe boafted trophies won on me, 470 

Aiid with confufion blank his worftiipers. [words 

Man. With.caufe this hope relieves thee, and thefe 

la« 
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I as a prophecy receive j for God| 

Nothing more certain, will not long defer 

To vindicate the glory of his name 475 

Againft all competition, nor will long 

Indure it doubtful whether God be Lord, 

Or Dagon. But for thee whatihall be done ! * 

Thou muft not in the mean while here forgot 

Lie in this miferable loathfome plight ^tk- 

Neglected. I already have made way 

To fome Philiftian lords, with whom to treat 

About thy ranfome : well they may by this- 

Have fadsfied their utmoft of revenge* 

By pains and daveries, worfe than death infli^ed 4.S5 

On thee, who now no more canft do them harm. 

Sams. Spare that propofal, Father, fp;ire the trouble 
Of that folicitation ; let me here^ 
As I deferve,- pay on my punishment; 
And ez|>iate, if pofllble, my crime, 4^9 

Shameful garrulity. To have reveal'd 
Secrets of men, the fecrets of a friend; 
How heinous had the fa£b been^ how defervin|^ 
Contempt, and fcorn of all, to be excluded 
All ftiend(hipj and avoided a3 a blab, 495 

The mark of fbol fet on his front ! 
But I God's counfel have not kept, his holy fecret 
Prefumptuoufly have publifhM, impiouily. 
Weakly at lead, and (hamefuUy : a fin 
That Gentiles in their parables condemn 50b 

To their abyfs and horrid pains confin*d. 

Man* B« ppnitent and fbr thyfAult couttits^ 

C 4. ^>ax 
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But a6l not in thy own affliftidn. Son : 

Repent the fra ; but if the puniftiment 

.TV)u canft avoid, felf'prc£;ivatioh bidsj 505 

Or th' execution leave to high difpofal, 

And let another hand, not thine, exa£l: 

Thy penal forfeit from thyielf 5 perhaps 

Cod will relent, and qnit thee all his debt; 

A¥4io ever more approves and more accepts 510 

(Beft pleased with bumble' and filial fubminhm) 

Him wh« inoEploring mercy fucs for life, 

Than who ielf -rigorous choofec death as due ; 

Which argues over^uft, and felf-difpleas -d 

^oi* felf-cfffenib, more than for God offended. 515 

)leje6^ not then what offer^ii {neans^ who kruows 

3ut God hath fet before us, to return thee 

Home to thy countiy and his facred houfe. 

Where thou mayft l)ring thy offerings, to avert 

fii^ further ire, with prayers and vows renew'd ? .. 5^ 

Sams. His pardon I implore^ but as for life. 
To what end Ihould I feek it? When in ftrength 
All raqrtals I exceird, and great in hopes 
With youths courage and magnanimous thoughts 
P( birth from Heav'n foretold and high exploits, 5*5 
^ull of divine inftinfl, after fome proof 
Of afts indeed heroic, far beyond 
The fons of Anak, famous now and blazed, 
Fearlefs of danger, like a petty God 
I walkM about admir'd of all and dreaded . 5|e 

On hoftile ground, none daring my affront- 
Then fwoli'n with pride into the ihai?e I fell 

'Of 
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Of fair fallacious looks, venereal trains, 
Soften'd with pleafure and vohsptnoHS lift j 
•At length to lary my head and hallowM pledge 535 
•Of all my ftrength in the lafchriows lap 
Of a deceitful concoinnc, -who ihorc me 
Like a tame wether, all my predoiis fleece. 
Then tum'd mc out ridiculous, defpoilM, 
Shay's!), an^ dHarm'd among mine enemies. ' •5'^ 

Cho. Dcfire of wme and all delicious drinkft^ * 
AVhich many a famous -waiTior overturns, 
Thou ccK^dft Tepreft, nor ^id the -dancing ruby 
Sparkling, out-]pour'd, the flaror, erthc fineJl, 
O^ tafte that cheats the -heart tif Gods and -meft, 54J 
Allure thee from the cooi cry^lKn ftream. 

Sams. Wherever foutrtain or frefh cun^ent HtfM^d 
Againft the eaftem ray, tncnfflucent, pure 
With touch ethereal of Heave's iicry rod, 
) drank, from the clear mi^ky juice allayin)^ 550 

Thirft, and refreffliM; nor envy'd-them the grape 
Whdfe heads that turbulent liquor fith \«ti<h ftmies. - 

Cho. O madnefs, to think ufe of ib:x)ngeft wines 
And ftrongeft drinks our chief fupport of health, 
^When God with thefe forbidd"*n made choice to rear 
His mighty champion, ftrong above compare, 
Whofe drink was only from the liquid brook ! 

Sams. But what availed this temperance, not com- 
Againft another objeft more enticing ? [piece 

What boots it at one gate to mike defenfe, 560 

And at another to let in the foe. 
Effeminately vanqmfh'd? by Which means. 
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Now blind, dilhearten*d> fliam'd, diihonor*d> queU'd, 
To what can I be ufeful> wherein ferve- 
My nation, and the work from Heav'n irapos'd, 565 
But to fit idle on the houihold hearth, 
j\ burd'nous drone 5, to vifitants a gaze. 
Or pity'd objeft, thefe redundant locks ^ 
Robuftious to no purpofe cluftering down. 
Vain monument of ftrength j till length of years 570 
And fedentary numnefs craze my limbs 
To a contemptible old-age obfcure ? 
Here rather let me drudge and earn my, bread. 
Till vermin or the draff of fervile food 
Confume me, and oft-invoked death 575 

Haften the welcome end of all my pains^ 
^ Man^ Wilt thou then ferve the Philiftines with that 
Which was expi^fly giv.'n thee to annoy them ? [gift 
Better at home lie bed- rid, not only idle. 
Inglorious, unemployM, with age outworn. 580 

But God, who causM a fountain at thy prayer 
From the dry ground to fpring, thy thirft t' allay. 
After the brunt of battel, can as eafy 
Caufe light again withiathy eyes to fpring. 
Wherewith to ferve him better than thou haftj 585 
And I perfuade me fo 5 why elfe this ftrength? . 
Miraculous yet remaining in thofe locks ? 
His might continues in thee not for nought, 
^Nor fhall his wondi'ous gifts be.frufti'ate thus. 

Sams. All otherwife to me my thoughts portend. 
That thefe dark orbs no more fhall treat with ligHt* 
Nor th* other light of life continue long, . 

But 
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ild to double darknefs nigh at hand t 

:h I feel xaj genial fpirits droops 

pet all flat, nature within me feems 595 

lier fnn&ions weary of herfelf, 

:e of glory run> and race of fliame^ 

(hall fliortly be with them that reft. 

«• Believe not thefe fuggcftions, which proceed 

mguifli of the mind and humors black, 600 

single with thy fancy. I however 

kot omit a father^s timely cane 

ifecute the means of thy deliverance 

fome, or how elfe : mean while be calm, 

saling words from thefe thy friends admit. 605 

s. O that torment ihould not be confined 

: body*s wounds and fores, 

maladies innumerable 

1, head, breaft and reins \ 

uft fecret pafTage find 4io 

inmoft mind, 

exercife all his fierce accidents, 

a her pureft fpirits prey, 

entrails, joints, and limbs, 

mfwerable pains, but more intenfe, ^15 

h void of corporal fcnfe.. 

griefs not only pain me 

ingring difeafe, 

iding no redrefs,. ferment and rage^ 

fs than wounds immedicable 6ao 

s, and fefter, and gangrene, 

kck mortification* 



sM MILTON'* POEMS.: 

Thoughts my tormentors arm'd with deadJy &mgi ^■ 
Mangle my apprehenfive ten dereft, parts, 
^;^afperate/ exulcerate, and raife 4^.^ 

Dire inflammation, which -no cooling herb 
Or medicinal liquor csm aiTwage, 
Nor breath of vernal, air from fnowy Alp. 
^Skep tath forfook and giv'n me &er 
*To death'-s benwnming opium as my only cure : 6 ft 
Thence fainttngs, fwoonings of defpair. 
And fenfe of Heav'n'*s defertion. 

I was his nurfling once and choice delight. 
His deftinM from the womb, 

^hTomis'd by heav'nly meflage twice deffcending. 651 
Under hi« fpecial eye 
Abftemiouy I g^w up and thrivM amain j 
He led me on to mightieft deeds 
Above the nerve of mortal arm 

tAgainft th' uncircumcisM, our enemies : 64« 

But now hath caft me off as never known» 
And to thofe cniel enemies, 
Whom I by his appointment had provok'd. 
Left me all helplefs with th' irreparable lofs 
Or fight, referV'd alive to be repeated i^e 

The fubjeft of their cruelty or fcom. 
Nor am I in the lift of them that hope ; 
Hopelefs are all my evils, all remedilefs ; 
This one prayer yet remains, might I be hear4j 
^6 long petition, fpeedy death, ( ji 

The clofe of all my miferies, and the balm, 
CtiO. Many arc the fayings of the wife 
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In ancient and in modern books smoird^ 

BxtoUiKg patience as tlie troeft fortitude s 

AmI to the bearing well of all calamidesi 655? 

All chaaced iacideift to man^s frail life, 

Confolotaries writ 

With (lud5r'd argument, and much perfuaiion fought 

Lenkbt^ grief and anxious thought : 

But with th' affli6led in his pangs their found 66« 

Little prevails, or rather feems a tune 

Harfli, and of diflbnant skood from his complaint^ 

Unlefs he feel within 

Some fource of confolation from above, 

Seeret refreihings, that repair his ftrength, 665 

And fainting fpirits uphold. 

God of our fathers, what is man ! 
That thou feow^ards him with hand fo various. 
Or might I fay contrarious, 

iM^r^ft thy providence through his 0iort courfe, 6j% 
Not cv'nly> as thou nirft 
Th' angelic orders ami inferior creatures mnte. 
Irrational and brute. 

Nor do I name of men the common rout, 
Th^i^^yandering locfe about 675 

Grow up and periHi, as the fummer fiie, 
Heads without name no more remembered. 
But fuch af thou haft folemnly ele^ed. 
With gifts and graces- eminently adorn'd 
Tf fyme great work, thy glory, 62o 

And people's fafety, which in part they' effeft : 
Vet toward thcfe thuf. 4ignify'd^ . thou oft 
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Amidft their highth of noon - ' 

Changeft thy countenance, and thy hand with no regard. 
Of ^igheft favors paft 685 

From thee on them^ or them to thee of fervice. 

Nor only doft degrade them, or remit 
To life obicurM, which were a fair difmiflion. 
But throw'ft them lower than thou didft exalt them high, 
Unfeemly falls in human eye, 699 

Too grievous for the trefpafs or omiflion j 
Oft leav'ft them to the hoftile fword 
Of Heathen and profane, their carcafes 
To dogs and fowls a prey, or elfe captivM ; 
Or to th* unjuft tribunals, under change of times, 69$ 
And condemnation of th* ingrateful multitude. 
If thcfc they fcape, perhaps in poverty 
With ficknefs and difeafe thou bow^ft them down, 
Psunful difeafes and deform'd, 

Ib crude old-age ; 709 

Though not difordinate, yet caufelefs fufFering 
The puniihment of diflblute days : in fine, 
Juft or unjuft alike feem miferable. 
For oft alike both come to evil end. 

So deal not with this once thy glorious champiOl^ 
The image of thy ttrength, and mighty minifter. 
What do I beg ? how haft thou dealt already ? 
Behold him in this ftate calamitous, and turn 
His labors, for thou canft, to peaceful end. 

B«t who is this, what thing of fea or land ? ytff 
Female of fex it feems. 
That fo bedeckM> ornate, and gay» 
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'Comes this way failing 
Like a ftately fliip 

Of Tarfus, bound for th'iles 715 

Of Javan or Gadire 

With all her bravery on, and tackle trim» 
Sails fiird> and ftreamers waving. 
Courted by all the winds that hold them play^ 
An amber fcnt of odorous perfume y%% 

Her.harbinger, a damfel train behind ; 
Some rich Philiftian matron (he may feem. 
And now at nearer view, no other certain 
Than Dalila thy owife. [near me. 

Sams. My Wife, my Traitrefs, let her not come 
Cmo, Yet on (he moves, now ftands, and eyes Uiet 
fixM, 
About t' have fpoke^ but now, with head declined 
Like a fair flower furcharg'd with dew, fhe weeps. 
And words addrefs'd feem into tears diflblv^c). 
Watting the borders of iier filken veil : 739 

But now again flie makes addrefs to fpeak« 

Dal. With doubtful feet and wavering reiblutioa 
I came, ftill dreading thy difpleaAire, SamfQi\« 
Which to have merited, without excufe, 
I cannot but acknowledge; yet if tears 735 

May expiate (though the faft more evil drew 
In the perverfe event than I forefaw) 
My penance hath not ilacken'd, though my pardon 
No way aflurM. But conjugal affe^on, 
Prevailing over fear and timorous dpubt^ 740 

Hath led me on defirous to behold 
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Once more thy face, and know of thy eftate. 
If ought in my ability may fei*ve 
1[q jighten what thou fuiler'fi, and aj^eaie 
Thy mind with what amends is in my power. 
Though late,* yet in {ottnt part fr& recompenft 
My rafli but more unfoitunate mifdeed. 

SAMS.vOut, out, Hyxna ; thefe are thy wonted 
Jk^i arts of every woman falie like thee, 
To break ail faithi all vow?, deceive, betray, • 
Then as repeisrcaiit to fwbmitj befeeeh. 
And reconcilement 'move- with feignM remorfe, 
Cdnfe^, aind promife wonders in hei* change. 
Net truly penitent, but chirf to try 
H#f hufband; hdw far urg'd hi^ pfatience bears. 
His virtue or weaknefs which way to aflail*: 
Therf^'With more cavtious find inftru6^ed iltill 
Agaiii'ti'anfgrfefles, and- again fubmits-; 
That wifelt and'^cft men full oft begtiil'd 
MFttfh goodnefs principled not to rejeft 
The penitentf**but ever to forgive, • 
Artf^rawn-td wear out miferable days, 
Intangled-vrith a jpors'nous bofom fnake, 
If not by quick deftru£lion foon cut off 
JSb>^1 by thee, to ages an example* 

Dal. Y^f licar me, Samfon ; not that I endevc 
To leflen or extenuate my oflfenfe. 
But Aat on th' other fide if it be weighed 
By' itfelf, with aggravations not furcharg'dj 
O^Helfe with juft allowance counterpoised^ * 
Imiy, if poflible, thy- pardon lind 
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The ea(ier towards mey or thy hatred lefs. 
Firft granting, as I do, it was a weaknefs 
In me, but incident to all our {ex, 
Curio{ity, ii^uifitive^ importune 771 

Of fecrets, then with like infirmity 
To publifh them, both common female faults r 
Was it not« weaknefs alfo to make known 
For importunity, that is for nought. 
Wherein confifted all thy fbength and fafety ? 780 
To'whatJ. did thou lhow*dft me firft the way. 
But 1 to enemies reveal'd, and fhould not : 
Hor (hoold-ft thou have trufted that to woman's frailty : 
Ere I to thee, .thou to thyfclf waft cruel, 
Le( weaknefs then with weaknefs come to parle 785 ' 
So near related, o.r the fame of kind. 
Thine forgiv^lnine^ that men may cenfure thine 
The gentler, if feverely thou exaft not 
^|ore ftrcagth from me, than in thyfelf was found. 
Jkmd what if Iqve, which thou interpret'ft hate, 790 
The jealoufy of love, powerful of fway 
In huraaA hearts, nor lefs in mine towards thee, 
CausM what I did ? I faw thee mutable 
Of fancy, fear'd left one day thou would*ft leave me 
As her at Timna, fought by all means therefore 795 
How to indear, and hold thee. to me firmeft : 
No better way I faw than by importuning 
To learn thy fecrets, get into. my power 
The key of f^rength and fafety : thou wilt fay. 
Why then revealM ? I was affurM by thofe Soo 

Who tempted 0e, that nothing w^ i^Ciga^d 
:N0L. III. D Ki?:vvSs. 
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Againft thee but fafe cuftody, and kold i 

That made for me ; I knew that liberty 

Would draw thee forth to perilous eiitcrpri£»» 

While I at home fat full of cares and feam, %m$ 

Wailing thy abfence in my widow'd bed j 

Here I (hould ftill enjoy thee day and night 

Mine and love's prifoner, not the Philiftines, 

Whole to myfelfy unhaaardcd abroad, 

Fearlefs at home of partners in my love* tio 

Thefe reafons in love*8 law have paft for good. 

Though fond and reafonlefs to fome perhaps ; 

And love hath oft, well meaning, wrought mudi woe. 

Yet always pity' or pardon hath obtained. 

Be not unlike all others, not auftere $15 

As thou art ftrong^ inflexible as fleel. 

If thou in ftrength all mortals doft exceed^ 

In uncompailionate anger do not fo. 

Sams. How cunningly the forcerefs difplayt 
Her own tranfgreilions, to upbraid me mine ! turn 

^ That malice not repentance brought thee hither, 
By this appears : I gave, thou fay'ft, th* exanapky 
I led the way j bitter reproach, but true j 
I to myfelf was falfe ere thou to me ; 
Such pardon therefore as I give my folly, 815 

Take to thy wicked deed j which when thou feeft 
Impartial, felf-fevere, inexorable. 
Thou wilt renounce thy feeking, and much rather ' 
Confefs it feignM j weaknefs is thy excufe. 
And I believe it, weaknefs to refift f $» 

Philiiiian gMi ■ if Wciakiitrs may cxcvfe^ 

Wliat 
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What murderer, whattraitory parricide, 

Inceftuous, facrilegious, but may plead it f 

All wickedneft is weaknefs : that plea therefore 

With God or Man will gain thee no remiifion. S3 5 

But love conftrain'd thee ; call it furious rage 

To fatisfy thy luft : love fecks to' have love 5 

My love how could'ft thou Hope, who took'ft the way 

To raife in me inexpiable hate, 

Knowing, as needs I muft, by thee betrayM > 84* 

In vain thou fbiv'ft to cover ihame with (hame. 

Or by evafions thy crime uncover'ft more. 

Dal* Since thou determin'ft weaknefs for no plea 
In man or woman, though to thy own condemning, 
Hear what aflaults I had, what fnares befides, 84.5 
What iicges girt me round, ere I confented 5 
Which might have aw'd the beft-refolv'd of men. 
The conftanteft, to** have yielded without blame. 
It was not gold, as to my charge thou lay*ft. 
That wrought with me : thou know'ft the magiftrates 
And princes of my country came in perfon. 
Solicited, commanded, threatenM, urg*d. 
Adjured by all the bonds of civil duty 
And of religion, prefsM how juft it was. 
How honorable; how glorious to intrap S55 

A common enemy, who had deftroy'd 
Such numbers of om* nation : and the prieft 
Was not behind, but ever at my ear. 
Preaching how meritorious with the Gods 
It would be to infnare an irreligious 860 

Difhonorer of Dagon t what had I 

Da "X^ ^V 
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T' oppofe againft fuch powerful arguments ? 
Only my love of thee held long debate. 
And combated in filence all thefe reafont 
With hard conteil: : at length that grounded maxim 
So rife and celebrated in the mouths 
Of wifeft men, that to the public good 
Private refpe^s muft yield, with grave authority 
Took full pofTefllon of me and prevailed j 
Virtue, as I thought, truth, duty fo injoining. 870 
Sams* I thought where all thy circling wiles would 
In feign' d religion, fmooth hypocrify. [end j 

B^t had thy love, ftill odioufly pretended. 
Been, as it ought, fincere, it would have taught thee 
Far other reafonings, brought forth other deeds. S75 
I before all the daughters of my tribe 
And of my nation chofe thee from among 
My enemies, lov'd thee, as too well thou knew'ft. 
Too well, unbofom'd all my fecrets to thee, 
Nqt out of levity, but over-power'd 880 

By thy requeft, who could deny thee nothing ; 
Yet now am judgM an enemy. Why then 
Didft thou at firfl receive me for thy hufband, 
Then, as fince then, thy country's foe profefs'd ? 
%aflg once a wife, for me thou waft to leave 885 

Parents and country ; nor was I their fubje6^. 
Nor under their proteftion but my own. 
Thou mine, not theirs % if ought againft my life 
Thy country fought of thee, it fought unjuftly, 
Againft the law of nature, }aw of nations, 89^ 

JNo more thy country^ but an impious crew 

Of 
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Of men confpiring to uphold their ftate 

By worfe than hoftile deeds, violating the ends 

For which our country is a name fo dear ; 

Not therefore to be' obey'd. But zeal mov'd thee 5 895 

To pleafe thy God^ thou didft it ; Gods unable 

T' acquit themfelves and profecute their foes 

But by ungodly deeds, the contradi6lion 

Of their own deity, Gods cannot be ; 

Lefs therefore to be pleas'd, obey'd, or feai'M. 909 

Thefe falfe pretexts and varnifh'd colors failing. 

Bare in thy guilt how foul muft tliou appear ? 

Dal. In argument with men a woman ever 
Goes by the worfe, whatever be her caufe. 

Sams. For want of words no doubt, or lack of breath | 
Witnefs when I was worried with thy peals. 

Dal. I was a fool, too raih, and quite miftaken 
In what I thought would have fucceeded beft. 
Let me obtain forgivenefs of thee, Samfon, 
Afford me place to fliow what recompenfe 91* 

Tow*ards thee I intend for what I have mifdone, 
Mifguided ; only what remains paft ciu-e 
Bear not too feniibly, nor (Ull infift 
T' afliift thyfelf in vain : though fight be loft, 
Life yet hath many folaces, enjoy'd 9x5 

Where other fenfes want not their delights 
At home in leifure and domeftic eafe. 
Exempt from many a care and chance to which 
Eye-fight expofiss daily men abroad. 
I to the Lords will intercede, not doubting 920 

Their favorable ear, that I may fetch thee 

D I "^icowv 
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From forth this loathfome prifon-houie, to abide 

With me, where my redoubled love and care 

With nuriing diligence, to me glad office. 

May ever tend about thee to old age 925 

With all things grateful chear^d, and fo fupply*d. 

That what by me thou* haft loft thou leaft (halt mifs. 

Sams. No, no, of my condition take no care) 
It £ts not ; thou and I long fince are twain : 
Nor think me fo unwary or accurs'd', 930 

To bring my feet again into the fnare 
Where once I have been caught 5 I know thy trains 
Though dearly to my coft, thy gins, and toils 5 
Thy fair inchanted cup, and warbling charms 
No more on me have power, their force is nuU'd, 935 
So much of adder's wifdom I have leam'd 
To fence my ear againft thy forceries. 
If in my flower of youth and ftrength, when all men 
Lov'd, honor'd, fear'd me, thou alone could^ft hate me 
Thy huft)and, flight me, fell me, and forego me $ 940 
How wouldft thou ufe me now, blind, and thereby 
Deceivable, in moft things as a child 
Helplefs, thence eafily contemned, and fcorn'd, 
And laft neglected ? How wouldft thou infult. 
When I muft live uxorious to thy will 945 

In perfe6l thraldom, how again betray me. 
Bearing my words and doings to the lords 
To glofs upon, and cenfuring, frown or fmile f 
This jail I count the houfe of liberty 
To thine, whofe doors my feet (hall never enter. 950 
J?AL0 Let me approach at kaft, and touch thy hand. 
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Sams. Not for thy life, left fierce remembrance wake 
My fudden rage to tear thee joint by joint. 
At diftance I forgive thee, go with that j 
Bewail thy fidihood, and the pious works 955 

It hath toonght forth to make thee memorable 
Among illuftrious women, faithfiil wives : 
Cheriih thy haftenM widowhood with the gold 
Of matrimonial treafon : fo farewel. 

Dal. I fee thou art implacable, more deaf 960 

To prayers, than winds and feas, yet winds to feas 
Are reconciled at length, and fea to fhore : 
Thy anger, unappeafable, ftiil i-ages. 
Eternal tempeft never to be calmed. 
Why do I humble thus myfelf, and fuing 965 

For peace, reap nothing but repulfe and hate ? 
Bid go with evil omen and the brand 
Of infamy upon my name denounced f 
To mix with thy concernments I defift 
Henceforth, nor too much diiapprove my own. 970 
Faroe if not double-fac'd is double-mouth'd. 
And with contrary blaft prodames moft deeds ; 
On both his wings, one black, the other white. 
Bears greateft names in his wild aery flight. 
My name perhaps among the cucumcis'd 975 

In Dan, in Judah, and the bordering tribes. 
To all pofterity may ftand defamM, 
With malediction mentionM, and the blot 
Of falfhood moft unconjugal traducM. 
Bvt in my country where I moft defire, 980 

In EoTQDy Gaza, Aidod, and in Gath, 

D 4 \^Mi\ 
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I fhall be namM among the famoufeft 

Of women, fung at folemn feftivals. 

Living and dead recorded, who, to fave 

Her country from a fierce deftroyer, chofe 985 

Above the faith of wedlock-bands, my tomb 

With odors viiited and annual flowers ; 

Not lefs renownM than in mount Ephraim . 

Jael, who with inhofpitable guile 

Smote Sifera fleeping through the temples naird. 990 

Nor ihall I count it hainous to enjoy 

The public mai'ks of honor and reward. 

Conferred upon me, for the piety 

Which to my country I was judgM to* have ihown. 

At this whoever envies or repines, 995 

I leave him to his lot, and like my own. 

Cho. She's gone, a manifeft ferpent by her fHng 
DifcoverM in the end, till now concealM. 

Sams. So let her go, God fent her to debaie me. 
And aggravate my folly, who committed 1000 

To fuch a viper his mofl facred truft 
Of fecrefy, my fafety, and my life. 

Cho. Yet beauty, though injurious, hath ffa*ange 
After ofFenfe returning, to regain [power. 

Love once pofTefsM, nor can be eafily 1005 

Repulsed, without much inward paifion felt 
And fecret (ling of amorous remorfe. 

Sams. Love-quarrels oft in pleafmg concord end* 
Not wedlock-treachery indangering life. 

Cho. It is not virtue, wifdom, valor, wit, 10 to 
Strength, comelinefs of ihape^ or ampleft merit 

That 
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That woman^s love can win or long inherit j 

But what it is, hard is to fay. 

Harder to hit, 

(Which way foever men refer it) S015 

Much like thy nddle, Samfon, in one day 

Or feven^ though one ihould mufing fit. 

If any of thefe or all, the Timnian bride 
Had not fo foon preferred 

Thy paranymph, worthlefs to thee compared, ioa» 
Succeflbr in thy bed, 
Nor both fo loofly difally'd 
Their nuptials, nor this lafl fo treacheroufly 
Had (horn the fatal harvefl of thy head. 
Is it for that fuch outward ornament loaj 

Was lavifti'd on their fex, that inward gifts 
Were left for haite unfiniih'd, judgment fcant, 
Capacity not raisM to apprehend 
Or value what is bed 

In choice, but of ted to aife6t the wrong ? Z039 

Or was too much of felf-love mix'd. 
Of conftancy no root infixM, 
That either they love nothing, or not long ? 

Whatever it be, to wifeft men and beft 
Seeming at firft all heavenly under virgin veil, 2035 
Soft, modeft, meek, demure. 
Once joinM, the contrary ihe proves, a thorn 
Inteftin, far within defenfive arms 
A cleaving mifchief, in his way to virtue 
Adverfe and turbulent, or by her charms 1040 

Draws him awry inilav'd 
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With dotage, and his fcnfe deprav'd 
To folly* and (hameful deeds which ruin ends. 
What pilot Co expert but needs muft wi-cck 
Imbark'd with fuch a fteers-mate at the helih ? 1045 

Favor'd of Heav'n who finds 
One virtuous Varely found, 
That in domeftic good combines t 
Happy that houfe ! his way to peace is fmooth s 
' But virtue, which breaks through all oppofition, 1030 
And all temptation can remove, 
Moft fhines and moft is acceptable above. 

Therefore God's univerfal law 
Gave to the man defpotic power 

Over his female in due awe, 1055 

Nor from that right to part an hour. 
Smile file or lour : 
So (hall he leaf? confufion draw 
On his whole life, not fway'd 

By female ufurpation, or difmay'd. jo6o 

But had we beft retire, I fee a ftorm ? 

Sams. Fair days have oft contra£^cd wind and rain, 

Cho. But this another kind of tempeft brings. 

Sams. Be lefs abftrufe, my riddling days are paft. 

Cho. Look now for no inclianting voice, nor fear 
The bait of honied words 5 a roiigher tongue 
Draws hitherward, I know him by his ftride> 
The giant Harapha of Gath, his look 
Haughty as is his pile high-built and proud. 
Comes he in peace } what wind hath blown him hither 
/ Jds coDJe6ii\rQ than when firft I faw 

1h« 
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The fumptuous Dalila doting this way : 
His habit carries peace, his brow defiance. 
Sams. Or peace or not, alike to me he comes. 
Ch o . His fraught we foon ihall know, he now arrives • 
Har. I come not, Samfon, to condole thy chance, 
As thefe perhaps, yet wifli it had not been. 
Though for no friendly intent. I am of Gath, 
Men call me Harapha, of ftock renown'd 
As Og or Anak and the Emims old io8» 

That Kiriathaim held, thou know^ft me now 
If thou at all art known. Much I have heard 
Of thy prodigious might and feats performed 
Incredible to me, in this difpleas^d. 
That I was never prefent on the place 10S5 

Of thofe encounters, where we might have try'd 
Each other*s force in camp or lifted field j 
And now am come to fee of whom fuch noife 
Hath walk'd about, and each limb to furvey. 
If thy appearance anfwer loud report. 109© 

Sams. The way to know were not to fee but tafte. 
Har. Dofl thou already fingle me ? I thought 
Gyves and the mill had tam'd thee. O that fortune 
Had brought me to the field, where thou art famM 
To' have wrought fuch wonders with an afs's jaw j 1095 
I fhould have forced thee foon with other arms, 
Or left thy carcafs where the afs lay thrown ; 
So had the glory' of prowefs been recovered 
To Paleftine, won by a Philiftine, 
From the unfore'fkin'd race, of whom thou bear'ft xioo 
The higheft name for valiant a^s j that honor 
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Certain to' have won by mortal duel from thee^. 

I lofe, prevented by thy eyes put out. [do 

Sams. Bead not of what thou wouldft have done, but 
What then thou wouldft, thou feeft it in thy hand. 

Har. To combat with a blind man I difdain. 
And thou haft need much waihing to be touched. 

Sams. Such ufage as your honorable lords 
Afford me' aflafiinated and betray'd, 
.Who dm-ft not with their whole united powers iixo 
In fight withftand me (ingle and unarmM, 
Nor in the houfe with chamber ambuihes \ 

Clofe-banded durft attack me, no not fleeping 
Till they had hir'd a woman with their gold 
3reaking her marriage faith to circumvent me. 1115 
Therefore without feign'd fhifts let be alTignM 
Some narrow place inclos'd, where fight may give thee. 
Or rather flight, no great advantage on me ; 
Then put on all thy gorgeous arms, thy helmet 
And brigandine of brafs, thy broad habergeon, mo 
Vant-brafs and greves, and gauntlet, add thy fpear, 
A weaver's beam, and feven-times -folded fhield, 
I only with an oaken fUff will meet thee, 
And raife fuch outcries on thy clattered iron. 
Which long fhall not withhold me from thy head, iir$ 
That in a little time while breath remains thee, 
Thou oft fhalt wifh thyfelf at Gath to boaft 
Again in fafety what tliou wouldft have done 
To Samfon, but fhalt never fee Gath more. 

Har. Thou durfl: not thus difparage glorious armff 
Which greateft heroes have in battle wom. 

Their 
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ir ornament and fafety, had not fpells 
I black inchantments, feme magician^s art, 
\*d thee or charmM thee ftrong, which thou from 

Heaven 
Ti'dft at thy birth was giv'n thee in thy hair, 1135 
ere ftrength can leaft abide, though all thy hairs 
•e briftles rang*d like thofe that ridge the back 
ihaTd wild boars, or niffled porcupines. 
MbfS. I know no fpells, ufe no forbidden arts $ 
tnift is in the living God, who gave me x 14a 

ny nativity this ftrength, diffusM 
efs through all my (inews, joints, and bones, 
n thine, while I prefei*v'd thefc locks unfhom, 
pledge of my unviolated vow, 
proof hereof, if Dagon be thy God, j 145, 

:o his temple, invocate his aid 
li folemneil: devotion, fpread before him 
' highly it concerns his glory now 
Tuftrate and diifolve thefe magic fpells, 
ich I to be the power of IfraePs God i x 59 

w, and challenge Dagon to the teft, 
ring to combat thee his champion bold, 
h th* utmoft of his Godhead (econded : 
H thou (halt fee, or rather to thy forrow 
i feel, whofe God is ftrongeft, thine or mine. X155 
AR. Prefume not on thy God, whatever he be, 
e he regards not, owns not, hath cut off 
e from his people, and deliverM up 
thy enemies* hand, permitted them 
^t out both thine. eyes, and fettei''4 Tend thee .^. 

1dx» 
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Into the common prtibn, there to grind 

Among the (lave$ and afles thy comrades^ 

A» good for nothing elfe, no better fervice 

With thofe thy boifterous locks, no worthy match 

For valor to afiail, nor by the fword 1165 

Of noble warrior, fo to ftain his honor. 

But by the barber^s razor beft fubdued. 

Sams. All thefe indignities, for fuch they are 
From thine, thefe evils I deferve and more. 
Acknowledge them from God inflicted on me 11 79 
Juftly, yet defpair not of his final pardon 
Whofe ear is ever open, and his eye 
Gracious to re-admit the fuppliant : 
In confidence whereof I once again 
Defy thee to the trial of mortal fight, 11 75 

By combat to decide whofe God is God, 
Thine, or whom I with Ifraers fons adore* 

Har. Fair honor that thou doi^ thy God, in trufting 
He will accept thee to defend his caufe, 
A Murderer, a Revolter, and a Robber. 1x80 

Sams. Tongue-doughty Giant, how doft thou prort 
me thefe f 

Har. Is not thy nation fubje£l to our lords ? 
Their magifb^tes confefsM it, when they took thee 
As a league-breaker and delivered bound 
Into our hands : for hadft thou not committed ixt| 
Notorious miurder on thofe thirty men 
At Afcalon, who never did thee harm. 
Then like a robber ffaipp'dfl them of their robet f 
The PhiiikiMs^ wh«A thou hadft broke th« Wagucs 
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> with armed powers thee only feeking, X199 
rs did no violence nor fpoil. 

. Among the daughters of the Philiftines 
I wife, which argued me no fo» j 
your city held my nuptial feafl: : 
r ill-meaning politician lords X195 

retence of bridal friends and guefU, 
:ed to await me thirty fpies, 
reatning cruel death conftrainM the bride 
ig from me and tell to them my fecret, 
lv*d the riddle which I had proposed. iioo-; 
perceived all fet on enmity, 
ay enemies, wherever chancM, 
oftility, and took their fp<Ml 
my underminers in their coin • 
ion was fubje^led to your lords. 1205 < 

he force of conqueft ; force with force 
eje£^ed when the conquered can. 
private perfon, whom my country 
igue-breaLer gave up bound, prefum*d 
vbellion, and did hoftile a^s. iti& 

o private but a perfon raised 
rength fufficient and command from Heaven 
my coimtry s if their fervile minds 
r deliverer fent would not receive, 
heir mailers gave me up for nought, xsx5' 

ivorthier they $ whence to this day they fcrve* > 

> do my part from Heav'n affign'd, 
d performed it, if my known ofFenie 

t difabled me, not all your force t ^ 
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Theft fhifts refuted, anfwer thy appellant ' iiid ' 
Though by his blindnefs maim'd for high attempts. 
Who now defies thee thrice to fmgle fight. 
As a petty enterprife of fmall enforce. 

Har. With thee, a man condemned, a flave inroll'd, 
Siie by the law to capital punifhment ? 1225'' 

To fight with thee no man of arms will deign. 

Sams. Cam*ft thou for this, vain boafter, to forvey me, • 
To d^fbant on my ftrength, and give thy verdift ? 
Come nearer, part not hence fo (light inform'd 5 
But take good heed my hand furvey not thee. 1239 

Har. O Baal'zebub ! can my eai*s unus'd 
Hear thefe difhonors, and not render death ? 

Sams. No man withholds thee, nothing from thy hand 
Fear I incurable j bring up thy van, 
My. heels are fettered, but my fift is free, '^SS 

Har. This infolence other kind of anfwer fits. 

Sams. Go, baffled coward, left I run upon thee. 
Though in thefe chains, bulk without fpirit vaft. 
And with one buffet lay thy ftru£lure low. 
Or fwing thee in the air, then dafh thee down 1240 
To th' hazard of thy brains and fliattcr'd fides. 

Har. By Aftaroth ei-e long thou fhalt lament 
Thefe braveries in irons loaden on thee. 

Cho. His giantihip is gone fomewhat ci*eft«faln. 
Silking with lefs unconfcionable ilrides» S24I 

And. lower looks, but in a fultry chafe. , 

Sams. I dread him not, nor all his giant-broody 
Though fame divulge him father x>f five iont» 
AJJ of gigantk'lue, XJoliah chief. 
9J..- 1' Cuo. 
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Cho. He will dirc6lly to the lords, I fear 1253 
And with malicious counfel ftir them up 
Some way or other yet further to afflift thee. 

Sams. He muft allege fome caufe, and ofFerM fight 
Will not dare mention, left a queftion rife 
Whether he durft accept the' offer or not, 1255 

And that he durft not plain enough appeared. 
Much more affliftion than already felt 
They cannot well impofe, nor I fuftain ; 
If they intend advantage of my labors. 
The work of many hands, which earns my keeping 
With no fmall profit daily to my owners. 
But come what will, my deadlieft foe will prove 
My fpeedieft friend, by death to rid me hence, 
The worft that he can give, to me the beft. 
Yet fo it may fall out," becaufe their end 1265 

Is hate, not help to me, it may with mine 
Draw their own ruin who attempt the deed. 

Cho. Oh how comely it is, and how reviving 
To the fpirits of juft men long opprefs'd ! 
When God into the hands of their deliverer 127© 

Puts invincible might 

To quell the mighty of the earth, th' oppreffor. 
The brute and boifterous force of violent men 
Haidy and induftrious to fupport 
Tyrannic power, but raging to purfue 1275 

The righteous and all fuch as honor ti'uth j 
He all their ammunition 
And feats of war defeats 

Vol. III. E \N^Y\.V^ 
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With plain heroic magnitude of mind 

And celeftial vigor arm'd, itSo 

Their armories and magazines contemns^ 

Kenders them ufelefs, while 

With winged expedition 

Swift as the lightning glance he executes 

His errand on the wicked, who, furpris'd, 1185 

Lofe their defence diftra^^ed and amazM. 

But patience is more oft the exercife 
Of faints, the trial of their fortitude. 
Making them each his own deliverer. 
And vi6lor over all Y290 

That tyranny or fortune can infli61:. 
Either of thefe.is in thy lot, 
Sarafon, with might indued 
Above the fons of men : but fight bereaved 
May chance to number thee with thofe 1191 

Whon> patience finally muft crown. 

This idol's day hath been to thee no day of reft. 
Laboring thy mind 

More than the working-day thy hands. 
And yet perhaps more trouble is behind, 130a 

For I defcry this way 
8ome other tending, in his hand 
A fcepter or quaint ftaff he bears. 
Comes on amain, fpeed in his look. 
By his habit I difcern him now '<305 

A public Officer, and now at hand. 
His mefiage will be (hort and voluble. 

Off* 

6^ 
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>FF. Hebrews, the prisoner Samfon here I feek. 
!hgu His manacles remark him, there he fits. 
>Fr. Samfon, to thee our lords thus bid me fay j 
s day to Dagon is a folemn feafl, 
th facrifices, triumph, pomp, and games ; 
f ftrength they know furpafling human rate, 
1 now fome public proof thereof require 
honor this great feaft, and great aflembly 5 1 3 1 5 
J therefore with all fpeed and come along, 
lere I will fee thee hearten'd and frefti clad 
appeal* as fits before th' illuftrious lords. 
AMS. Thou know'ft I am an Hebrew, therefore tell 

them 
• Law forbids at their religious rites 1310 

prefence ; for that caufe I cannot come. 
)FF. This anfwcr, be aflurM, will not content them. 
AM-s. Have they not fword-players, and every fort 
gymnic artifts, wreftlers, riders, runners, 
krs and dancers, antics, mummers, mimics, 1315 
: they muft pick me out with (hackles tir'd, 
d over-labor'd at their public mill, 
make them fport with blind aftivity ? 
they not feek occafion of new quarrels 
my refufal to difhefs me more, 1330 

make a game of my calamities ? 
urn the way thou cam'ft, I will not come. 
)pr. Regard thyfelf 5 this will offend them highly. 
lAMS. Myfelf ? my confcience and internal peace. 
I they think me fo bi-oken, fo debased 1335 

th corpoi-al fcrvitwde, that my mind cvtt 

E % ^N^\\ 
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Will condefcend to fuch abfurd commands ? 

Although their drudge, to be their fool or jefter. 

And in my midft of forrow and heait-grief 

To fliow them feats, and play before their God, 134.0 

The worft of all indignities, yet on me 

JoinM with extreme contempt ?' I will not come. 

Off. My meflUge was impos'd on me with fpeed. 
Brooks no delay : is this thy refolution ? 

Sams. So take it with what fpeed thy meffage needs. 

Off. I am forry what this ftoutnefs will produce. 

Sams. Perhaps thou fhalt have caufe to forrow' indeed. 

Cho. Confider, Samfon ; matters now are flrain'd 
Up to the highth, whether to hold or break ; 
He 's gone, and who knows how he may report 1350 
Thy words by adding fuel to the flame ? 
Expeft another meffage more imperious. 
More lordly thundering than thou well wilt bear. 

Sams. Shall I abufe this confecrated gift 
Of flrength, again returning with my hair 1355 

After my great tranfgreilion, fo requite 
Favor renewed, and add a greater fin 
By proflituting holy things to idols ; 
A Nazarite in place abominable 

Vaunting my« flrength in honor to their Dagon ? 1360 
Befides how vile, contemptible, ridiculous. 
What a6l more execrably unclean, profane ? 

Cho. Yet with this ftrcngth thou ferv'fl the PhilifUnes, 
Idolatrous, uncircumcis'd, unclean. 

Sams. Not in their idol-worfhip, but by labor 1365 
Hcwcfi and Jawful to defei-ve my food 

^1 



SAMSON AGONIST ES. 53 

Of thofe who have me in their civil power. [not. 

Cho. Where the heart joins not, outward a6ls defile 

Sams. Where outward force conftrains, the fcn- 
tencc holds. 
But who conftrains me to the temple' of Dagon, 1370 
Not dragging? the Philiftlan lords command. 
Commands are no conftraints. If I obey them, 
I do it freely, venturing to difpleafe 
God for the fear of Man, and Man prefer. 
Set God behind : which in his jealoufy 1375 

Shall never, unrepented, find forgivenefs. 
Yet that he may difpenfe with me or thee 
Prefent in temples at idolatrous rites 
For fome important caufe, thou need'ft not doubt. 

Cho. How thou wilt here come oft' furmounts my 
reach. 1380 

Sams. Be of good courage, I begin to feel 
Some roufmg motions in me, which difpofe 
To fomething extraordinary my thoughts. 
I with this meflcnger will go along, 
Nothing to do, be fure, that may diftionor 1385 

Our Law, or ftain my vow of Nazarite. 
If there be ought of prcfage in the mind. 
This day will be remarkable in my life 
By fome great a6l, or of my days the laft. 

Cho. In time thou haft refolv'd, the man returns. 

Off. Samfon, this fecond meffage from our lords 
To thee I am bid fay. Art thou our flave. 
Our captive, at the public mill our drudge, 
And dar'ft; thpu st onr /ending and comm^iij^ 

E 3 I>\^^\\fc 
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Difpute'thy coming? come without delay; J39 

Or we fliall find fuch engins to afl'ail 
And hamper thee, as thou (halt come of force. 
Though thou wert firmlier faftenM than a rock. 

Sams. I could be well content to try their art, 
Which to no few of them would prove pernicious. 1404 
Yet, knowing their advantages too many, 
Becaufe they fhall not trail me through their ftreett 
Like a wild beail, I .am content to go. 
Matters' commands come with a power refiftleft 
To fuch as owe them abfolute fubje£lion ; 1401 

And for a life who will not change his purpofe? 
(So mutable are all the ways of men !) 
Yet this be fure, in nothing to comply 
Scandalous or forbidden in our Law. 

Off. I praife thy refolution : doff thefe links : 141c 
By this compliance thou wilt win the lords 
To favor, and perhaps to fet thee free. 

Sams. Brethren, farewel; your company along 
I will not wilh, left it perhaps offend them 
To fee me girt with friends ; and how the fight 141 5 
Of me as of a common enemy. 
So dreaded once, may now exafperate them, 
I know not : lords are lordlieft in their wine j 
And the well-feafled prieft then fooneft fir'd 
With zeal, if ought religion feem concerned ; 1420 
No lefs the people on their holy-days 
Impetuous, infolent, unquenchable: 
Happen what may, of me exped to hear 
Nothing diihoaonhltf impure, unworthy 
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Our God> our Law, my Nation, or myfelf» 1415 

The laft of me or no I cannot warrant. 

Cho. Go, and the holy One 
Of Ifrael be thy guide 

To what may ferve his glory bcft, and fpread his name 
Great among the Heathen round ; X430 

Send thee the Angel of thy birth, to ftand 
Faft by thy fide, who from thy father's field 
Rode up in flames after his mefTage told 
Of thy conception, and be now a fliield 
Of fire; that Spirit that firft rufh'd on thee 1435 

In the camp of Dan 
Be efGcacious in thee now at need : 
For never was from Heav'n imparted 
Meafure of ftrcngth fo great to mortal feed. 
As in thy wondrous a6lions hath been feen I 1440 

But wherefore comes old Manoah in fuch hafte 
With youthful fteps ? much livelier than ere- while 
He feems : fuppofing here to find his fon, 
Or of him bringing to us fome glad news ? [hither 

Man. Peace with you, Brethren; my inducement 
Was not at prefent here to find my fon, 
By order of the lords new parted hence 
To come and play before them at their feaft. 
I heard all as I came, the city rings, 
And numbers thither flock, I had no will, 145* 

Left I fliould fee him forc'd to things unfeemly. 
But that which mov'd ray coming now was chiefly 
To give you part with me what hope I have 
With good fuccefs to work his liberty. 

£4 Cu^« 
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Cho. That hope would much rejoice us to partake 
With thee 5 fay, reverend Sire, we thirft to hear. 

Man. I have attempted one by one the lords. 
Either at home, or through the high ftreet palling. 
With fupplication prone and father^sHears, 
T' accept of ranfom for my fon their prisoner. 146a 
Some much averfe I found and wondrous harih. 
Contemptuous, proud, fet on revenge and fpitej 
That part moft reverencM Dagon and his priefts : 
Others more moderate feeming, but their aim 
Private reward, for which both God and State 1465 
They eafily would fet to fale : a third 
More generous far and civil, who confefs'd 
They had enough reveng'd, having reduc'd 
Their foe to miftry beneath their fears. 
The reft was magnanimity to remit, 147a 

If fome convenient ranfom were proposed. 
What noife or fhout was that ? it tore the Iky. 

Cho. Doubtlefs the people (houting to behold 
Their once great dread, captive, and blind before them. 
Or at fome proof of ftrength before them ftiown. 1475 

Man. His ranfom. If my whole inheritance 
May compafs if, (hall willingly be paid 
And numbered down : much rather I (hall choofe 
To live the pooreft in my tribe, than richeft. 
And he in that calamitous prifon reft. 1489 

No, I am fix'd not to part hence without him. 
For his redemption all my patrimony. 
If need be, I am ready to forego 
And quit : not wanting lum I (hall want nothing. 
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CnOi Fathers are woiit to lay up for their fons, j^)^^ 
Thou for thy fon art bent to lay out all : 
Sons wont to nurfe their parents in old age, 
Thou in old age car'ft how to nurfe thy fon 
Made older than tjiy age through eye -fight loft. 

Man. It (hall be my delight to tend his eyes, 1490 
And view him fitting in the houfe, ennobled 
With all thofe high exploits by him achieved. 
And on his fhoulders waving down thofe locks 
That of a nation arm'd the ftrength contained ; 
And, I perfuade me, God had not permitted 1495 
His ftrength again to grow up with liis hair 
GaiTifon'd round about him like a camp 
Of faithful foldiery, were not his purpofe 
To ufe him farther yet in fome great fervice, 
Not to fit idle with fo great a gift 1 500 

Ufelefs, and thence ridiculous about him. 
And fince his ftrength with eye-fight was not loft, 
God will reftore him eye-light to his ftrength. 

Cho. Thy hopes are not ill founded nor feem vain 
Of his delivery, and thy joy thereon 1505 

Conceived, agreeable to a father's love, 
In both which we, as next, participate. [noife ! 

Man. I know your friendly minds, and — O what 
Mercy of Heaven, what hideous noife was that ! 
Horribly loud, unlike the former ftiout. 1510 

Cho. Noife call you it, or univerfal groan. 
As if the whole inhabitation periflf d ! 
Blood, death, and deathful deeds are in that noife, 
Ruin^ deftru^ion at the utmoft points 
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Man< Of ruin indeed methought I heard die noife s 
Oh it continues, they have flain my fon» 

Cho. Thy fon is rather flaying them, that outciy 
From flaughter of one foe could not afcend. 

Man. Some difmal accident it nieds muft be ; 
What (hall we do ? ftay here, or run and fee f 1510 

Cho. Beft keep together here, left running thither 
We unawares run into danger's mouth. 
This evil on the Philiftines is fall'n ; 
From whom could elfe a general cry be heard ? 
The fufFerers then will fcarce moleft us here, 15*5 

From other hands we need not much to fear. 
What if, his eye-fight (for to Ifrael's God 
Nothing is hard) by miracle reftor'd. 
He now be dealing dole among his foes, 
And over heaps of flaughterM walk his way ? i53» 

Man. That were a joy prefumptuous to be thought. 

Cho. Yet God hath wrought things as incredible 
For his people of old ; what hinders now ? 

Man. He can I know, but doubt to think he will; 
YH hope would fain fubfcribe, and tempts belief. 1535 
A little ftay will bring fome notice hither. 

Cho. Of good or bad fo great, of bad the fooner} 
For evil news rides poft, while good news baits. 
And to our wifti I fee one hither fpeeding. 
An Hebrew, as I guefs, and of our tribe. 154^^ 

Mess. O whither fliall I run, or which way fly 
The fight of this fo horrid fpeclacle, 
Which erft my eyes beheld, and yet behold? 
For dire imagination ftill purfues me« 
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But providence or inftinft of nature feems, 1 545 

Or reafon though diftUrbM, and fcarce confulted, 

To' have guided me aright, I know not how, 

To thee firft, reverend Manoah, and to thefe 

My countiyraen, whom here I knew remaining. 

As at fome diflance from the place of horror, 155© 

So in the fad event too much concem'd. 

Man. The accident was loud, and here before thee 
With rueful cry, yet what it was we hear not j 
No preface needs, thou feeft we long to know. 

Mess. It would burft forth, but I recover breath 
And fenfe diftra^V, to know well what I utter. 

Man. Tell us the fum, the circumftance defer. 

Mess. Gaza yet (lands, but all her fons are fall'n. 
All in a moment overwhelmed and fallen. 

Man . Sad, but thou know'ft to Ifraelites not faddeft. 
The dcfolation of a hoftile city. [furfeit. 

Mess. Feed on that firft, there may in grief be 

Man. Relate by whom. 
. Mess. By Samfon. 

Man. That ftill leflens 
The forrow, and converts it nigh to joy. 

Mess. Ah Manoah, I refrain too fuddenly 1565 
To utter what will come at laft too foon 5 
Left evil tidings with too rude irruption 
Hitting thy aged car ihould pierce too deep. 

Man. Sufpenfe in news is torture, fpeak them out. 

Me s s . Take then the worft in brief, Samfon is dead* 

Man. The worft indeed, O all my hopes defeated 
To free him hence 1 but death who fet« all frtt 
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Hath paid his ranfom now and full difcharge. 

What windy joy this day had I conceiv'd 

Hopeful of his delivery, which now proves 157 

Abortive as the firft-born bloom of fpring 

Nipt with the lagging rear of winter's frofti 

Yet, ere I give the reins to grief, fay firft, 

How dy'd he ; death to life is crown or (hame. 

All by him fell thou fay'ft, by whom fell he, 158 

What glorious hand gave Samfon his death's wound ? 

Mess. Unwounded of his enemies he fell. 

Man. Wearied with Haughter then, or how ? explain 

Mess. By his own hands. 

Man. Self-violence? what caufe 
Brought him fo foon at variance with himfelf 158^ 
Among his foes ? 

Mess, Inevitable caufe, 
At once both to dcftroy and be deftroy'd 5 
The edifice, where all were met to fee him, 
Upon their heads and on his own he pulPd. 

Man. O laftly cver-ftrong againft thyfelf ! i59< 
A dreadful way thou took'ft to ihy revenge. 
More than enough we know ; but while things yet 
Are in confufion, give us if thou canft, 
Eye-witnefs of what firft or laft was done, 
Relation more particular and diftinft. 159 

Mess. Occafions drew me early to this city. 
And a s the gates I entered with fun-rife. 
The morning trumpets feftival proclam'd 
Through each high-ftreet : little I had difi>atchM, 
When all abroad was rumor' d tVv^i \KW d^^ i6o< 
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ifon (hould be brought forth, to fliow the people 
of of his mighty ftrength in feats and games j 
rrow-d at his captive ftate, but minded 
to be abfent at that fpeftacle. 
I building was a Ipacious theatre 1605 

f-round on two main pillars vaulted high, 
ih feats where all the lords and each degree 
fort, might fit in order to behold j 
i other fide was open, where the throng 
banks and fcaffolds under fky might ftand ; 16 10 
aong thefe aloof obfcurely ftood. 
; feaft and noon grew high, and facrifice 
I fiird their hearts with mirth, high cheai*, and wine, 
en to their fports they turn'd. Immediately 
s Samfon as a public fervant brought, 161 5 

heir ftate livery clad 5 before him pipes 
1 timbrels, on each fide went armed guards, 
h horfe and foot, before him and behind 
hers and (lingers, cataphra6ls and fpears. 
fight of him, the people with a fhout 1620 

red the air, clamoring their God with praife, 
o' had made their dreadful enemy their thrall. 
patient but undaunted where they led him, 
nc to the place, and what was fet before him, 
ich without hdp of eye might be aflay'd, 1625 
heave, pull, draw, or break, he ftill performed 
with incredible, ftupendous force, 
le daring to appear antagonift. 
length for intermiflion fake they led him 
^een th€ pillars ; he his guide rec^ueiled \€')^« 
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(For fo from fuch as nearer ftood we heard) 
As over-tir'd to let him lean a while 
With both his arms on thofe two maffy pillars. 
That to the arched roof gave main fupport. 
He unfufpicious led him ; which when Samfon i6; 
Felt in his ai'ms, with head a while inclinM, 
And eyes faft fix'd he ftood, as one who pray'd. 
Or fome great matter in his mind revolv'd ; 
At laft with head ereft thus cry'd aloud. 
Hitherto, Lords, what your commands imposed i6i 
I have perfonn'd, as reafon was, obeying, 
Not without wonder or delight beheld : 
Now of my own accord fuch other trial 
I mean to ihow you of my ftrength, yet greater ; 
As with amaze (hall ftrike al) who behold. i6i 

This utter'd, ftraining all his nerves he bow^d. 
As with the force of winds and water pents, 
When mountains tremble, thofe two maffy pillars 
With homble convulfion to and fro. 
He tuggM, he (hook, till down they came, and dre\ 
The whole roof after them, with burft of thunder 
Upon the heads of all who fat beneath, 
Lords, ladies, captains, counfellors, or priefts. 
Their choice nobility and flower, not only 
Of this but each Philiftian city round, i6j 

Met from all parts to folemnize this feaft. 
Samfon with thefe immix'd, inevitably 
Puird down the fame defti*uftion on himfelf j 
The vulgar only fcap'd who ftood without. 
. Cho, O dearly-bought revenge, yet glorious ! i6< 
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)r dying thou haft fulfiird 
rk for which thou waft foretold 
;1, and now ly'ft vi£lorious 
thy flain felf-killM 

ingly, but tangled in the fold 155^ 

neceffity, whofe law in death conjoin'd 
th thy flaughterM foes in number more 
1 thy life hath flain before. [fublime, 

IICHOR. While their hearts were jocund and 
with idolatry, drunk with wine, 1670 

regorgM of bulls and goats, 
ng their idol, and preferring 
ur living Dread who dwells 
lis bright fancluary : 

them he a fpi'rit of phrcnzy fent, 1675 

irt their minds, 
r-d them on with mad deiire 
in hafte for their deftroyer j 
dy fet on fport and play 
ngly importuned t5So 

«m deftruftion to come fpeedy upon them, 
are mortal men 
ito wrath divine, 

• own ruin on themfelvcs t* invite, 
5 left, or to fcnfe reprobate, 1685 

th blindnefs internal ftruck. 
IICHOR. But he, though blind of fight, 
. and thought extinguifli'd quite, 
ward eyes illuminated, 
( virtue rous'd \^^ 
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From under aflies into fuddcn flame. 

And as an evening di*agon came, 

Afl'ailant on the perched roofts. 

And nefts in order rang'd 

Of tame villatic fowl; but as an eagle 169J 

His cloudlefs thunder bolted on their heads. 

So virtue giv'n for loft, 

Deprefs'd, and oveithrown, as feemM, 

Like that felf-begotten bird 

In tlie Ai-abian woods imboft, 1700 

That no fecond knows nor third. 

And lay ere while a holocauft. 

From out her afhy womb now teem*d, 

Revives, reflorifhes, then vigorous moft 

When moft una6live deem'd, X705 

And though her body die, her fame furvives 

A fecular bird ages of lives. 

Man. Come, come, no time for lamentation now. 
Nor much more caufe 5 Samfon hath quit himfelf 
Like Samfon, and heroicly hath finiih'd 171c 

A life heroic, on his enemies 
Fully reveng'd, hath left them years of mourning. 
And lamentation to the fons of Caphtor 
Through all Philiftian bounds, to Ifrael 
Honor hath left, and freedom, let but them X7I; 

Find courage to lay hold on this occafion ; 
To' himfelf and father's houfe eternal fame ; 
And which is beft and happieft yet, all this 
With God not parted from him, as was fear'd, 
But favoring and affifting to the end» lyti 
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ig is here for teari, nothing to wail 
3ck the breafty no weaknefs, no contempt, 
ife, or blame, nothing but well and fair 
rhat may quiet us in a death fo noble. 
go find the body where it lies 1715 

in his enemies^ blood, and from the ftream 
lavers pure and cleaning herbs waih off 
otted gore. I with what fpeed the while 
is not in plight to fay us nay) 
end for all my kindred, all my friends, 1730 
ch him hence, and folemnly attend 
Qlent obfequy and funeral train 
to his father^s houTe : ^there will I build him 
lument, and plant it round with (hade 
urel ever green, and branching palm, 1735 

all his trophies hung, and aiSls im'oli*d 
»ious legend, or fweet lyric fong. 
•r (hall ail the valiant youth refort, 
'rom his memory inflame their breafts 
atchlefs valor, and adventures high t 1740 

irgins alfo (hall on feaftfiil days 
lis tomb with flowers, only bewailing 
it unfortunate in nuptial choice, 
whence captivity and lofs of eyes. 
3. All is beft, though we oft doubt, 1745 

th* unfearchable diipofe 
gheft wifdom brings about, 
!ver beft found in the clofe. 
: fecms to hide his face, 
nexpe^ledly returns, \^ ^ 
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And to his faithful cbampioD hath in place 

Borne witnefs glorioufly y whence Qaza, inourn8». 

And all that band them to. cedft 

His uncontrolable intent^ 

l^is r(prvant8 he with new acquift i 

Of true experience from this great event 

With peace and confolation hath difmift. 

And calm of uuadt all paificui fpent. 
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To the firft edition of the author's poems, printed ia 
2645, was prefixed the following advertifement of 

The Stationer to the Reader. 

IT is not any private refpeft of gain, gentle Reader, 
for the flighteft pamphlet is now-a-day$ more ven- 
dible than the works of leamedeft men ; but it is the 
love I have to our own language, that hath made me 
diligent to colle£l and fet forth fuch pieces both in 
profe a#d verfe^ as may renew the wonted honor and 
efteem of our EngliHi tongue : and it's the worth of 
thefe both Englifh and. Latin poems, not the floriHi of 
any prefixed encomiums^ that can invite thee, to buy 
them, though thefe are not without the highcft com- 
mendations and applaufe of the leamedefl Academics,. 
both domeftic and foreign ; and amongft thofe of our 
own country, the unparalleled atteftation of that re- 
nowned Provoft of Eton, Sir Henry Wotton. I know 
not thy^ palate how it reliflies fuch dainties, nor how 
harmonious thy foul is ; perhaps moi-e trivial airs may 
pleafe thee better. But howfoever thy opinion is fpent 
upon thefe, that encouragement I have already received 
from the moft ingenious men in their clear and cour- 
teous entertainment of Mr. Waller's late choice pieces, 
hath once moi-e made me adventure into the world, 
prefentingit with thefe ever-green, and not to be blailed 
laurels. The Author's more peculiar excellency in 
thefe ftudies was too well known to conceal his papers,. 
•r to keep me from attempting to foliQvt t]|\^m {^oycv. 
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him. Let the event guide itfelf which way it wil! 
Ihall defenre of the age, by bringing into the light 
true a birth, as the Mufes have brought forth fince 
famous Spenfer wrote j whofe poems in thefe Eng 
'«nes areas rarely imitated, as fweetly excell'd. Rea< 
if thou art jeagle-ey'd to cenfure their woith, I am 
fearful to expofe them to thy exa^left perufaL 



Thine to command. 



HUMPff. MOSILE 



X a 1 

IPoEMs on &veral Occasions. 
I. 

ANNO JB 1* A r 1 S 17. 
On the Death of a fair Infant, dying of a cough*. 



I. 

OFaireft (!o#er no fooner blown but Wafted, 
Soft filken primrofe fading timelcfly, 
Suninier*s chief honor, if thou hadft out-Iaftcd 
Bleak Winter's force that made thy bloflbm dry 5 
For he being amorous on that lovely dye 5 

That did thy cheek envermeil, thought to kifs, 
But kiird, alas, and then bewailM his fatal blifs. 

* This elegy wa» not inferted in the firft edition of 
the author's poems printed in 1645, but was added in 
the fccond edition printed in 1673. It was composed 
in the year 1625, that being the 17th year of Milton's 
age. In fome editions the title runs thus, On the death 
of a fair Infant ^ a nephew of his, dying of a cough : 
out the fcquel Ihows plainly that the child was not a 
nephenvy but a niecey and confequently a daughter of 
his fider Philips, and probably her firll child. 

F 4 W. ^« 
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II. 

For fince grim Aquilo his charioteer 

Bjr boi&roitt lfa|>e th' Atbeiiian damiel got^ 

He thought it touched his deity full near, lo 

If h'ke¥rife he fome fair-one wedded not. 

Thereby to wipe away th' infamous blot 

Of long-uncoupled bed, and chiidleTs eld« [held. 
Which 'mongft the wanton Gods a foul reproach was 

III. 
So mounting up in icy-pearled car, 15 

Through middle empire of the freezing air 
He wandered long, till thee he fpy'd from far : 
There ended was his queft, there ceasM his care* 
Pown he defcended from his fhow-foft chair. 

But all unwares with his cold kind embrace »• 

Unhoused thy virgin foul from her fair biding-place*. 

IV. 
Yet art thou not inglorious in thy f^tt^i 
For fo Apollo, with unweeting hand, 
Wbilome did flay his dearly-loved mate. 
Young Hyacinth bom on Eurotas" ftrand, sj 

Young Hyacinth the pride of Spartan land ; 

But then transform'd him to a purple flower : 
Alack that fo to change thee Winter had no povrer. 

V. 
Yet can I not perfuade me thou art dead. 
Or that thy corfe corrupts in earth^s dark womb, 31 
Or that thy beauties lie in wormy bed. 
Hid from the world in a low delved tomb ; 
Could Heav*a for pity thee fo ftri^lly doom i 

o\ 
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Oh no ! for fomething in thy face did (hine 
Above mortality, that fhow*d thou waft divine. 35 

VI. 
Rcfolve me then, oh Soul moft furely bleft, 
(If fo it be that thou thcfe plaints doft hear) 
Tell me bright Spirit where'er thou hovereft, 
Whether above that high firft-moving fphere. 
Or in th' Elyfian fields (if fuch there were) 40 

Oh (ay me true, if thou wert mortal wight. 
And why from us €0 quickly thou didft take thy flight, 

Wert thou ibme ftar which from the niin'd roof 

Of fliak'd Olympus by mifchance didil fall ;. 

Which careful Jove in nature's true behoof 45. 

Tools, up, and in fit place did reinftall ? 

Or did of late earth's fons befiege the wall 

Of (heeny Heav'n, and thou romeGoddefs fled 
Amongft us here below to hide thy ne£lar'd head ? 

VIII.. 
Or wert thoa that juft Maid who once before 50 

Porfook the hated earth, O tell me Tooth, 
And cam'ft again to vifit us once more ? 
Pr.wert thou that fweet fmiling Youth ? 
Or that crown'd matron fage white- robed Truth ? 

Or any other of that heav'nly brood 55 ; 

Let down in cloudy throne to do the world fome good ? 



IX. Or 
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IX. 

Or wert thou of the golden- winged hoft, 
tVlm having clad thyfelf in human weedy 
To earth from thy prefixed feat didft poft. 
And after Aiort abode fly back with fpeed. 
As if to fhow what creatures Heav'n doth breed. 

Thereby to fet the hearts of men on fire 
To fcorn the fordid world, and unto Heaven afpiie 

X. 
But oh why didft thou not ftay here below 
To blefs us with thy heav'n-Iov'd innocence. 
To flake his wrath whom fin hath made oUr foe. 
To turn fwift-rufhing black perdition hence. 
Or drive away the flaughtering peftilence, 

To fland 'twixt us and our deferved fmart ? 
But thou canft beft perform that office where thou ; 

XI. 
Then thou the Mother of fo fweet a Child 
Her falfe imagined lofs ceafe to lament, 
And wifely learn to curb thy forrows wild* 
Think what a prefent thou to God hafl fent, 
And render him with patience what he lent ! 

This if thou do, he will an offspring givc> 
That till the world's iafl end (hall make thy ns 
to live. 
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IL 

Vnno ^tatis 19. At a Vacation Exercife in the cdl* 
lege, part Latin, part Englifti. The Latin fpeechei 
ended, the Engli(h thus began *. 

HAIL native Language, that by (inews weak 
Didft move my firft endevoring tongue to fpeak, 
Ind mad*ft imperfeft vtrords with childifh trips, 
lalf unpronouncM, Aide through my infant-lips, 
►riving dumb filence from the portal door, 5 

Hiere he had mutely fat two years before ; 
[ere I falute thee, and thy pardon a(k, 
'hat now I ufe thee in my latter talk : 
nail lofs it is that thence can come unto thee, 
know my tongue but little g^ce can do thee t 19 
hou need*ft not be ambitious to be firft, 
dieve me I have thither packt the worft : 
nd, if it happen as I did forecaft, 
he daintieft difhes ihall be fervM up laft, 
pray thee then deny me not thy aid 15 

Dr this fame fmall negleft that I have made ; 
ut hafte thee ftrait to do me once a pleafure, 
nd from thy wardrobe bring thy chicfcft treafure, 
ot thoie new fangled toys, and trimming flight, 
rhich takes our late fantaftics with delight, 20 

• Thefe verfes were made in 1627, that being the 
>th year of the author^s age ; and they were net in the 
ition of 1645, but were firft added in the edition of 

73- 
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But cull thofe richeft robes, and gay^ft attire 

Which dcepeft fpirits and choiceft wits define :; 

I have fome naked thoughts that rove about. 

And loudly knock to have their paflfage out $ 

And weary of their place do. only day 

Till thou. haft. deckM them in thy beft array j. 

That fo they may without Aifpe^l or fearft 

Fly fwiftly to this fair afferably's cars 5, 

Yet I had rather, if I were to chufe, 

Thy fervice in fome graver fubje£k ufe. 

Such as may make thee fearch thy. coffers round. 

Before thou clothe my fancy in fit found : 

Such where the deep tranfported mind may foar 

Above the wheeling poles, and at Heav^n^s door 

Look in, and fee each blifsful Deity 

How he before the thunderous throne. doth lie, 

Liftening to what unfhom Apollo. fings 

To th' touch of golden wires, while Hebe brings 

Immortal nc6lar to her kingly fire :. 

Then pafling through the fpheres of watchful fire, 

And mifty regions of wide air next under 

And hills of fnow and lofts of piled thunder, 

May tell at length how green-ey'd Neptune raves^.' 

In Heav'n's defiance muflering all his waves j 

Then fmg of fecret things that came to pafs 

When beldam Nature in her cradle was j 

And lafl of kings. and queens and heroes old,. 

Such as the wife Demodocus once told 

In folemn fongs at king Alcinoiis' feafl. 

While M Ulyifeft^ fgui suid all the reft 
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Are held with his melodious harmony 
In willing chains and fweet captivity. 
But fie, my wandering Mufe, how thou doft ftray I 
£xpe£tance calls thee now another way. 
Thou know"!! it muft be now thy only bent 55 

To keq> in compafs of thy predicament : 
Then quick about thy purposed bufmefs come. 
That to the next I may refign my room. 

Then Ens is reprefented as father of the Predicaments 
his ten fonv, whereof the eldeft flood for Subftance 
with his canons, which Ens, thus fpeaking, ex* 
plains. 

GOOD hick befriend thee, Son^ for at thy birth 

The faery ladies danc*d upon the hearth ^ 6« 

Thy droufy nurfe hath fwom (he did them fpie 

•Come tripping to the room where thou didft lie. 

And fweetly finging round about thy bed 

Strow all their blefTings on thy deeping head. 

She heard them give thee this, that thou fhouldft ftill 

From eyes of moitals walk invifible : 

Yet there is fomething that doth force my fear. 

For once it was my difmal hap to hear 

A Sibyl old, bow-bent with crooked age. 

That far events full wifely could prefage, 70 

And in timers long and dark profpeflive glafs 

Forefaw what future days fhould bring to pafs j 

Your fon, faid (he, (nor can you it prevent) 

Shall fubje6t be to many an Accident. 
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Or all his brethren he (hall reign as king> ^5 

Yet every one fliall make him underlings 

Ani thofe that cannot live from him afun ler 

Ungratefully fhall ftrive to keep him under, 

III worth and excellence he (hall out-go them, 

Yet^ being above them, he (hall be below the^ ;. Sa 

From others he fliall ftand in need of nothing, 

Yet on his brothers (hall depend for clothing* 

To (ind a foe it (hall not be his hap. 

And peace (hall liril him in her flowery lap ; 

Yet (hall he live in ftrife, and at his door S5 

Devouring war (hall never ceafe to roar t 

Yea it (hall be his natural property 

To harbour thofe that are at enmity. 

What power, what force, what mighty fpell, if not 

Your learned hands, can loofe this Gordian knot ? 90 

The next Quantity and Quality fpake in profe, then. 
Relation was caird by his name* 

RIVERS arife 5 whether thou be the Ton 
Of utmoft Tweed, or Oofe, or gulphy Dun, 
Or Trent, who like feme earth-born giant fpreadis^ 
His thirty arms along th' indented meads, 
Or fullen Mole that runneth underneath, t^i^. 

Or Severn fwift, guilty of maiden*s deaths 
br rocky Avon, or of fedgy Lee, 
Or coaly Tine, or ancient hallowM Dee, 
Or Humber loud that keeps the Scythian's name. 
Or Medway fmooth, or royal towred Thame.. yoo 
^Thcixftwsls^rofc.l 
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III. 

On the MoRNiNO of Christ'^ Nativity. 

ComposM 16% f, 

I. 

THIS is the month, and this the happy morn^ 
Wherein the Son of Heav'n*s eternal King,. 
Of wedded Maid and Virgin Mother born, 
Our great redemption from above did bring ; 
For fo the holy fages once did dug, 5 

That he our deadly forfeit fhould relcafe, 
And with his Father work m a perpetual peace. 

II. 
That glorious form, that light unfufferaWe, 
And that far-beaming blaze of majefty, 
Wherewith he wont at Heav'n's high council-table xa 
To fit the midft of Trinal Unity, 
He laid afide ; and here with us to be^^ 
' Forfook the courts of everlafting day, 
And chofe with us a darkfome houfe of mortal clay. 

in. 

Say heavenly Mufe, (hall not thy facred vein 1$: 

Afford a prefent to the Infant God? 

Qaft thou no verfe, no hymn, pr Iblemn fknlxh 

'To welcome him to this his new abode. 

Now while the Heav'n by the fun's team untrod> 

Hath took no print of the approaching light, »•. 
And all the fpangled haH kse^ watch in f^vadEana.^ 
bright? 
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IV. 

^ee how -from far upon the eaftem road 
The ftar-led wifards hafte with odors fwcet : 
O run, prevent them with thy humble ode. 
And lay it lowly at his blefled feet; 15 . 

Have thou the honor firft, thy Lord to greet. 
And loin thy voice unto the Angel quire, 
From out his fecret altar touched with hallowed Bre. 

THE HYMN. 

L 

IT was the winter wild. 

While the Heav'n-bom child 30 

All meanly wrapt in the rude manger lies f 
Nature in awe to him 
Had dofft her gawdy trim. 

With her great Matter fo to fympathize i 
It was no feafon then for her 
To wanton with the Ain her lufty paramour. 

II. 

Only with fpeeches fair 
She woo*s the gentle air 

To hide her guilty front with innocent fnow. 
And on her naked (hame, 49 

Pollute with (inful blamte. 

The faintly veil of maiden white to throw. 
Confounded, that her Maker's eyes 
Mould look fo near upon her foul deformities. 

UL Biit 
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III. 

But he her fears to ceafe, 45 

Sent down the meek-ey'd Peace $ 

She, crowned with olive green, came foftly Hiding 
Down through the turning (phere 
His ready harbinger, 

With turtle wing the amorous clouds dividing, 50 
And waving wide her myrtle wand. 
She ftrikes an univerfal peace through Tea and land. 

IV. 
No war, or battel^s found 
Was heard the world around : 

The idle fpear and fhleld were high up hung, 55 
The hooked chariot dood, 
Unibun*d with hoftile blood. 

The trumpet fpake not to the armed throng. 
And kings fat ftill with awful eye. 
As if they furely knew their fovran Lord was by. 69 

V. 
But peaceful was the night. 
Wherein the Prince of light 

His reign of peace upon the earth began : 
The winds with wonder whift 
Smoothly the waters kift, 65 

Whifpering new joys to the mild ocean. 
Who now hath quite forgot to rave. 
While bii'ds of calm fit brooding on the charmed wave. 
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VI. 
Tiie ftars with deep amaze 
Stand fixM in ftedfaft gaze, 79 

Bending one way their precious influence. 
And will not take their flight. 
For all the morning light. 

Or Lucifer that often wam'd them thence $ 
But in their glimmering orbs did glow, 75 

Until their Lord himfelf befpake and bid them go. 

VII. 
And though the fliady gloom 
Had givei\ day her room. 

The fun himfelf withheld his wonted fpeed. 
And hid his head for (hame. So 

As his inferior flame 

The new inlightenM world no more fhould need j 
He faw a greater fun appear 

Than his bright throne, or burning axletree/ could 
bear. 

VIII. 
The fliepherds on the lawn, 15 

Or e'er the point of dawn. 

Sat fimply chatting in a ruftic row 5 
Full little thought they then. 
That the mighty Pan 

Was kindly come to live with them below ; 50 

Perhaps their loves, or elfe their fheep. 
Was all that did their filly thoughts fo bufy keep. 

TSC.Whea 
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IX. 

When fuch mufic fweet 
Their hearts and ears did greet. 

As never was by mortal finger ftrook) 95 

Ditinely-warbled voice 
Anfwering the ftringed noife. 

As all their fouls in blifsful rapture took : 
The air, fuch pleafure loth to lofe, 
Withthoufand echoes ftill prolongs each heav'nly clofe; 

X. 
Nature that heard fuch found. 
Beneath the hollow round 

Of Cynthia's feat, the aery region thrilling, 
Now was almoft won 
To think her part was done, 105 

And that her reign had here its laft fulfilling ; 
She knew fuch harmony alone 
Could hold all Heav'n and Earth in happier union. 

XI. 
At laft furrounds their fight 
A globe of circular light, no 

That with long beams the fiiame-fac'd night arrayM j 
The helmed Cherubim, 
And fworded Seraphim, 

Are leen in glittering ranks with wings difplayM, 
Harping in loud and folemn quire, 115 

With unexprefiive notes to Heaven's new-bom Heir. 
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XII. 

Such mufic (as 'tis faid) 
Before was never made, 

But when of old the Tons of morning fung. 
While the Creator great i»0 

His conftellatlons fet, 

And the welUbalancM world on hinges hung. 
And caft the dark foundations deep. 
And bid the weltering waves their oozy channel keep. 

XIII. 
Ring out, ye cryftal Spheres^ 225 

Once blefs our human ears, 

(If ye have power to touch our fenfes fo) 
And let your filver chime 
Move in melodious time. 

And let the bafe of Heaven's deep organ blowj 130 
And with your ninefold harmony 
Make up full confort to th* angelic fymphony. 

XIV. 
For if fuch holy fong 
Inwi*ap our fancy long, 

Time will run back, and fetch the age of gold, 135 
And fpeckled Vanity 
Will ficken foon and die, 

And leprous Sin will melt from earthly mold. 
And Hell itfelf will pafs away. 
And leave her dolorous manfions to the peering day. 
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ON CHRIST'S NATIVITY. 85 
XV. 

Yea Truth and Juftice then 
Will down return to men, 

Orb'd in a rainbow ; and like glories wearing 
Mercy will fit between, 
'ThronM in celeftial iheen, 145 

With radiant feet the tiflued clouds down fteering. 
And Heav'n, as at Tome feftival, 
Will open wide the gates of her high palace hall. 

XVI. 
But wifeft Fate fays no. 
This muft not yet be fo, 1 50 

The babe lies yet in (railing infancy. 
That on the bitter crofs 
Muft redeem our lofs ; 

So both himfelf and us to glorify : 
Yet firft to thofe ychain'd in fleep, 155 

The wakeful trump of doom muft thunder through the 
deep, 

XVII. 

With fuch a horrid clang 
As on mount Sinai rang. 

While the red fire and fmouldering clouds outbrake : 
The aged earth aghaft, i6e 

With terror of that blaft. 

Shall from the furface to the center ihake $ 
When at the world's laft feflion. 
The ihreadful Judge in middle air (hall fpread his throne. 

G 3 XVIW, KxA 
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XVIII. 

And then at laft our blifs i6^ 

Full and pcrfeft is, 

But now begins $ for from this happjr day 
Th* old Dragon under ground. 
In ftraiter limits bound. 

Not half fo far cafts his ufurped fway, 179 

And wroth to fee his kingdom fail, 
Swindges the fcaly horror of his folded tail. 

XIX. 
The oracles are dumb, 
No voice or hideous hum 

Runs through the arched roof in words deceiving. 
Apollo from his ihrine 
Can no more divine. 

With hollow fhriek the fteep of Dclphos leaving* 
No nightly trance, or breathed fpell, 
Infpires the pale-ey'd prieft from the prophetic cell. 

XX. 

The lonely mountains o'er, 
And the refounding (hore, 

A voice of weeping heard and loud lament j 
From haunted fpring, and dale 
Edg'd with poplar pale, XS5 

The parting Genius is with fighing fent $ 
With flower-inwoven trefles torn 
The Nymphs in twilight (hade of tangled thickets 
mourn. 
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.XXI. 
In confecrated earth. 
And on the holy hearth, 190 

The Lars and Lemures moan with midnight plaint ^ 
In urns, and altars round, 
A di-ear and dying found 

Affrights the Flamens at their fervice quaint ; 
And the chill marble feems to fweat, 195 

While each peculiar Power foregoes his wonted feat. 

XII. 
Peor and Baalim 
Forfake their temples dim. 

With that twice batter'd God of Paleftinej 
And mooned Afhtaroth, too 

Heav'nY queen and mother both. 

Now fits not girt with tapers' holy (hine $ 
The Libyc Hammon fhrinks his horn. 
In vain the Tyrian maids their wounded Thammuz 
mourn. 

XXIII. 

And fullen Moloch fled, S05 

Hath left in fhadows dread 

His burning idol all of blacked hue ; 
In vain with cymbals' ring 
They caU the grifly king, 

In difmal dance about the furnace blue $ sio 

The brutiih Gods of Nile as faft, 
liis and Onis, and the dog Anubis, haftc* 

; : G4 -xxiN.^^t 
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XXIV. 

Nor 18 Ofirls feen 

In Meraphian grove or green, 

Trampling the unOiower'd grafs with lowings lovd : 
Nor can he be at reft 
Within his facred cheft. 

Nought but profoundeft Hell can be his ihroud $ 
In vain with timbrerd anthems dark 
The fable-ftoled forcerers bear his worfliipt ark. %%o 

XXV. 
He feels from Juda^s land 
The dreaded Infant's hand. 

The rays of Bethlehem blind his duiky eyn ^ 
Nor all the Gods befide 
Longer dare abide, 125 

Not Typhon huge ending in fnaky twine s 
Our babe, to (how his Godhead true. 
Can in his fwadllng-bands controll the danmed crew. 

XXVI. 

So when the fun in bed, 

CurtainM with cloudy red, 230 

Pillows his chin upon an orient wave^ 
The flocking /hadows pale 
Troop to the infernal jail. 

Each fetterM ghoft (lips to his feveral grave. 
And the yellow-fldrted Fayes 235 

Fly after the night-ftccds, leaving their moon-lov'd 
maze. 

yxvu. But 
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XXVII. 
But fee the Virgin bleft 
Hath laid her Babe to reft. 

Time is our tedious fong fliould here have ending : 
Heaven's youngeft teemed ftai- 240 

Hath fix'd her polifli'd car. 

Her deeping Lord with handmaid lamp attending : 
And all about the courtly ftable 
Bright-harneft Angels fit in order fcrviceable. 

IV. 
THE PASSION. 

I. 

EREWrtlLE of mufic, and ethereal mirtfr, 
Whei-ewith the ftage of air and earth did ring. 
And joyous news of heav'nly Infant's birth. 
My Mufe with Angels did divide to fingj 
But headlong joy is ever on the wing, 5 

In wintry folftice like the ihorten'd light 
Soon fwallow'd up in dark and long out-living night» 

II. 
For now to forrow muft I tune my fong, 
And fet my harp to notes of faddeft woe. 
Which on our deareft Lord did feizc ere long, 10 

Dangers, and fnares, and wrongs, and worfe than Co, 
Which he for us did freely undergo : 

Moft perfect Hero, tryM in heavieft plight 
Of labors huge and hard^ too hard for human wight i 
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III. 
He fovran Prieft ftooping his regal head, 15 

That dropt with odorous oil down his fair eyes. 
Poor flefhly tabernacle entered, 
•HU ftarry front low-rooft beneath the flues ; 
O what a maflc was there, what a difguife ! 

Yfet more; the ftroke of death he muft abide, sp 
Then lies him meekly down faft by his brethrei^^s fide, 

IV. 
Thefe lateft fcenes confine my roving verfc. 
To this horizon is my Phoebus bound 5 
His Godlike a6ls, and his temptations fierce. 
And former fufFerings other- where are found 5 25 

Loud o'er the reft Cremona's trump doth found j 

Me fofter airs befit, and fofter ftrings 
Of lute, or viol ftill, more apt for moiurnful things. 

V. 
Befriend me. Night, beft patronefs of grief. 
Over the pole thy thickeft mantle throw, j* 

And work my flatter'd fancy to belief. 
That Hcav'n and Earth are color'd with my woe; 
My forrows are too dark for day to know : 

The leaves fhould all be black whereon I write. 
And letters where my teai*s have waili'd a wannifli 
white. 35 

VI. 
See, fee the chariot, and thofe ruihing wheels. 
That whirl'd the Prophet up at Chebar flood. 
My fpirit feme tranfporting Cherub feels. 
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To bear me where the towers of Salem floods 
Once glorious towVs, now funk in guiltlefs blood ; 40 

There doth my foul in holy vifion fit 
In penfive trance, and anguiihj and ecftatic fit. 

VII. 
Mine eye hath found that fad fepulchral rock 
That was the caiket of Heav'n's richeft ftore. 
And here though grief my feeble hands up-lock, 45 
Yet on the foftenM quarry would I fcore 
My plaining verfe as lively as before; 

For fure fo well inftrufted are my tears. 
That they would fitly fall in order'd chara£lers. 

VIII. 
Or fliould I thence hurried on viewlefs wing, 50 

Take up a weeping on the mountains wild. 
The gentle neighbourhood of grove and fpring 
Would foon unbofom all their echoes mild. 
And I (for grief is eafily beguil'd) 

Might think th' infeftion of my forrows loud 55 
Had got a race of mourners on fome pregnant cloud. 

This fubje£^ the Author finding to be above the years 
he had, when he wrote it, and nothing fatisfied with 
what was begun, left it unfiniihM. 
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ON TIME. 

FLY envious Time, till thou run out thy racc» 
Call on the lazy leaden-ftepping hours, 
Whofe fpeed is but the heavy plummet's pacej 
And glut thyfelf with what thy womb devoiurs. 
Which is no more than what is falfe and vain, 5 

And merely mortal drofs j 
So little is our lofs. 
So little is thy gain. 

For when as each tj^ing bad thou haft intomb^d^ 
And laft of all thy greedy felf confum'd, 10 

Then long Eternity (hall greet our blifs 
With an individual kifs ; 
And Joy (hall overtake us as a flood. 
When every thing that is fmcerely good 
And perfe6lly divine, 15 

With truth, and peace, and love, (hall ever (hine 
About the fupreme throne 
Of him, t' whofe happy-making fight alone 
When once our heav'nly-guided foul (hall climb. 
Then all this earthy groflhefs quit, so 

Attir'd with ftars, we (hall for ever (it. 

Triumphing over Death, and Chance, and thee, O 
Time. 
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VI. 
UPON THE CIRCUMCISION. 
E flaming Powers, and winged Warriors bright^ 
That erft with mufic, and triumphant fong, 
irft heard by happy watchful fhepherds* ear, 
> (weetly Amg your joy the clouds along 
hrough the foft filence of the lift'ning night; $ 

ow mourn, and if fad (hare with us to beai* 
our fiery efffence can diftil no tear, 
urn in your iighs, and borrow 
^as wept from our deep forrow : 
e who with all Heaven's heraldry whilere lo 

aterM the world, now bleeds to g^ve us eafe i 
las, how foon our fin 
Sore doth begin 

His infancy to feize ! 
more exceeding love or law moi^e )uft! j^ 

ift law indeed, but more exceeding love I 
MT we by rightful doom remedilefs 
''ere loft in death, till he that dwelt above 
Igh throned in fecret blifs, for us frail dutt 
npded his glory, ev^n to nakednefs j i« 

nd that great covenant which we ftiU tranigrefs 
Atirely fatisfied, 
nd the full wrath befide 
F vengeful juftice bore for our excefs, 
nd Teals obedience firft with wounding fmart 25 
his day, but O ere long 
age pangs and ftrong 

Will pierce more nesur his heart. 
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VH. 
- AT A SOLEMN MUSIC. 

BLEST pair of Syrens, pledges of HeavVs joyj 
Sphere-bom harmonious fifters. Voice and Verfc, 
Wed your divine founds, and mix'd power employ 
Dead things with inbreathM fenft able to pierce^ 
;^nd to our high-raisM phantafy prefent 5 

That undifturbed fong of pure concent. 
Ay fung before the fapphire-color'd throne 
To him that fits thereon 
With faintly (hout and folemn jubilee, 
M?here the bright Seraphim in burning row 10 

Their loud up-lifted angel-trumpets blow, 
And the cherubic hoft in thoufand quires 
Touch their immortal harps of golden wires, 
With thofe juft Spirits that wear victorious palms. 
Hymns devout and holy pfalms 15 

Singing cverlaftingly 5 
That we on earth with undifcording voice 
May rightly anfwer that melodious noife j 
As once we did, till difproportion'd fin 
JarrM againft nature^s chime, and with harfli din 20 
Broke .the fair mufic that all creatures made 
To their great Lord, whofe love their motion fway'd 
In perfeft diapafon, whilft they flood 
In firft obedience, and their ftate of good. 
O may v<^e foon again renew that fong, 15 

And keep in tune with Heav'n, till God ere long 
To his celeftial concert us unite. 
To Jive with him,- suid fmg m «ndltC« morn of Irght I 
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VIII. 
' An EPITAPH on the Marchioncfs of Winchefter*. 

THIS rich marble doth inter 
The honorM wife of Winchefter, 
AVifcount's daughter, an Earl's heir, 
Befides what her virtues fair 

Added to her noble birth, 5 

More than (he could own from earth. 
Summers three times eight fave one 
Shle had told ; alas too foon, 
After fo fliort time of breath, 

To houfe with darknefs, and with death. 10 

Yet, had the number of her days 
Been as complete as was her praife, 
KiCure and fate had had no ftrife 
In giving limit to her life. 

Her high birth and her graces fwect 15 

Quickly found a lover meet 5 
The virgin quire for her requeft 
Tke God that fits at marriage feaft f 
He at their invoking came 

But with a fcarcc well-lighted flame; to 

And in his garland as he ftood 
Yc might difccm a cyprefs-bud. 
Qace had the early matrons run 
To greet her of a lovely fon, 

• Jane, daughter of Thomas Lord Vifcount Savage 
of Rock- Savage. 
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And now with fecond hope (he goes^ ^5 

And calls Lucina to her throes ; 

But whether by mifchance or blame 

Atropos for Lucina came ; 

And with remoi^ielefs cruelty 

SpoilM at once both fruit and tree : 39 

The haplefs babe before his birth 

Had burial, yet not laid in earth. 

And the languiihM mother*s womb 

Was not long a living tomb. 

So have I feen Tome tender flip, 35 

SavM with care from winter^s nip. 

The pride of her carnation train, 

Pluck'd up by fome unheedy Twain, 

Who only thought to crop the flow^ 

New (hot up from vernal (howcr ; 40 

But the fair blofTom hangs the head 

Side-ways as on a dying bed, 

And thofe pearls of dew (he wears. 

Prove to be prefaging tears. 

Which the fac^morn had let fall 45 

On her haftening funeral. 

Gentle Lady, may thy grave 

Peace and quiet ever have ; 

After this thy travel fore 

Sweet rei^ feize thee evermore, 50 

That to give the world increafe, 

Shortned haft thy own life's leafe ! 

Here, befides the forrowing 

That thy noble houfe doth bring, 

Here 
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Here be tears of perfect moan 5 1 

Wept for thee in Helicon, 
And Tome flowers, and fome bays. 
For thy herfe, to ftrow the ways. 
Sent thee from the banks of Came, 
Devoted to thy virtuous name ; €0 

Whilft thou, bright Saint, high fitft in glory. 
Next her much like to thee in ftory. 
That fair Syrian ihepherdefs. 
Who after years of barrennefs. 

The highly-favorM Jofeph bore 65 

To him that fervM for her before, 
And at her next birth, much like thee. 
Through pangs fled to felicity. 
Far within the bofom bright 

Of blazing Majefty and Light : 79 

There with thee, new welcome Saint, 
Like fortunes may her foul acquaint. 
With thee there clad in radiant flieen, 
N« Marchionefs, but now a Qiieen. 

IX, 
SONG. ON MAY MORNING. 

NO W the bright morning ftar, day's harbinger. 
Comes dancing from the eaft, and leads with her 
The flowery May, who from her green lap throws 
The yellow cowflip, and the pale primrofe. 

Hail, bounteous May, that doft infpire 5 

Mirth and youth and warm defirej 
Vol. IIL H V^o^^x 
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Woods and groves are of thy drei&ng^ 

Hill and dale doth boaft thy blefling. 
Thus we falute thee with our early fong. 
And welcome thee, and wi(h thee long. lo 

X. 

ON SHAKESPEAR. 1630. 

WHAT needs my Shakefpear for his honorM 
bones 
The labor of an age in piled ftones. 
Or that his hallow'd reliques fliould be hid^ 
Under a ftar-ypointing pyramid ? 
Dear Ton of memory, great heir of fame, 5 

What need*ft thou fuch weak witnefs of thy name ? 
Thou in our wonder and aftoniihment 
Haft built thyfelf a live-long monument. 
For whilft to th' (harae of flow-endevoring art 
Thy eafy numbers flow, and that each heart tp 

Hath from the leaves of thy unvalued book 
Thofc Delphic lines with deep impreffion took^ 
Then thou our fancy of itfelf bereaving, 
Doft make us marble with too much conceiving | 
And fo fepulcher'd in fuch pomp dofl lie, 15 

That kings for fuch a tomb would wiih to die. 



W. On 
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XL 

On the UNIVERSITY CARRIER 5 

Who ilcken'd in the time of his vacancy, being forbid 

to go to London, by reafon of the plague. 

T T ERE lies old Hobfon ; Death hr th broke his girt, 

•■' -*• And here, alas, hath laid him in the dirt, 

Or elfe, the ways being foul, twenty to one. 

He '8 here ihick in a (lough, and overthrown. 

*Twas fuch a (hifter, that if truth were known, 5 

Peath was half glad when he had got him down ; 

For he had any time this ten years full 

Dodged with him, betwixt Cambridge and the Bull. 

And furely death could never have prevailed, 

Had not his weekly courfe of carriage fail'd; 10 

^ut lately finding him fo long at home. 

And thinking now his joumey^s end was come. 

And that he had ta'en up his lateft inn, 

In the kind office of a chamberlin 

Show'd him his room where he muft lodge that night, 

Puird off his boots, and took away the light: 

If any a(k for him, it ihall be faid, 

Hobfon has fupt, and 's newly gone to bed. 

XII. 

Another on the fkme. 
TT ERE licth one, who did moft truly prove 
••• «■■ That he could never die while he could move| 
So hung his deftiiiy, never to rot 
While he might ftill jog on and keep his trot. 

Hi ^^^^ 
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Made of fphere-metal, never to decay 5 

Until his revolution was at ftay. 

Time numbers motion, yet (without a crime 

'Cainft old truth) motion numbered out his time ; 

And, like an engin movM with wheel and weight, 

His principles being ceasM, he ended ftrait. 10 

Keft, that gives all men life, gave him his death, 

And too much breathing put him out of breath i 

Nor were it contradi£Vion to afiirm 

Too long vacation hailenM on his term. 

Merely to drive the time away he ficken'd, 15 

Fainted, and died, nor would with ale be quickened { 

Nay, quoth he, on his fwooning bed out-ftretch*d. 

If I mayn't carry, fure I'll ne'er be fetch'd. 

But vow, though the crofs dof^ors all flood hearers^ 

For one carrier put down to make fix bearers. 20 

£afe was his chief difeafe, and to judge right. 

He dy'd for heavinefs that his cart went light : 

His leifure told him that his time was come. 

And lack of load made his life burdenfome. 

That ev'n to his laft breath (there be that fay't) 45 

As he were prefsM to death, he cry'd. More weight I 

But had hit doings lafted as they were. 

He had been an immortal carrier. 

Obedient to the moon he fpent his date 

In courfe reciprocal, and had his fat^ 30 

Link'd to the mutual flowing of the feas. 

Yet (flrange to think) his wain was his increafe : 

His letters are delivered all and gone. 

Only remains this fuperfcription. 

V ALLEGRO. 
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XIIL 

L'ALLEGRO. 

HENCE, loathed Melancholy, 
Of Cerberus and blackell Midnight born. 
In Stygian cave forlorn 

^Mongft horrid fhapes, and (hrieks, and fights unholy. 
Find out forae uncouth cell, 5 

Where brooding darknefs fprcads hit jealous wings. 
And the night-raven fmgs ; 

There under ebon (hades, and low-brovr'd rocks. 
As ragged as thy locks, 

•In dark Cimmerian defert ever dwell. 10 

But come, thou Goddefs fair and free. 
In Heav'n ycleap'd Euphrofyne, 
And by men, heart-eafmg Mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth 

With two fifter Graces more j$ 

To ivy-crowned Bacchus bore ; 
Or whether (as fome fages fing) 
The frolic wind that breathes the fpring. 
Zephyr with Aurora playing. 

As he met her once a Maying, 20 

There on beds of violets blue, 
And frefh-blown rofes wafh'd in dew, 
Fiird her with thee a daughter fair, 
So buxom, blithe, and debonair. 
Hade thee. Nymph, and bring \^th thee 25 

Jeft and youthful Jollity, 

H 3 ^^^ 
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Quips and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 

Nods and Becks, and wreathed Smiles, 

Such as hang on Hebe*s cheek. 

And love to live in dimple fleck ; 30 

Sport that wrinkled Care derides, 

And Laughter holding both his fides. 

Come, and trip it as you go 

On the light fantaftic toe, 

And in thy right hand lead with thee, 35 

The mountain nymph, fweet Liberty ; 

And if I give thee honor due, 

Mirth, admit me oF thy crew 

To live with her, and live with thee. 

In unreproved pleafures free ; 40 

To hear the lark begin his flight. 

And fmging ftartle the dull night. 

From his watch-tower in the flcies. 

Till the dappled dawn doth rife 5 

Then to come in fpite of forrow, 45 

And at my window bid good-morrow^ 

Through the fweet-briar, or the vine. 

Or the twifted eglantine : 

While the cock with lively din 

Scatters the rear of darknefs thin, 50 

And to the ftack, or the barn-door. 

Stoutly ftruts his dames before : 

Oft liftening how the hounds and horn 

Chearly roufe the flumbering morn. 

From the fldc of fome hoar hill, 51 

Through the high wood echoing flxrill 1 
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Some time walking not unfeen 

By hedge-row elms, on hillocs green. 

Right againft the eaftern gate, 

Where the great fun begins his ftate, ^0 

RobM in flames and amber light. 

The clouds in thoiifand liveries dight. 

While the plow-man near at hand 

Whittles o'er the furrowM land. 

And the milkmaid fmgeth blithe, ^5 

And the mower whets his fithe. 

And every (hepherd tells his tale 

Under the hawthorn in the dale. 

Strait mine eye hath caught new pleaTures 

Whilft the landikip round it meafures, 70 

Ruflet lawns, and fallows gray, 

Where the nibbling flocks do ftray. 

Mountains on whofe barren breaft 

The laboring clouds do often reft. 

Meadows trim with daifies pied, 75 

Shallow brooks, and rivers wide. 

Towers and battlements it fees 

BofomM high in tufted trees. 

Where perhaps fome beauty lies. 

The Cynofure of neighboring eyes, |« 

Hard by, a cottage chimney fmokes. 

From betwixt two aged oaks. 

Where Corydon and Thyrfis met. 

Are at their favory dinner fet 

Of herbs, and* other country mefles, , $5 

Which the neat-huided Phillis drefles} 

H4. Kts\ 
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And then in hafte her bower ihe leaves^ 

With Theftylis to bind the (heaves i 

Or if the earlier feafon lead 

T<^ the tannM haycock in the mead. 90 

Sometimes with fecurc delight 

The upland hamlets will invite. 

When the merry bells ring round. 

And the jocond rebecs found 

To many a youth, and many a maid, 95. 

Dancing in the chequerM (hade ; 

And young and old come f6rth to play 

On a funfhine holy- day, 

Till the live-long day -light fail j 

Then to the fpicy nut-brown ale, 100 

With ftories told of many a feat. 

How faery Mab the junkets eat. 

She was pincht and pulPd, (he faid, ' 

And he by frier's lanthom led 

Tells how the drudging Goblin fwet, 105 

To earn his cream-bowl duly fet. 

When in one night, ere glimpfe of mom. 

His (hadowy flale hath thre(h'd the com. 

That ten day-laborers could not end 5 

Then lies him down the lubbar fiend, 1 10 

And ftretch'd out all the chinuiey's length, 

Ba(ks at the fire his haiiy ilrength. 

And crop-full out of doors he flings. 

Ere the firfl cock his matin rings. 

Thus done the tales, to bed they creep,. 11 j 

By whiipering winds foon lull'd afleep.. 

Twrred 
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Towred cities pleafe us then. 

And the bufy hum of men. 

Where throngs of knights and barons bold 

In weeds of peace high triumphs hold, lao 

With ftore of ladies, whofe bright eyes 

Rain influence, and judge the prize 

Of wit, or arms, while both contend 

To win her grace, whom all cpmmend. 

There let Hymen oft appear 125 

In faffron robe, with taper clear. 

And pomp, and feaft, and revelry. 

With malk and antique pageantry. 

Such fights as youthful poets dream. 

On fummer eves by haunted ftream. i3» 

Then to the well-trod ftage anon, 

If Jonfon''s learned fock be on. 

Or fweeteft Shakefpear, fancy's child. 

Warble his native wood-notes wild. 

And ever againft eating cares, 135 

Lap me in foft Lydian airs. 

Married to immortal verfe. 

Such as the meeting foul may pierce 

In notes, with many a winding bout 

Of linked fweetnefs long drawn out, 140 

With wanton heed, and giddy cunning. 

The melting voice through mazes running, 

Untwifting all the chains that ty 

The hidden foul of harmony j 

That Orpheus* felf may heave his head 145 

From golden dumber on a bed 
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Of heapt Elyflan flowers, and hear 

Such drains as would have won the ear 

Of Pluto, to have quite fet free 

His half-regain'd Eurydice. 1 50 

Thefe delights if thou canft give. 

Mirth, with thee I mean to live. 



H 



XIV. 

IL PENSEROSO. 
E N C E, vain deluding joys, 



The brood of folly without father bred. 
How little you befted. 

Or All the fixed mind with all your toys ! 
Dwell in fome idle brain, I 

And fancios fond with gaudy fhapes poiTefs, 
As thick and numberlefs 

As the gay motes that people the fun -beams. 
Or likelieft hovering dreams 

The fickle penfioners of Morpheus' train. x« 

But hail, thou Goddefs, fage and holy ! 
Hail, divineft Melancholy 1 
Whofe faintly vifage is too bright 
To hit the fenfe of human fight, 

And therefore to our weaker view 15 

Overlaid with black, ftaid wifdom's hue 5 
Black, but fuch as in efteem 
Prince Memnon's fifter might befecra, 
Or that ftarr'd Ethiop queen that ftrovc 
To fet her beauties* praife above ao 

The 
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>ea-Nyrophs, and their powers offended % 

lou art higher far defcended, 

bright-hair'd Vefta long of yore 

litaiy Saturn bore j 

aughter ihe (in Saturn's reign, 15 

mixture was not held a ftain). 

i glimmering bowers and glades 

et her, and in fccret (hades 

3ody Ida's inmoft grove, 

e yet there was no fear of Jove. jo 

r, penfive Nun, devout and pure, 

•, ftedfaft, and demure, 

Q a robe of darkeft gi'ain, 

ing with majeftic train, 

fable ftole of Cypi*us lawn, 35 

thy decent (houlders drawn. 

J, but keep thy wonted ftate, 

. even ftep, and muilng gait, 

looks commercing with the (kits, 

rapt foul fitting in thine eyes ; 4^ 

e held in holy paflion ftillj 

U thyfelf to marble, till 

I a fad leaden downwai*d caft 

1 fix them on the earth as faft : 

join with thee calm Peace, and Quiet, 45 

r Faft, that oft with Gods doth diet, 

hears the Mufes in a ring 

ound about Jove's altar fing : 

add to thefe retired Leifure, 

: in trim gardens takes his pleafure | 50 
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But firft, and chiefefl, with thee bring. 
Him that yon foars on golden wing. 
Guiding the fiery-wheeled throne. 
The Cherub Coiitemplation 5 

And the mute Silence hift along, 5^ 

'Lefs Philomel will deign a fong. 
In her fweeteft, faddeft plight. 
Smoothing the rugged brow of night. 
While Cynthia checks her dragon yoke, 
Gently o*er th' accuttom'd oak ; 60 

Sweet bird that ihunn^ft the noife of folly, 
Moft mufical, molt melancholy 1 
Thee, chauntrefs, oft, the woods among, 
I wpo to hear thy even-fong j 

And mifling thee, I walk unfeen (5 

On the dry fmooth-lhaven green. 
To behold the wandering moon. 
Riding near her higheft noon. 
Like one that had been led aftray 
Through the Heav'n's wide pathlefs way, 70 

And oft, as if her head (he bow'd. 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud. 
Oft on a plat of rifing ground, 
I hear the far-off Curfeu found. 
Over fome wide- watered fhore, 75 

Swinging flow with fullen roar j 
Or if the air will not permit. 
Some ftill removed place will fit. 
Where glowing embers through the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom^ fa 

Far 
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)m all refort of mirth, 
le cricket on the hearth, 

belman*s droufy charm, 
'Ss the doors from nightly harm s 
my lamp at midnight hour, S5 

1 in fome high lonely tower, 
r I may oft out-watch the Bear, 
thrice great Hermes, or unfphere 
lirit of Plato to unfold 

worlds, or what vaft regions, hold 99 

nmortal mind that hath fodbok 
anilon in this fleihly nook : 
f thofe Demons that are found 
, air, flood, or under giound, 
; power hath a true confent 95 

planet, or with element, 
me let gorgeous tragedy 
)ter'd pall come fweeping by, 
ting Thebes', or Pelops' line, 

tale of Troy divine, ^ io« 

at (though rare) of later age 
led hath the buikinM ftage. 
> fad Virgin, that thy power 

raife Mui^eus from his bower, 

. the foul of Orpheus fing 105 

lotes as, warbled to the ftring, 

iron tears down Pluto^s cheek, 

lade Hell grant what love did feek. 

I up him that left half told 

ory of Cambufcan bold, ii» 
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Of Camball, and of Algarfife, 
And who had Canac^ to wife. 
That own'd the virtuous ring and glafs. 
And of the wondrous horfe of brafs, 
On which the Tartar king did ride j 115 

And if ought elfe great bards bcfide 
In fage and folemn tunes have fung. 
Of tumeys and of trophies hung, 
Of forcfts, and inchantments drear. 
Where more is meant than meets the ear. 120 

Thus night oft fee me in thy pale carreer. 
Till civil-fuited mom appear, 
Not trickt and frounct as (he was wont 
With the Attic boy to hunt. 

But kercheft in a comely cloud. 115 

While rocking winds are piping loud, 
Or uiher'd with a fliower ftill, ^ 

When the guft hath blown his fill, ^ 

Ending on the ruffling leaves. 

With minute drops from off the eaves. 130 

And when the fun begins to fling 
His flaring beams, me, Goddefs, bring 
To arched walks of twilight gi'oves. 
And fhadows brown that Sylvan loves 
Of pine, or monumental oak, 155 

Where the rude ax with heaved ftroke 
Was never heard the Nymphs to daunt. 
Or fright them from their hallowM haunt» 
There in clofe covert by Tome brook. 
Where no profaner eye may look, 140 

Hide 
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Hide roe from day's garifh eye, 

While the bee with honied thigh. 

That at her flowery work doth fing. 

And the waters murmuring, 

Wkh fuch concert as they keep, 145 

Entice the dewy-feather'd fleep 5 

And let fome ftrange myfterious dream 

Wave at his wings in aery ftream 

Of lively portraiture difplay'd. 

Softly on my eye-lids laid. 150 

And as I wake, fweet raulic breathe 

Above, about, or underneath. 

Sent by fome Spirit to mortals good^ 

Or th' unfeen Genius of the wood. 

But let my due feet never fail 155 

To walk the ftudious cloyfter's pale. 

And love the high embowed roof. 

With antic pillars mafly proof. 

And ftoried windows richly dight, 

Cafting a dim religious light. 160 

There let the pealing organ blow. 

To the fuU-voicM quii-e below. 

In fervice high, and anthems clear. 

As may with fweetnefs, through mine car, 

Diflblve me into extaiies, 1(4 

And bring all Heav'n before mine eyes. 

And may at laft my weary age 

Find out the peaceful hermitage^ 

The hairy gown and moffy cell. 

Where I may fit and rightly fpdl 17© 
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Of every ftar that Heaven doth fliew. 

And every herb that fips the dew 5 

Till old experience do attain 

To fomething like prophetic (bain. 

Thefe plcafuresy Melancholy, give, 175 

And I with thee will choofe to live. 

XV. 
ARCADES*. 

Fart of an Entertainment prefented to the Countefs 
Dowager of Derby at Harefield, by fome noble per- 
fons of her family, who appear on the fcene in paf- 
toral habit, moving toward the feat of ftate, with 
this Song. 

I. SONG. 

LOOK Nymphs, and Shepherds look. 
What fudden blaze of majefty 
Is that which we from hence defcry. 
Too divine to be miftook s 

This, this is ihe 5 

To whom our vows and wiAies bend { 
Here our folemn fearch hath end. 

t 
• This poem is only part of an Entertainment, or 
Majky as it is alfo intitled in Milton's Manufcript, the 
reft probably being of a diflferent nature, or compofed 
by a different hand. 

Fame, 
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Fame, that her high worth to raife, 

SeemM erft fo lavifh and profufe. 

We may juftly now accufe xo 

Of detra6(ion from her praife ; 

Lefs than half wc find expreft. 

Envy bid coiiceai the reft. 

Mark what radiant ftate (he fpreads, 

Jn circle round her fhining throne, 15 

Shooting her beams like filler threads » 

This, this is fhe alone, 

Sitting like a Goddefs bright. 

In the center of her light. 

Might flie the wife Latona be, 20 

Or the towered Cybele, 

Mother of a hundred Gods ; 

Juno dares not give her odds 9 

Who had thought this clime had held 

A deity fo unparallerd ? 25 

As they come forward, the Genius of the wood ap» 
pears, and, turning toward them, fpeaks. 

GENIUS, 

STAY,^^entle Swains, for though in this difguife, 

I fee blight honor fparkle through your eyes i 

Of famous Arcady ye are, and fprung 

Of that renowned flood, fo often fung, 

Divine Alpheus, who by fecret fluce 30 

Stole under feas to meet his Aivthufe j 

VOL.Uh I h^^L 



114 MILT ON ♦« PO^MS. 

And ye, the breathing r^s of the wood, 

Fair filver-bufkinM Nymphs as great and good, 

I Jlhow this queft of yours, aad free iateot 

Was all in honor and devotion meant 35 

To the great miftrefs of yon princely ihrine. 

Whom with low reverence I adore as mine. 

And with all helpful fervice will comply 

To further this night^s glad folemnity ; 

And lead you where ye may more near behold 4* 

What fhallow-fearching Fame hath left untold ; 

Which I full oft amidft thefe fhades alone 

Have fat to wonder at^ and gaze upon : 

For know by lot from Jove I am the Power 

Of this fair wood, and live in oaken bower, 45 

To nurfe the faplings tall, and curl the grove 

With ringlets quaint, and wanton windings wove. 

And all my plants I fave from nightly ill 

Of noifome winds, and blafting vapors chill : 

And from the boughs brufti oflF the evil dew, 50 

And heal the harms of thwarting thunder blue, 

Or what the crois dire-looking planet fmites. 

Or hurtful wprm with cankered venom bites. 

When evening gray doth rife, I fetch my round 

Over the mount, and all this hallowM ground, 55 

And early, ere the odorous breath of mom 

Awakes the flumbering leaves, or tajflfelM horn 

Shakes the high thicket, hafte I ail about. 

Number my ranks, and vifit every fpront 

With puilTant words, and mommrs made to bleft ; tfo 

BHt elfe in deep of night, when drowfinefs 

Hath 
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lockM up mortal fenfe, then liften I 
le celeftial Syrens^ harmony, 
fit upon the nine infolded fphcres, 
fmg to thofe that hold the vital (hears, 6$ 

turn the adamantin fpindle round, 
hich die fate of Gods and men is wound, 
fweet compulfion doth in mufic lie, 
ill the daughters of Necelfity, 
keep unfteddy Nature to her law, 79 

the low world in meafur'd motion draw 
- the heavenly tune, which none can hear 
iman mold with grofs unpurged ear i 
yet fuch mufic worthieft were to blaze 
>eerleis highth of her immortal praife, 75 

fe luftre leads us, and for her moft fit^ 
' inferior hand or voice could hit 
table founds } yet, as we go, 
e'er the (kill of leffer Gods can fliow, 
afTay, her worth to celebrate, to 

fo attend ye toward her glittering ftate } 
*e you may all that are of noble ftem 
oach and kifs her iacred vefture's hem. 

II. SON G. 

R. the fmooth enamelM green, 

« no print of ftep hath been, S5 

Follow me as I fing. 

And touch the warbled firing, 
r the fliady roof 
anching elm ftar-proof. 

I % Follow 



ii6 MILtON'S PO^MS. 

Follow me, a^ 

I will bring you where fhe fits, 
Clad in fplendor as befits 

Her deity. 
Such a rural Queen 
All Arcadia hath not feen. 95 

III. SONG. 

NYMPHS and Shepherds, dance no more 
By Tandy Ladon^s lilied banks ; 
On old Lycaeus or Cyllene hoar 

Trip no more in twilight ranks ; 
Though Erymanth your lofs deplore, 1 00 

A better foil fliall give you thanks. 
From the ftony Masnalus 
Bring your flocks, and live with us ; 
Here ye fliall have greater grace. 
To ferve the Lady of this place. 105 

Though Syrinx your Pan's miftrefs were. 
Yet Syrinx well might wait on her. 
Such a rural Queen 
All Arcadia hath not feen. 
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PRESENTED 

At Ludlow -Castle, 1634, 



BEFORE 



The Earl of.BRipcEWATER, then 
PrelideAt of Wales. 
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THE PERSONS. 

The Mtendant S p i r i T> afterwards in the habit of 

Thyrfis. 
C o M u s with his crew. * 

The Lady. ^ 

Firft RjLOTHERy 

Second Brother. 
S A B R I N A the Nymph. 



The chief pcrfon» who prefented were, " 

The Lord B R A c K L Y. 

Mr. Thomas EcERTOHhis brother* 

TheLadyALiCE Egertom. 



Twi 
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The Maik was pi-efented ih 1634, and confequently m 
the 10th year of our author's age. ■ In the title-page 
of the firft edition, printed in 16 37* it is faid that it 
was prefented on Michaelmas night j and there waH 
this motto> 

** Eheu quid volui mifero mihi ! floribus aufhiiin 
« Perditus "" 

In this edition, and in that of Milton's poems in 1645, 
there was prefixed to the Mafk the following dedi- 
cation. 

To the Right Honorable 

John Lord Vifconnt Bracklt, fon and heir apparent 
to the Earl ofBRiDGEWATER, &c. 

My Lord, 

THIS poem, which received its firft occafion of 
birth from yourfelf and others of your noble fa- 
mily, and much honor from your own perfon in the 
performance, now returns again to make a final dedi- 
cation of itfelf to you. Although not openly acknow- 
ledge by the author, yet it is a legitimate offspring, 
fo lovely, and fo much defired, that the often copying 
of it hath tir'd my pen to give my feveral friends fatis- 
faftipn, and brought me to a neceflTity of producing it 
to the public view ; ' and now to offer it up in all right- 
ful devotion to thofe fair hopes, and rare endowments 
of your much promifing youth, which give a full afTu- 
.' /^^ I 4 x-wv^:^^ 



[ no ] 
nxict, to. all that know you, of a future excellence. • 
Live, fweet Lord, to be the honor of your name | and 
receive this as your own, from the hands of him, who 
hath by many favors been long oblig'd to your moft 
honor'd parents 5 and as in this reprefentation your at- 
tendant Thjrrfis, fo now in all real expreflion 



Your faithful and moil 



humble Servant, 



H. L A w E s. 



A MASK. 



A MASK. 

The firft Scene difcovers a wild Wood. 
The attendant Spirit defcends or enters. 

BEFORE the ftarry threfliold of Jove's court 
My manfion is, where thofe immortal ihapes 
Of bright aereal Spirits live infpherM 
In regions mild of calm and ferene air, 
Above the fmoke and ftir of this dim fpot, 5 

Which men call Earth, and with low-thoughtcd care 
ConfinM, and pefterM in this pin-fold here. 
Strive to keep up a frail and feverifli being. 
Unmindful of the crown that Virtue gives 
After this mortal change to her true fervants 10 

Amongft the enthroned Gods on fainted feats. 
Yet fome there be that by due fteps afpire 
To lay their juft hands on that golden key, 
That opes the palace of eternity : 
To fuch my errand is ; and but for fuch, 15 

I would not foil thefe pure ambroHal weeds 
With the rank vapors of this fm-wom mold. 
But to my taik. Neptune, befides the fway 
Of every fait flood, and each ebbing ftream. 
Took in by lot 'twixt high and nether Jove 20 

Imperial rule of all the fea-girt iles. 
That like to rich and various gems inlay 

Thf 
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The unadorned bofom of the deep, 

Which ht to grace his tributary Gods 

By courfe commits to feveral government, 15 

And gives them leave to wear their fapphire crowns^ 

And wield their little tridents : but this Ile^ 

The greateft and the beft of all the main, 

He quarters to his blue-hairM deities j 

And all this tra£l that fronts the falling fun 39 

A noble Peer of mickle truft and power 

Has in his charge, with temperM awe to guide 

An old, and haughty nation proud in arms : 

Where his fair offspring nurs'd in princely lore 

Are coming to attend their father^s ftate, 35 

And new-intrufted fcepter ; but their way 

Lies through the perplexed paths of this drear wood. 

The nodding horror of whofe fhady brows 

Threats the forlorn and wandering pafTenger; 

And here their tender age might fuffer peril, 40 

But that by quick command from fovran Jove 

I was difpatchM for their defenfe and guard; 

And liften yvhy, for I will tell you now 

What never yet was heard in tale or fong, 

Ffom old or ipodern bard, in ball oi* bower. 45 

Bacchus, that firft from out the purple grape 
CrufhM the fweet poifon of mif-ufcd wine, 
After the Tufcan mariners transformed, 
Coafting the Tyrrhene fliore, as the winds lifted. 
On Circe's iland fell : (Who knows not Circe 5P 

The daughter of the fun ? whofe charm'd cup 
Whoever tailed, loft his upright fluip^ 

And 
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And downward fell into a groveling fwine) 

This Nymph that gazM upon his cluftering locks, 

With ivy berries wreath'd, and his blithe youth, 55 

Had by him » ere he parted thence, a fon 

Much like his father, but his mother more, 

Whom therefore fhe brought up, and Comas namM, 

Who, ripe, and frolic of his full grown age. 

Roving the Celtic and Iberian fields, Co 

At laft betakes him to this ominous wood. 

And in thick (belter of black (hades imbower^d 

Excels his mother at her mighty art. 

Offering to every weary traveller 

His orient liquor in a cryftal glafs, 6$ 

To quench the drouth of Phoebus, which as they tafte, 

(For moft do talle through fond intemperate thirit) 

Soon as the potion works, their human countenance, 

Th' exprefs refemblance of the Gods, is changed 

Into fome brutifh form of wolf, or bear, jo 

Or ounce, or tiger, hog, or bearded goat. 

All other parts remaining as they were; 

And they, fo perfeft is their mifery. 

Not once perceive their foul disfigurement. 

But boaft themfelvcs more comely than before, 75 

And all their friends and native home forget, 

Tb roll with pleafure in a fenfual fty« 

Therefore when any favor'd of high Jove 

Chances to pafs through this adventrous glade. 

Swift as the fparkle of a glancing ftar So 

I (hoot from Heav'n, to give him fafe convoy. 

As now I do I But firft I muft put oW 
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Thefe my flcy robes fpun out of Iris' woof, \ 

And take the weeds and likenefs of a Twain, 

That to the fervice of this houfe belongs, %$ 

Who with his foft-pipe, and fmooth dittied fong. 

Well knows to IHII the wild winds when they roar. 

And hufti the waving woods, nor of lefs faith. 

And in this oifice of his mount rJn watch, 

Likelieft, and neareft to the prefent aid 90 

Of this occafion. But I hear the tread 

Of hateful fteps. I muft be viewlefs now. 

Comus enters with a charming-rod in one hand, his 
glafs in the other $ with him a rout of monfters, 
headed like fundry forts of wild beafts, but other- 
wife like men and women, their apparel gliftering^ 
they come in making a riotous and unruly noife, 
with torches in their hands. 
Com. The ftar that bids the fhepherd fold. 

Now the top of Heav'n doth hold. 

And the gilded car of day 95 

His glowing axle doth allay 

In the fteep Atlantic ftream, 

•And the flope fun his upward beam 

Shoots againft the dufky pole. 

Pacing toward the other goal xoo 

Of his chamber in the eaft* 

Mean while welcome Joy, and Feaft, 

^Midnight Shout, and Revelry, 

Tipfy Dance, and Jollity. 

Braid your locks with rofy twine, _. J05 

^Dropping odors, dropping Nv'me* 
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Rigor now is gone to bed. 
And Advice with fcnipulous head; 
Stri£l Age, and four Severity, 

With their grave faws in flumber lie. ix» 

We that are of purer fire 
Imitate the ftarry quire. 
Who, in their nightly watchful fpheres. 
Lead in fwift round the months apd years* 
The founds and fcas, with all their finny drove, 1x5 
Now to the moon in wavering morrice move 5 
And on the tawny fands and fhelves 
Trip the pert faeries and the dapper elves. 
By dimpled brook, and fountain brim, 
The Wood-Nymphs deckM with daifies trim, 120 
Their merry wakes and paftimes keep : 
What hath night to do with deep ? 
Night hath better fweets to prove, 
Venus now wakes, and wakens love. 
Come let us our rites begin, 325 

'Tis only day-light that makes fin. 
Which thefe dun fhades will ne'er report* 
Hail Goddefs of no6lumal fport, 
Dark-veird Cotytto, t' whom the fecret flame 
Of midnight torches burns ; myfterious dame, 1 30 
That ne'er art call'd, but when the dragon womb 
Of Stygian darknefs fpits her thickeft gloom 
And makes one blot of all the air. 
Stay thy cloudy ebon chair. 

Wherein thou rid'ft with Hecaf, and befriend 135 
Us thy yow*d priefts, till utmoft end 
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Of all thy dues be done, and none left out. 

Ere the blabbing eaftern fcout. 

The nice morn on th* Indian ftcep 

"Frtom her cabin'd loophole peep, 140 

And to the tell-tale fun defcry 

Our concealed folemnity . 

Come, knit hands, and beat the ground 

In a light fantaftic round. 

The Measure. 
Break off, break off, I feel the different pace 14.5 

Of Tome chafte footing near about this ground. 
Hun to your (hrouds, within thefe brakes and trees j 
Our number may affright j Some virgin fure 
(For fo I can difHnguifh by mine art) 
Benighted in thefe woods. Now to my charms, 150 
And to my wily trains ; I ihall ere long 
Be well-ftockM with as fair a herd as grazM 
About my mother Circe. Thus I hurl 
My dazling fpells into the fpungy air. 
Of power ta cheat the eye with blear illuHon 155 

And give it falfe prefentments, left the place 
And my quaint habits breed atlonifhment. 
And put the darofel to fufpicious flight. 
Which mdk not be, for that's againft my coorie } 
I under fair pretence of friendly ends, 160 

And well-placM words of gktxing courtefy 
Baited with reafons not unplatriihle. 
Wind me into tke eafy-heartcd man. 
And hug him into ihare&. Whon oace her eye 
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Hath met the virtue of this magic duft, 165 

I (hall appear fome harmlefs villager, 
Whom thrift keeps up about his country gear. 
But here (he comes, I fairly ftep afide, 
And hearken, if I may, her bufinefs here. 

The Lady enters. 
This way the noife was, if mine ear be true, 170 

My beft guide now 5 methought it was the found 
Of riot and iU-managM merriment. 
Such as the yoeond flute, or gamefome pipe. 
Stirs up among the looi'e unletterM hinds. 
When for their teeming flocks, and granges full, 175 
In wanton dance they praife the bounteous Pan, 
And thank the Gods amifs. I (hould be loath 
To meet the rudenefs and fwiird infolence 
Of fuchlate waiTailers 5 yet O where elfc 
Shall I inform my unacquainted feet iSo 

In the blind mazes of this tangled wood ? 
My Brothers, when they faw me wearied out 
With this long way, refolving here to lodge 
Under the fpreading favor of thefe pines, 
Stept, as they faid, to the next thicket fide xS^ 

To bring me berries, or fuch cooling fruit 
Aft the kind hofpitable woods provide. 
They left me then, when the gray-hooded Even, 
Like a fad votariil ia palmer's weed, 
Rofe from the hindmoft wheels of Phoebus* wain, 19a 
But where they are, and why they came not back. 
Is now the Uho( of my thoughts $ *tis likeUeii 



i%9 MILTON'S POEMS. 

They had engaged their wandering fteps too far^ 

And envious darknefsy ere they could return^ 

Had ftole them from me; elfe, O thieviih Nighty 195 

Why ihould'ft thou, but for fome felonious end. 

In thy dark lantern thus clofe up the ftars» 

That nature hung in Heaven, and jfiird their lamp« 

With everlafting oil, to give due light 

To the mifled and lonely traveller ? too 

This is the place, as well as I may guefs. 

Whence even now the tumult of loud mirth 

Was rife, and perfe6i in my liftening ear. 

Yet nought but (ingle darknefs do I find. 

What might this be P A thoufand fantafies 205 

Begin to throng into my memory. 

Of calling ihapes, and beckoning ihadows dire. 

And aery tongues, that fyllable mens names 

On fands, and fliores, and defcrt wildemefles. 

Thefe thoughts may ftartle well, but not aftound 210 

The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 

By a ftrong Tiding champion, confcience.— 

welcome purc-eyM Faith, white-handed Hope, 
Thou hovering Angel girt with golden wings. 

And thou unblemifliM form of Ckaftity; 115 

1 fee you vifibly, and now believe 

That he, the Supreme Good, f whom all things ill 

Are but as flavifh officers of vengeance. 

Would fend a gliftering guardian, if need were. 

To keep my life and honor unafTaird. sso 

Was I deceived, or did a fable cloud 

Turn forth her fUver lining on the night ? 

I did 
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X did not ,err> there does a fable cloud 
Turn forth her iilver lining on the night. 
And cafts a^leam over this tufted grove* %%$ 

I cannot hallow to my Brothers, but 
Such noife as I can make to be heard fartheft 
I'll venture, for my new inliven'd fpirits 
Prompt mei and they perhaps are not far off. 

SONG. 
SWEET Echo, fwccteft nymph, that liv'ft unfeen 
Within thy aery fliell. 
By flow Meander's margent green. 
And in the violet-embroider'd vale. 

Where the love-lorn nightingale 
Nightly to thee her fad fong moumeth well { 235 

Camfl thou not tell me of a gentle pair 
, That likeft thy Narciflus are ? 

O if thou have 
- Hid them in fome flowery cave. 

Tell me but where, 940 

Sweet queen of parly, daughter of the fphere. 
So may'ft thou be tranflated to the flues. 
And give refounding grace to all Heav'n's harmonies. 

Com. Can any mortal mixture of earth's mold 
Breathe fuch divine inchanting ravifliment f 245 

Sure fomething holy lodges in that breafl. 
And with thefe raptures moves the vocal air 
To teftify his hidden refldence : 
How fweetly did they flotc upon the wing* 

Vol. IU. K ^^ 
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Of filence, through (hf tm^if^mktd night, - ' *5# 

At every fall i^oothiiAg tkt raven dmim 

Of-darknefs till it MX'd\ I hkift oft K^avd 

My mother Circe wiih.tke Syttnt thwe^ 

Amidft the flowery-kirtled Naiades 

Culling their |>oitnt hotht, and baleful ^ktigiy 955 

Who as they fflng^ would takr the prifoiM ib&l^ 

And lap it in Elyfiura $ Scylla wept. 

And chid her baii&ing vMi^es into attefition. 

Ami itii Chatybdis nUinnixr^d fof t &ppl^ni& « 

Yet they in pleaiing flumber luU'd the £enfy, %69 

And in fweet^ mtdnefs robb*d it o£ itfelf $ 

But fuch a facred> and hbhie^iFcit deiigftt. 

Such fober certainty of wakiiq; hii&, 

I never heard till novr. I'll i})eak to &er, 

And (he (hall be my queen. Hail, foreign woncbn*! ftCf 

Whom certain thefe rougli fliades did never bried, 

Unlefs the Goddefs that in rural flirine 

Dweirft here with Pan, or Sylvan, by UeH fang 

lP«ibidding every bleak unkindly fog 

To touck the pr^fpsrinlt growth of this tali vn>«d. 170 

La. Nay, gentle Shepherd, ill h loft that pnaie 
Thait ia addrefs'd to uiK^tendlng ears $ 
Not any boaft of (kill, but extreme (hift 
How to regain my (fcver'd company, 
Gompeird rtie to awake the courteous Echo 175 

To give me anfwer fVom hjer moflfy couch. f tints ? 

Com. What chance, good Lady, hath bereft yoti 
lb A, Dim darknefs, and this leafy labyrinth. 

Com. 
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. Com. Caul4 t]|iat divU< you from near^uiiering 

La« Thty Uft me weary 00 a graffy tiirf. %%o 

Com. By fal/hood, or dticourtefy, of why } 

La. To feek i'th' valley fome cool fnend]y fpiing. 

.Com. J^xkd left your fwr.fi^e all unguarded. Lady? 

La, Theyweie but twajlih and purpos'd quick re- 
turn. : . 

Com . Perhaps foFc-ftaUii^g night prevented them. 

La. How caiy ipy misfortune is to hit ! 
, QoM. Imports their lofi* b^fide the pi^efent need? 

La. No (ofs than if I (hpuld my Brothers loie. 

Com. Were, tl^y of mafliy prim*, or youthful 
bloora? 

La. As fmooth as |iebe> thpir upraj^orM lips. 290 

.Com. Two fYch; I faY'^i >¥h^t time the labored oz 
In fiis loofe traces from the furrow caflp^^ 
And the fwinkt hedger.ajt hif fyppi^r fati 
I faw them under a green mantling vi^e^ 
That crawls along the- fide of yon fmall hill, 095 

Plucking ripe: <JuiterB fro9i th/9 tender iho«ts; 
']^h«ir JiikT% w«s mert than hiunan^ a« thiey ftood : 
I took it for a faery vifion : . .^ 
Of fome gay creatures of the element. 
That in the colors of the ratniaow live,. 300 

And play! i*th^ plighted cloudy. I was aav-rftruoky 
A^i a»:J p»& I W0ffli4>t^- if .thofe youftek. 
It were a journey like the pa(htjto Qjoavoii 
Tq h^^PM jfipdthenv^,. ,. r.:, 

'La^ GtntX^Y'^^I^.^y^^^^• . . . . .... ',...,^, . 
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What readieft way would bring me to that place? ^^5 

Com. Due weft it rifes from this (hrubby point. 

La. To find out that, good Shepherd, I fuppoie^ 
In fuch a fcant allowance of ftar-light. 
Would overtafk the beft land-pilot's art, 
Without the fure guefs of well-pra6lisM feet. 310 

Com. I know each lane, and every alley green, 
Dingle, or bufliy dell of this wild wood, 
And«very bofky bourn from fide to fide, 
My daily walks and ancient neighbourhood ; - 
And if your ftray-attendence be yet lodged, 315 

Or fhroud within thefe liroiu, I (hall know 
Ere morrow wake, or the low-roofted lark 
From her thatcht pallat roufe ; if otherwife, 
I can conduA you. Lady* to a low 
But loyal cottage, where you may be fafe 3i« 

Till further queft. 

La. Shepherd, I take thy word. 
And truft thy honeft oflfer'd courtefy, 
Which oft is fooner found in lowly (heds 
With fmoky rafters, than in tap'ftry hills 
And courts of princes, where it firft was namM, 315 
And yet is moft pretended : In a place 
Lefs warranted than this, or lefs fecure, 
I cannot be, that I (hould fear td change it. 
Eye me, bleft Providence, and fquare my triaf 
To my proportioned ftrengthi Shepherd, lead on. 330 
The two Brothers. 

I Bro. Unmuffle, ye faint Stan, and thou fairMoon, 
That wonVA to love the tr%vcUet'% betutod, 
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Stoop thy pale vifage through an amber cloud. 
And difinhorit Chaos, that reigns here 
In double night of darknefs and of (hades } 335 

Or if your influence be quite damm'd up 
With black ufurping mills, fome gentle taper. 
Though a rufti-candle fr9m the wicker hole 
Of Comt clay habitation, vi(it us 
With thy long levei'd rule of ftreaming light, 340 
And thou (halt be our ftar of Arcady, 
Or Tyrian Cynofure, 

a Bro. Ox if our eyes 
Be barr'd that happinefs, might we but hear 
The folded flocks pennM in their watled cotes. 
Or found of paftoral reed with oaten flops, 345 

Or whiftle from the lodge, or village cock 
Count the night watches to his feathery dames, 
•Twould be fome folace yet, fome little chearing 
In this clofe dungeon of innumerous boughs. 
But O that haplefs virgin, our lofl Sifter, 350 

Where may ihe wander now, whither betake her 
From the chill dew, amongft rude burs and thiftles ? 
Perhaps fome cold bank is her bolfter now. 
Or 'gainft the rugged bark of fome broad elm 
Leans her unpillow'd head fraught with fad fears. 355 
What if in wild amazement, and aflright. 
Or, while we fpeak, within the direful grafp 
Of favage hunger, or of lavage heat ? 

I Bro. Peace, Brother, be not over-exqui(ite 
To caft the fafliion of uncertain evils : 360 

For grant tkey be fOf while they reft >xtiVivoH9ii> 
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And run to meet what he would moft avoid ? ' 

Or if they be but falfe alarms of fear. 

How bitter is fuch felf-delufion ! 3^5 

I do not think my Sifter fo to feek. 

Or fo unprincipled in virtue's book. 

And the fweet peace that goodnefs bofoms ei^er> 

As that the iingle want of light and noife 

(Not being in danger, as I tnift flie is not) 37* 

Could ftir the conftant mood of her calm thoughts, 

And put them into mif-becoming plight. 

Virtue could fee to do what virtue would 

B^ her own radiant light, though fim and moon 

Were in'the flat fea funk. And wifdom's felf 37J 

Oft feeks to fweet rctir'd iblitude, 

Where with her beft nurfe contemplation 

She plumes her feathers, and lets grow her wings, 

That in the various buftk of refort 

Were all too ruffled, and fometimcs impaired. )fO 

He that has light within his own dear breaft 

May fit i'th' center, and enjoy bright day ; 

But he that hides a dairk foul, and foul thoughts. 

Benighted walks under the mid-Aay Ainj 

Himfelf is his own dungeon. 

2 Bro. 'Tis moft true, 3«'5 

That mufing meditation moft aii^£b 
The penfive fecrecy of defert cell. 
Far from the cheaiful haunt of men and herds. 
And fits as fafe as in a fenate houfe ^ 
For who would rob a herout oi V^\» Hiat4a« 390 
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His fevr books, or his beads, or tOAple dUti^ 

Qrxlo his gray hairs any violence? 

But beauty, like the fair Hefperian tree 

Laden with blooming gold, had need the guard 

Of diagon«watch with uninchanted eye, 39^ 

To fave her UolTafns, and defend her fruit 

Ft9m the saffli hand «f bold incontittence. 

You may as well fpread out die unfunnM heaps 

Of mifers' treafure by an out-law^s den, 

And tell me it is fafe, as bid me hope 400 

Danger >Rrill wink on opportunity, 

Aad let a fmgle helplefs maiden pafs 

Uninjured in this v^ild Cuirounding wafte. 

Of night, or lonelinefs it recks me not; 

I fear the dread events that d<^ them both^ 401 

Left fome ill-greeting touch attempt the ptrfon 

Of- our unowned Sifter. 

I Bro. I do not, Brother, 
Infer, as if I thought my Sifter's ftate 
Secure without all doubt, or eon^mrerfy t 
Yet where an equal poife of hope and fear 41 • 

'Owes arbitrate th' event, my nature is 
That I incline to hope, rather than fear, 
And gladly bauifh fquint fufpicion. 
My Sifter is not fo deftnfelefs Mft 
As you-imagin $ (he' has a hidden -ftrength 415 

"Which you remember -not. 

«9ite. Whftthidden ftrsngth, 
Unlefs the ftrength of iicar'n, if you mean that ? 

X Bro. J mcat^tlmt too, but yet a hiddea ftren^h; 
K 4 ^WJci. 
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Which if Heaven gaye it, may be termM her own s 

*Tis chaftity, my Brother, chaftity : ^am 

She that has that, is clad iii complete fteel. 

And like a quiver'd nymph with arrows keen 

May trace huge foreils, and unharbourM heaths. 

Infamous hills, and fandy perilous wilds, . 

Where, through the facred rays of chaftity, 4x5 

No favage fierce, bandite, or mountaneer 

Will dare to fpil her virgin purity : 

Ye^ there, where very defolation dwells. 

By grots, and caverns fliaggM with honid fliadtei. 

She may pafs on with unblenchM majefty, 430 

Be it not done in pride, or in pi-efuraption. 

Some fay no evil thing that walks by night. 

In fog, or lire, by lake, or moorifti fen. 

Blue meager hag, or ftubbom unlaid ghoft. 

That breaks his magic chains at Curfeu time, 435 

No goblin, or fwart faeiy of the mine. 

Hath hurtful power o'er true virginity. 

Do ye believe me yet, or fhall I call 

Antiquity from the old fchools of Greece 

To teftify the arms of Chaftity ? 44^ 

Hence had th^ huntrefs Dian her dread bow. 

Fair filver-fhafted queen, for ever chafte. 

Wherewith flie tam'd the brinded lionefs 

And fpotted mountain paixl, but fet at nought 

The frivolous bolt of Cupid i Gods and men 445 

Fear'd her ftern frown, and ftie was queen o'th* woods. 

What was that fnaky-headed Gorgon ftiield. 

That wife Minerva wore» unconquer'd virgil^* 
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Wherewith (hf freezM her foes to congeal'd ftone^ 

But rigid looks of chafte aufterity, 4.5« 

And noble grace that dafhM brute violence 

With fudden adoration » and blank awe ? 

So dear to Heaven is faintly chaftity. 

That when a foul is found fincerely £Of 

A thoufand liveried Angels lacky her, 455 

Driving far off each thing of iin and guilty 

And in clear dream, and folemn viiion, 

Tell her of things that no grofs ear can hear. 

Till oft converfe with heavenly habitants 

Begin to caft a beam on th* outward fhape, 460 

The unpolluted temple of the mind. 

And turns it by degrees to the foul^s elTence, 

Till all be made immortal : but when luft. 

By unchafte looks, loofe geftures, and foul talk, 

But mod by leud and lavifh a£b of iin, 465 

Lets in defilement to the inward parts, - 

The foul grows clotted by contagion, 

Imbodies, and imbnites, till (he quite lofe 

The divine property of her firft being. 

Such are thofe thick and gloomy fhadows damp, 479 

Oft feen in chamel vaults, and fepulchers. 

Lingering, and fitting by a new-made grave. 

As loath to leave the body that it lov'd. 

And linkM itfelf by cai-nal fenfuality 

To a degenerate and degraded ftate. 475 

2 Bko. How charming is divine plxilofophy ! 
Not harih, and crabbed, as dull fools fuppofe. 
But mufical as is Apollo*$ lute. 
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And a perpetual fisaft of jie5bur*d fweets^ 
Where no crude furfint reigns. 

1 Bro. Lift, lift» I liear 4U 
Some far off hallow break the iiient air* 

2 Bro. Methought fo too $ what ihonld it be ? 

1 Bro. For certain 

Either fome one like us night-founder*d here. 
Or elfe fome neighbour wood-man, or, at worft. 
Some roving robber calling to his fellows. 485 

2 Bro. HeaF*n keep my Sifter 1 Again, again, and 
Beft draw, and ftand upon our guard. [near i 

I Bro. ril hallow; 
If he be friendly, he comes well ; if not, 
Defenfe is a good caufe, and Heay^n be for us. 

The attendent Spirit, habited like a ihepherd. 

That hallow I fhould know, what are you f fpeak ; 490 
Come not too near, you fall on iron ilakes dfe. 

Spi. What voice is that ? my young Lord ? fpeak 
again. 

t Bro. O brother, 'tis my father's ihepherd, furc. 

1 Bro. Thyrfis? whofe artful ftrains hare oft de- 
layed 
The huddling brook to hear his madrigal, ' 495 

And fweeten'd every muflcrofe of the dale. 
How cam'ft thou here, good Swain ? hath any ram 
Slipt from the fold, or young kid loft his dam. 
Or ftraggling wether the pent flock forfook ? 
How could' A thou find thw dwk fcc^^to'd noek ? so# 



Spi. O my lov*d Inafter^s heir, and his next joy, 
I jcamt not luere on fuch a trivial toy 
As a ftrayM evw, or to purfue the ftealth 
Of pilfering wolf j liot all the fleecy weal A 
That doth enrich thefe downs, is worth a thought 505 
To this my errand, and the care it brought. 
But, O nay virgin Lady, where is (he ? 
How chance (be is not in your company ? 

1 Bro. To tell thee fadly, Shepherd, without blame. 
Or our negk6l, we loft her as we came. 510 

Spi. Ay rae unhappy ! then ray fears are true. 

1 Bro. What fears, good Thyrfis ? Pr'ythec briefly 

Spi. 1*11 tell you ; *tis not vain or fabulous, [fhew« 
(Though fo efteem'd by fliallow ignorance) 
Wiiat the fagc poets, taught by th' heav'nly Mufe, 515 
Story'd of old in high immortal verfe. 
Of dire chimera^s and inchanted iies. 
And rifted rocks whofe entrance leads to fiell $ 
For fuch there be, but unbelief is blind. 

Within the navel of this hideous wood, 510 

ImmurM in icyprefs ifaades, a forcerer dwelk, 
Of Bacchus and of Circe bom, great Comtis, 
Deep flciird in lU his mother^s witcheries. 
And here -to every thirfty wanderer 
By fly enticement givses his baneful cup, 5*5 

With many murmurs mixM, 'vAkok pleafing poifon 
The vifage quite transforms of him Aat drinks, 
And ifhe in^oiiotis likenefs of a beaft 
Fixes inftead, unmdding reafon'a mintt^ 
Charafter'd in the fact 3 -liiU haw I \awwlt v^ 
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Tending my flock» hard by i'th' hilly crofts. 
That brow this bottonvglade, whence night by night 
He and his monftrous rout are heard to howl 
Like ftabled wolves, or tigers at their prey. 
Doing abhorred rites to Hecate 535 

In their obfcured haunts of inmoft bowers. 
Yet have they many baits, and guileful fpells, 
To' inveigle and invite th' unwary fenfe 
Of them that pafs, unweeting by the way. 
This evening late, by then the chewing flocks *54Jt 
Had ta'en their fupper on the favory herb 
Of knot-grafs dew-befprent, and were in fold, 
I fat mc down to watch upon a bank 
With ivy canopied, and interwove 
With flaunting honcy-fuckle, and began, 54.5 

Wrapt in a pleafing fit of melancholy. 
To meditate my rural mtnftrelfy. 
Till fancy had her fill, but ere a clofe 
The wonted roar was up amidft the woods, 
And fiird the air with barbarous diffonancc j 550 

At which I ceas'd, and liften'd them a while. 
Till an unufual flop of fudden filence 
Gave refpit to the droufy-flighted fteeds, 
That draw the litter of clofe- curtained fleep j 
At laft a foft and folemn breathing found 5J5 

Rofe like a fleam of rich diftiird perfumes. 
And ftole upon the air, that even Silence 
Was took ere flie was ware, and wifli'd flte might 
Deny her nature, and be never more, 
StiU to be fo difplac'd. 1 Nf?i* «W t^x> 5^ 
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And took in fti*ains that might create a foul 

Under the ribs of death : but O ere long 

Too well I did perceive it was the voice 

Of my moft honored Lady, your dear Sifter. 

AmazM I ftood, harrowM with grief and fear, 565 

And O poor haplefs nightingale, thought I, 

How fweet thotr ling'ft, how near the deadly fnare I 

Then down the lawns I ran with headlong hafte. 

Through paths and turnings often trod by day. 

Till guided by mine ear I found the placQ, 570 

Where that damn*d wifard hid in fly difguife 

(For fo by certain figns I knew) had met 

Already, ere my beft fpeed could prevent. 

The aidlefs innocent Lady his ^fliM prey. 

Who gently aflc'd if he had feen fuch two, 575 

Suppoiing him fome neighbour villagrer. 

Longer I durft not ftay, but foon I guefs^d 

Ye were the two flie meant 5 with that T fprung 

Into fwift flight, till I had found you here. 

But further know I not. 

ft Bro. O night and fliades, 580 

How are ye joinM with Hell in triple knot, 
Agaiifft th* unarmed weaknefs of one virgin 
Alone, and helplefs ! Is this the confidence 
You gave me. Brother ? 

I Bro. Yes, and keep it ftill. 
Lean on it {afely ; not a period 5S5 

Shall be unfaid for me : againft the threats 
Of malice or of forcery, or that power 
Which erring m^n call Chancei thit I hold 6sm> 
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Virtue may be affaiTd, but never ^ujctj. . 

SurprisM by unjuft forqeiy .but jiot Intl^faHH i 59^ 

Yea even that which xmTchief meant n^joft h^rm» 

Shall in the happy trial prove moft glory : 

But evil on k&If.fti^ back rccoilj. < , 

And mix no- more vt^^h goodneT^i when at la^ 

Gather'4 likfl ^Q^iPi ,^1}^ fettled to itfclf^ 5^5: 

It ihall be lii eternal refUefs change . . -, 

Self-fed, and felf-confum^ed s if.this.fail|. . 

The pillar'S iiiTnament is r-ottenneis^ 

And earth's bafe built on ftubblex But c^me 161"$ ofli* 

Againft th' opj)ofing will and anxj. of Jieaven 6ipw^, 

May never thig, juft fword bt lifted.up^,., ... 

But for that iami^'d-raagician^ let hiin l^;g!^ 

With all the jgrjUy. legions that tj;©9p . 

Under the footy flag, of Acheron, 

Hai-pies and Hydra^,^ or all the monftroui forms 605 

'Twixt Africa and. Ind, I'll find him out. 

And force him to reftore his purehai^ b^ick. 

Or drag him by the curls to a foul death, 

CursM as his life. 

Spi. Alas ! good yen trous Youth, 
I love thy courag;^ yet, and bold emprife ; 610 

But here thy fword can do thee little ftead ( 
Far other arms, and other weapons, muil 
Be thofe that quell the might of helliih chamxs i 
He with his bare wand can unthred thy joints, 
And crumble all thy fmews. 

I Bro. Why pr'y thee. Shepherd, ^15. 

How durik thou then thyfelf approacl^ fp. nearf 



C0MU8, A MASK- hj 

As to make thlr relation ? 

Spi. Cafe aadiitmo^ flkifits 
How to fecure the^ Lady from furprifaiy 
Brought to my mind a certain ikepherd lad^ 
Of (mall regard to fee to» yet well ikiiVd 6io 

In erery virtuous plant and healing herb, 
That fpreadf her verdam leaf to th* morning rsLj t 
He lov^d me well, and oft wovld beg me fing; 
Which when I did» he on the tender grafs 
Would fity and hearken ey^n to exta^y ^2-^ 

And in requital ojpe his leathero fcnp. 
And ihow me fiatiries of a thoiifand namcs^ 
Telling their ftrange aad yigDix>us facukiec % 
Amongft the reft a fmall unfightly root. 
But of divine efFeft, he cullM me out ; 630 

The ksf was darkifh, and had pi^ckha on it, 
3mt in aiMther cemntry, as he {kid', 
Bore a bright golden flower, but not in this foil : 
Unknown, and like efteemM, and the dull Twain 
Trtods on it daily with his douted fhoon j 635 

And yet more medicinal is it than that Moly 
That Hermes once to wife Ulyfles gave 5 
He caird it Hsmony, and give it me, 
And bad mt keep it as of fovran ufe 
^Gainft all inchantments, mildew, blaft, or damp, 640 
Or ghaftly furies' apparition. 
I purs'd it up, but little reckoning made, 
Till now tkat tliis "extremity compcll'd i 
But now I find it true ; for by this means 
I knew ttw fo«l inchniiter though ^f^i«*d) ^^^ 
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Enter'd the very lime-twigs of his fpdtsy 

And yet came off : if you have this about yovt^ 

(As I will give you when we go) you may 

Boldly afTault the necromancer's hall $ 

Where if he be, with dauntlefs hardiho6dy , 650 

And brandi(h*d blade, ruih on him, break his glafs. 

And 4ied the lufcious liquor on the ground. 

But feife his wand ; though he and his curs'd crew 

Fierce fign of battel make, and menace high. 

Or like the Tons of Vulcan vomit fn^oke, 655 

Yet will they foon retii-e, if he but (brink. 

I Bro. Thyrfis, lead on apace, I'll follow thee. 
And fome good Angel bear a (hield before us ! 



The Scene changes to a ftately palace, fet out with all 
manner of delicioufnefs : foft mufic, tables ipread 
with all dainties. Comus appears with his rabble, 
and the Lady fet in an inchanted chair, to whom he 
offers his glafs, which ihe puts by, and goes about 
to rife. 

Com. Nay, Lady, fit ; if I but wave this wand. 
Your nerves are all chainM up in alabafter, 66* 

And you a ftatue, or as Daphne was 
Root-bound, that fled Apollo. 

La. Fool, do not boaft, 
Thou canft not touch the freedom of my mind 
With all thy charms, although this corporal rind 
Thou hs^ft immanaded, while Heav'n fees good. 665 
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Com. Why sue you vext. Lady ? why cfo you frown I 
Here dwell no frowns, nor anger ; from thefe gates 
Sorrow flie$ far : See here be all the pleafures 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts. 
When the frcfh blood grows lively, and returns Cyo 
3rifk as the April buds in primrofe-feafon. 
And firft behold this cordial julep here. 
That flames, and dances in his ciyftal bounds. 
With fpi'rits of balm, and fragrant lyrups mixM. 
Not that Nepenthes, which the wife of Thone 675 
In Egypt gave to Jove-bom Helena, 
Is of fuch power to ftir up joy as this. 
To life fo friendly, or fo cool to thirft. 
Why ihould you be fo cruel to yourfelf. 
And to thofe dainty limbs which Nature lent 6 So 

For gentle ufage, and foft delicacy ? 
But you invert the covenants of her truft. 
And harlhly deal like an ill boirower 
With that which you receivM on other terms^ 
Scorning the unexempt condition 685 

By which all mortal frailty muft fubfift, 
Refrefliment after toil, eafe after pain. 
That have been tir'd all day without repaft, 
And timely reft have wanted ; but, fair Virgin, 
This will reftore all foon. 

La. 'Twill not, falfe traitor, 699 

'Twill not reftore the truth and honcfty 
That thou haft banifhM from thy tongue with lies. 
Was this the cottage, and the fafe abode 
Thou toldft me of? What grim afpecls ai*e thefe, 

Vol. UL L IVt.^^ 
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Theft ugly-headed monfters ? Mercy guard me ! ^95 

Hence with thy brew*d incbantmentSy foul deceivtr} 

Haft thou betray*d my credulous innocence 

With viibr*d falihood, and bafe forgery > 

And wouYd^ft thou feek again to trap me hero 

With llquonfh baits fit to infnare a brute ? 700 

Were it a draft for Juno when flic banquets^ 

I would not tafte thy treafonous offer; none 

But fiich as are good men can give good thingf* 

And that which is not good, is not delicious 

To a wcll-govem'd and wife appetite. 705 

Com. O fooliflmefs of men ! that lend their ears 
To thofe budge do£lors of the Stoic fur. 
And fetch their precepts from the Cynio tub, 
Praifmg the lean and fallow Abftinence. 
Wherefore did Nature pour her bounties forth, 710 
With fuch a full and unwithdrawing hand» 
Covering the earth with odors, fruits, and flocks. 
Thronging the feas with fpawn innumerable. 
But all to pleafe, and fate the curious tafte ? 
And fet to work millioni of fpinning worms, 715 

That in their green fhops weave the fmooth-hairM (ilk 
To deck her fons, and, that no comer might 
Be vacant of her plenty, in her own loins 
She hutch t th' ali-worihipt ore, and precious gems 
To ftore her children with : if all the world 720 

Should in a pet of temperance feed on pulfe. 
Drink the clear ftream, and nothing wear but frieze, 
Th* all-giver would be* unthankM, would be unpraisM, 
Not half his riches known, and yet defpis'd. 

And 
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nre ihould ferve him as a grudging maftery /S5 

peBorious niggard of his wealth, 

live like Nature^s baftards, not her Tons, 

would be quite fiircharg'd with her own weight, 

fbrangled with her wafte fertility, 

uth cumber'd,and the wing'd air darkt with plumes, 

lerds would over-multitude their Ioi*dsy 

*ea o'erfraught would fwell, and th* unfoUght 

diamonds 
d fo imblaze the forehead of the deep, 
fo beftud with ftars, that they below 
id grow inur'd to light, and come at laft 735 
ize upon the fun with (hamelefs brows. 
Lady, be not coy, and be not cofen^d 

that fame vaunted name Virginity, 
y is Nature's coin, muft not be horded, 
auft be current, and the good thereof 740 

fts in mutual and partaken blifs, 
rorj in th* enjoyment of itfelf ; 
i let flip time, like a negledted rofe 
thers on the ftalk with languifhM head. 
ty is nature's brag, and muft be Hiown 745 

urts, in feafts, and high folenmities, 
X moft may wonder at the workmanihip | 
For homely features to keep home, 

had their name thence ; coarfe complexions 
cheeks of forry grain will fenre to ply 750 

[ampler, and to teafe the hufwife's wool, 
t need a vermeil-tind^'d lip for that, 
-darting eyes, or trefles like the mom ? 
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There was another meaning in thcfe gifts, , 

Think what, and be advisM, you are but young yet. 

La. I had not thought to have unlockt my li{>s 
In this unhallow'd air, but that this jugler 
Would think to charm my judgment, as mine eyes. 
Obtruding falfe rules prankt in reafon's garb. 
I hate when vice can bolt her arguments, 760 

And virtue has no tongue to check her pride. 
Impoftor, do not charge moft innocent Nature, 
As if fhe would her children fhould be riotous 
With her abundance; (he, good caterefs. 
Means her provifion only to the good, 765 

That live according to her fober laws. 
And holy diftate of fpare temperance : 
If every juft man, that now pines with want. 
Had but a moderate and befeeraing fhare 
Of that which lewdly -pamper'd luxury 770 

Now heaps upon fome few with vaft excefs, 
Nature's full bleflings would be well difpens'd 
In unfuperfluous even proportion. 
And (he no whit incumbered with her (lore. 
And then the giver would be better thank'd, 775 

His praifc due paid ; for fwinifh gluttony 
Ne'er looks to Heav'n amidft his gorgeous feaft. 
But with befotted bafe ingi atitude 
Crams, and blafphemes his feeder. Shall I go on ? 
Or have I faid enough ? To him that dares 780 

Arm his profane tongue with contemptuous words 
Againft the fun-clad power of Chaftity, 
Fain would 1 fomething fay, yet to what end ? 

Tho« 
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Thou haft nor ear, nor foul to apprehend 

The fdblime notion, and high myftery, 7S5 

That muft be utterM to unfold the fage 

And ferious doftrin of Virginity, 

And thou art worthy that thou fhouldft not know 

More happinefs than this thy prefent lot. 

Enjoy your dear wit, and gay rhetoric, 790 

That hath fo well been taught her dazling fence, 

Thgu art not fit to hear thyfelf convinc'd ; 

Yet (hould I try, the uncontrolled worth 

Of this pure caufe would kindle my rapt fpirits 

To fuch a flame of facred vehemence, 795 

That dumb things would be mov'd to fympathize. 

And the brute earth would lend her nerves, and (hake. 

Till all thy magic ftruftures rear'd fo high. 

Were fhatterM into heaps o*er thy falfe head. 

Com. She fables not, I feel that I do fear 8oo 

Her words fet off by fome fuperior power 5 
And though not mortal, yet a cold (huddering dew 
Dips me all o'er, as when the wrath of Jove 
Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erebus 
To fome of Saturn's crew. I muft diffemble, 805 
And try her yet more ftrongly. Come, no more, 
•This is mere moral babble, and direft 
Againft the canon laws of our foundation $ 
I muft not fuffer this, yet *tis but the lees 
And fettlings of a melancholy blood : 810 

But this will cure all ftrait, one fip of this 
Will bathe the drooping fpirits in delight 
Beyond the blifs of dreams.^ Be wife^ and tafte.-'- 
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TThc Brothers rufti in with fwords drawn, wrcft bis 
glafs out of his hand, and break it againft the ground ; 
his rout make fign of refiftance, but are all driven 
in : The attendent Spirit comes ii>« 

Spi. What, have you let the falfe inchanter fcape? 
O ye miftooky ye fhould have fnatcht his wand S15 
And bound him faft 5 without his rod reversed. 
And back¥rard mutters of diflevering power. 
We cannot free the Lady that fits here 
In ftony fetters fixM, and motionlefs t 
Yet ftay, be not difturb'd ; now I bethink me, 826 
Some other means I have which may be usM, 
Which once of Melibceus old I learnt, 
The footheft fhepherd that e'er pip'd on plains. 

There is a gentle njrmph not far from hence. 
That ¥dth moift curb fways the fmooth Severn ftream, 
Sabrina is her name, a virgin pure } 
Whilome (he was the daughter of Locrine, 
That had the fcepter from his father Brute. 
She, guiltlefs damfel, flying the mad purfuit 
Of her enraged ftepdame Guendolen Sja 

Commended her fair innocence to the floods 
That ftayM her flight with his crofs-flowing courfe* 
The water nymphs that in the bottom playM, 
Held up their pearled wrifts and took her in, 
Bearing her ibrait to aged Nereus* hall, Z%$ 

Who, piteous of her woes, rear'd her lank head. 

And 
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And gave hfr to his daughters to imbathe 

In neftar'd layers ftrow'd with afphodil^ 

Aiid through the porch and inlet of each ffenfe 

Dropt in ambrofial oils till flie rcvivMy S40 

And underwent a quick immortal change. 

Made Goddefs of the river ; ftill fhe retains 

Her maiden gentlenefs, and oft at eve 

Viiits the herds along die twilight meadows, 

Hdping all urchin blafts, and ill-luck figns 845 

That the ihrewd medling eife delights to make. 

Which (he with precious vialM liquors heals. 

For which the fliepherds at their feftivals 

Carol her goodnefs loud in ruftic lays, 

Aftd throw fweet garland wreaths into her ftream S50 

Of panfies, pinks, and gaudy daffadils. 

And, as the old fwain faid, ihe can«unlock 

Xhe clafping charm, and thaw the numming fpell. 

If (he be right invoked in warbled fong, 

for maidenhood fhe loves, and will be fwift S55 

To aid a virgin, fuch as was herfelf. 

In hard-befetting need j this will I tiy. 

And add the power of fome adjuring verfe* 

S O N G. 

Sabrina fair, 

Liften where thou art fitting 26% 

Under the glafly, cool, tranflucent wave^ 

In twifled braids of lilies knitting 

L 4 The 
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The loofe train of thy amber-dropping hair ^ 
Liften for dear honoris fake, 
Goddefs of the filver lake. 865 

Liften and fave. 

Liften and appear to us 
In name of great Oceanus, 
By til' earth-fhaking Neptune's' mace. 
And Tethys' grave majeftic pace, S70 

By hoary Nereus' wrinkled look, 
And the Carpathian wifard's hook. 
By fcaly Triton's winding fhell. 
And old footh-faying Glaucus' fpell. 
By Leucothea's lovely hands, S75 

And her fon that rules the (Irands, 
By Thetis' tinfel-flipper'd feet. 
And the fongs of Syrens fweet, 
By dead Parthenopc's dear tomb. 
And fair Ligea's golden comb, SS» 

Wherewith Ihe fits on diamond rocks. 
Sleeking her foft alluring locks. 
By all the nymphs that nightly dance 
Upon thy ftrcams with wily glance. 
Rife, rife, and heave thy rofy head SS5 

From thy coral -paven bed. 
And bridle in thy headlong wave, 
Till thou our furamons anfwer'd have. 
Liften and fave* 

Sabrina 
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Sabrina rifcs, attended by water-nympbs, and fings. 

By the rufhy-fringed bank, 890 

Where grows the willow and the ofier dank. 

My Aiding chariot ftays, 
Thick fet with agat, and the azurn flieen 
Of turkis blue, and emrald green, 

That in the channel ftrays ; 895 

Whilft from off the waters fleet 
Thus I fet my printlefs feet, 
O'er the cowflip's velvet head. 
That bends not as I tread 5 
Gentle Swain, at thy requeft 900 

I am here. 

Spi. Goddefs dear. 
We implore thy powerful hand 
To undo the charmed band 

Of true virgin here diftreft, 905 

Thi'ough the force, and through the wile. 
Of unbleft incha^ter vile. 

Sab. Shepherd, 'tis my office beft 
To help infnared chaftity : 

Brighteil Lady, look on me ; 910 

Thus I fprinkle on thy breaft 
Props that from my fountain pure 
I have kept of precious cure. 
Thrice upon thy finger's tip, 
Thrice upon thy rubied lip j 915 
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Next this marble venomM feat, 

SmearM with gums of glutenous heat^ 

I touch with chafte palms moid and cold s 

Now the fpell hath loft his holdj 

And I muft hafte ere morning hour Afo 

To wait in Amphitrite's bower. 

Sabrina defcends, and the Lady rifes out <tf her (eat. 
Spi. Virgin daughter of Locrine, 

Sprung of old Anchifes* line. 

May thy brimmed waves for this 

Their full tribute never mifs 515 

From a thoufand petty rills. 

That tumble down the fndwy hills i 

Summer drouth, or finged air. 

Never fcorch thy treffes fair; 

Nor wet October's torrent flood 93* 

Thy molten cryftal fill with mud 5 

May thy billows roll aihorc 

The beryl, and the golden ore ; 

May thy lofty head be crown'd 

With many a tower and terras round, 935 

And here and there thy banks upon 

With groves of myrrhe, and cinnamon. 

Come, Lady, while Heav'n lends us grace. 
Let us fly this curfed place. 

Left the forcerer ts entice 940 

With fome other new device. 
Not a wafte, or necdlefs found. 
Till we come to holier ground i 

Khali 
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I fliall be your faithful guide 

Through this gloomy covert wide, 94^ 

And not many furlongs thence 
Is your Father's refidence. 
Where this night are met in ftate 
Many a friend to gratulate 

His wifhM prefence, and befide 959 

All the fwains that near abide. 
With jigs and rural daiice refort ; 
We fliall catch them at their fport. 
And our fudden coming there 

Will double all their mirth and cheat*; 1^55 

Come let us hade, the ilars grow high. 
But night fits monarch yet in the mid fky» 

The Scene changes, prefenting Ludlow town and the 
Preiident's caftle; then come in country dancers, 
after them the attendent Spirit, with the two Bro* 
thers and the Lady* 

S O N G. 
Sfi. Back, Shepherds, back, enough your play. 
Till next fun-fliine holiday ; 

Here be without duck or nod 9$« 

Other trippings to be trod 
Of lighter toes, and fuch court guiff 
As Mercury did firft devife 
With the mincing Dryades 
On the lawns, and on the leas« ^6^ 
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This fecond Song prefents them to their Father and 
, Mother. 

Noble Lordy and Lady bright, 
I have brought you new delight. 
Here behold fo goodly grown 
Three fair branches of your own 5 
, Heav'n hath timely try'd their youth, 970 

Their faith, their patience, and their truth. 

And fent them here through hard affays 
With a crown of deathlefs praife, 
To triumph in viftorious dance 
O'er fenfual folly, and intemperance. 975 

The dances ended, the Spirit epiloguizes. 

Spi. To the ocean now I fly, 
And thofe happy climes that lie 
Where day never fhuts his eye, 
Up in the broad fiekis of the fky : 
There I fuck the liquid air 9S0 

All amidft the gardens fair 
XJf Hefperus, and his daughters three 
That fing about the golden tree : 
Along the crifped fhadcs and bowers 
Revels the fpruce and jocond Spring, 9S5 

The Graces, and the rofy-bofom'd Hours, 
Thither all their bounties brings 

That 
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there eternal Summer dwells, 

wreft-winds with muflcy wing 

t the cedarn alleys fling 990 

and Caffia's balmy fmells, 

lere with humid bow 

rs the odorous banks, that blow 

2rs of more mingled hue 

her purfled fcarf can (hew, 995 

drenches with Elyfian dew 
mortals, if your ears be true) 
of hyacinth and rofes, 
e young Adonis oft repofes, 
ng well of his deep wound icoo 

mber foft, and on the ground 

fits th' Afiyrian queen ; 
ar above in fpangled fheen 
ial Gupid her fam'd fon advanced, 
» his dear Pfyche fweet intrancM, 1005 

her wandering labors long, 
ree confent the Gods among 
: her his eternal bride, 
from her fair unfpotted fide 
blifsful twins are to be born, toio 

1 and Joy; fo Jove hath fwom. 
t now my taflc is fmoothly done, 

fly, or I can run 

ly to the green earth's end, 

e the bow'd welkin flow doth bend, 1015 

from thence can foar as foon 

le corners of the moon. 



IS* MILTON'S FOE MS. 

Mortals that would follow me. 
Love Virtue, (he alone it free. 

She can teach you how to climb soio 

Higher than the fphery chime ; 
Or if Virtue feeble were, 
Heav'n itfelf would ftoop to her. 



XVU. LYCI- 



♦ t >S9 3 

XVII. 

L Y C I D A S. 

In this monody the author bewails a learned friend •, 
unfortunately drownM in his paffage from Chefter 
on the Irifh Teas, 1637, and by occafion foretels the 
ruin of our corrupted clergy, then in their highth. 

Y£ T once more, O ye Laurels, and once more 
Ye Myrtles brown, with Ivy never fere, 
I come to pluck your berries harih and crude. 
And with forc'd fingers rude 

Shatter your haves before the mellowing year. y 

Bitter conftraint, and fad occafion dear. 
Compels me to difturb your feafon due : 
For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime, 
Voung. LycidaS) and hath not left his peer ) 
Who would not fing for Lycidas ? he knew iq 

Uimfelf to fmg, and build the lofty rhyme, 
fie muft not flote upon his watry bier 
Jnwept, and welter to the parching wind, 
iVithout the meed of fome melodious tear. 

Begin then. Sifters of the facred well, 15 

That from beneath the feat of Jove doth fpring, 
)egin, and fomewhat loudly fweep the fbing. 

• Mr. Edward King, fon of Sir John King Secre* 
ary for Ireland, a feilow-coUegian and intinute frien4 
f our author* 
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Hence with denial vain, and coy excufe. 

So may fome gentle Mufe 

With lucky words favor my deftin*d urn, -a« 

And as he pafles turn, 

And bid fair peace be to my fable ihroud. 

For we were nurft upon the felf-famc hill. 

Fed the fame flock by fountain, fhade, and rill. 

Together both, ere the high lawns appeared 25 

Under the opening eye- lids of the mom. 
We drove afield, and both together heard 
What time the gray-fly winds her fultry horn. 
Battening our flocks with the freih dews of night 
Oft till the ftar that rofe, at evening, bright, 30 

Tow'ard Heav'n's defcent had flop*d liis wearing 

wheel . 
Mean while the rural ditties were not mute, 
Tempered to the oaten flute. 
Rough Satyrs dancM, and Fauns with cloven heel 
From the glad found would not be abfent long, 35 
And old Damsetas lov'd to hear our fong. 

But O the heavy change, now thou art gone. 
Now thou art gone, and never muft return ! 
Thee, Shepherd, thee the woods, and defert caves 
With wild thyme and the gadding vine o'ergrown, 40 
And all their echoes mourn. 
Tl>e willows, and the hazel copfes green, 
Shall now no more be feen^ 
Fanning their joyous leaves to thy foft lays. 
As killing as the canker to the rofe, * 45 

Or taint-worm to the weanling herds that graze. 

Or 



L Y C I D A S* xU 

Or froft to flowersy that their gay wardrobe wear. 
When firft the white-thorn blows 5 
Such, Lycidasy thy lofs to ihepherds* ear. 

Where were ye, Nymphs, when the remorfelefs deep 
ClosM o'er the head of your lovM Lycidas ? 
For neither were ye playing on the fteep. 
Where your old Bards, the famous Druids, lie. 
Nor oh the fliaggy top of Mona high, 
Nor yet where Deva fpreads her wifard ftream ^^ 55 
Ay me ! I fondly dream 

Had ye been there, for what could that have done ? 
What could the Mufe herfelf that Orpheus bore;, 
The Mufe herfthf for her inchanting fon. 
Whom univerfal nature did lament, (• 

When by the rout that made the hideous roar. 
His goary vifage down the ftream was fent, 
Down the fwift Hebrus to the Leibian ihore ? 

Alas ! what boots it with incelTant care 
To tend the homely (lighted (hephcid's trade, €5 

And ftri6tly meditate the thanklefs Mufe ? 
Were it not better done, as others ufe. 
To fport with Amaryllis in the (hade. 
Or with the tangles of Ncara's hair ? 
Fame is the fpur that the clear fpi'nt doth raife 70 
(That laft infirmity of noble mind) < 
To fcom delights, and live laborious days ; 
But the fair guerdon when we hope to find. 
And think to burft out into fudden blaze. 
Comes the blind Fury with th' abhorred (hears, 75 
And (lits the thin-fpun life. But not the praife^ 
Fhcehus repfy'd, and touched my trttt\\>V\iv^^^t^\ 
Vol. in, jvi ^veoA 
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Famp 18 no ^lant that grows on mortal foil, * "> 

Nor in the glifterlng foil 

Set off to th' world, nor in broad rumor lies, to 

3ut lives and fpreads aloft by thofe pure eyes. 
And perfe£l witncfs of all-judging Jove 5 
As he pronounces laftly on each deed. 
Of fo much fame in Hcav'n cxpcft thy meed. 

O fountain Arethufe, and thou honorM flood, 'S5 
jBjnooth-fliding Mincius, crown'd witji vocal reedt, * 
That ftrain I heard was of a higher mood i 
But now my oat proceeds. 
And liftens to the herald of the fea 
That came in Neptune's plea j ^ 

^e a(k*d the waves, and aflc'd the fellon winds. 
What hard miihap hath doomM this gentle (wain ? 
And qucftion'd every guft of nigged winds 
That blows from off each beaked promontory; 
They knew not of his ftory, 95 

And fage Hippotades their anfwer brings. 
That not a blaft was from his dungeon ftray'd. 
The air was calm, and on the level brine 
Sleek Panopc with all her (ifters play'd. 
It was that fatal and perfidious bark lOO 

J^uilt in th' eclipfe, and rigg'd with curfes dark. 
That funk fo low that facred bead of thine. 

Next Camus, reverend fire, went footing flow. 
His mantle hairy, and his bonnet fedge, 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge 105 
Like to that fanguin flower infcribM with woe. 
Ah / who hath reft (quoth he) my deareil pledge f 
JLali camej and lafi: did gp^ 
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Hot of the Galilean lake, 

BaiTy keys he bore of metals twain, no 

golden opes, the iron ihuts amain) 

>ok his miterM locks, and ftem befpalbe, 

jirell could I have fpai'd for thee, young fwain, 

of fuch as for their bellies' fake 

, and intrude, and climb into the fold? 115 

icr care they little recldoning make, 

how to fcramble at the (hearers' fcaft, 

hove away the worthy bidden gueft $ [hold 

mouths ! that fcarce themfelves know how to 
ep-hook, or have leam'd ought elfe the leaft ia« 
to the faithful herdman'*s art belongs t 

recks it them ? What need they ? They are fpcd| 
xrhen they liil, their lean and flafhy fongs 

on their fcrannel pipes of wretched ftrawj 
lungry (lieep look up, and ai*e not fed, 145 

^oirn with wind, and tlie rank mill they draw, 
iwardly, and foul contagion fpread ) 
:s what the grim wolf with privy paw 

devours apace ; and nothing faid, 
!iat two-handed engin at the door, 131b 

s ready to fmite once, and fmite no more, 
.urn, Alpheus, the dread voice is pad, 
ihrunk thy ftreams i return, Sicilian Mtkfe, 
call the vales, and bid them hither caft 
* Mle, and flowrets of a thoufand hues* 135 
lUeys low, where the mild whifpers ufe 
ades, and wanton winds, and gufhing brooks, 
hofe freih iap the fwart ftar fparely looks^ 
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Throw hither all your quaint enamerd eyes. 

That on the green turf fuck the honied ihowert, i^ 

And purple all the ground with vernal flo«wert» 

Bring the rathe primrofe that forfaJcen diet. 

The tufted crow-toe, and pale jefiamine. 

The white pink, and the panfy freakt with jet. 

The glowing violet, 145 

The muik-rofe, and the well-attir'd woodbine. 

With cowflips wan that hang the peniive head. 

And every flower that fad embroidery wears : 

Bid amaranthus all hit beauty (hed. 

And daifadillies fill their cups with tears, 15a 

To ftrow the laureat herfe where Lycid lies. 

For fo to interpofe a little eafe. 

Let our frail thoughts dally with falfe furmife. 

Ay me I Whilft thee the (hores, and founding feas 

Waih far away, where'er thy bones are hiu-l'd, 155 

Whether beyond the ftormy Hebrides, 

Where thou perhaps under the whelming tide 

Vifit'ft the bottom of the monftrous world; 

Or whether thou, to our moift vows deny'd, 

Sleep'ft by the fable of Bellerus old, i6« 

Where the great vifion of the guarded mount 

Xooks tow'ard Namancos and Bayona's hold 5 

Look homeward Angel now, and melt with ruth t 

And, O ye Dolphins, waft the haplefs youth. 

Weep no more, woful Shepherds, weep no more, 165 
For Lycidas your forrow is not dead. 
Sunk though he be beneath the watery floor; 
So fmks the day-ftar in the ocean bed, 

And 
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And yet anon repairs his drooping head. 
And tricks his beams, and with new fpangled ore 170 
Flames in the forehead of the morning fky : 
So Lycidas funk low, but mounted high. 
Through the dear might of him that walkM the wavet^ 
Where other groves and other Ih-eams along, 
With neclar pure his oozy locks he laves, 175 

And hears the unexpreflive nuptial fong, 
In the bleft kingdoms meek of joy and love. 
There entertain him all the Saints above. 
In folemn troops and fweet focieties. 
That fmg, and fmging in their glory move, x8« 

And wipe the tears for ever from his eyes. 
Now, Lycidas, the fhepherds weep no more ; 
Henceforth thou art the genius of the (hore. 
In thy large recompenfe, and (halt be good 
To all that wander in that perilous flood. 185 

Thus fang the uncouth fwain to th' oaks and rills. 
While the (till morn went out with fandals gray. 
He touchM the tender ftops of various quills. 
With eager thought warbling his Doric lay : 
And now the fun had ftretch'd out all the hills, 290 
And now was dropt into the weftern bay $ 
At laft he rofe, and twitch'd his mantle bluet 
To-morrow to freih woods, and paftures new. 
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XVIII. 

The Fifth Ode • of Horace, Lib. L 

<* Quis multa gracilis tc puer in rofa,'* 

Rendered almoft word for word without rhyme, ac- 
cording to the Latin meafure, as near as the language 
will permit, 

WHAT flendcr youth bedew'd with liquid odort 
Courts thee on rofes in fome pleafant cave, 

Pyrrha ? for whom bind'ft thou 

In wreaths thy golden hair, 
plain in thy neatnefs ? O how oft fliall he 5 

On faith and changed Gods complain, and feas 

Rough with black winds and florins 

Unwonted fhall admire ! 
Who now enjoys thee credulous, all gold, 
Who always vacant always amiable s« 

Hopes thee, of flattering gales 

Unmindful ? Haplefs they 
To whom thou untryM feem'ft fair. Me in my vow'd 
Pifture the facred wall declares t* havef hung 

My dank and dropping weeds '5 

To the ftern God of fea. 



♦ Firft added in the edition of 167%. 



Ad 
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Ad Pyrrham. Ode V. 



Horatius ex Pyrrhae illecebris tanquam e naufragio 
enataverat, cujus amore irretitos, affirmat efTe mi-~ 
feros. 



OU I S multa gracilis te puer in rofa 
Perfufus liquidis urget odoribus, 

Goto, Pyrrha, fub antro ? 

Cui flavam religas comam 
Simplex nliinditiis ? heu quoties fidenr 5 

Mutatbfque deos fiebit, et afpera 

Itfigris aequora ventis 

Emirabitur infolens ! 
Qui nimc te fniitur credulus aurea. 
Qui Temper vacuam Temper amabilem to 

Sperat, nefcius aurae 

Fallacis ? Miferi qtiibus 
Intentata nites. Me tabula facer 
Votiva paries indicat uvida 

Sofpendiffe potenti 35 

Veilimenta maris Deo* 
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XIX. 

On the 41CW Forcers of Confciencc under *hc Long 
Parliament*. 

BECAliSE you have thrown oflF your Prelate 
Lord, 
And with ftiiF vows renounced his Liturgy, 
To feize the widow'd whore Plurality, 
From them whofe fm ye envied, not abhorrM, 

Dare ye for this adjure the civil fword 5 

To force our confciences, that Chi'ift fet free. 
And ride us with a claflic hierarchy, 
Taught ye by mere A. S. and Rotherford? 

Men whofe life, learning, faith, and pure intent. 
Would have been held in high efteem with Paul, le 
Muft now be nam'd and printed Heretics 

By fhallow Edwards and Scotch what-d'ye-call : 
But we do hope 40 find out all your tricks, 
Your plots and packing, worfe than thofe of Trent, 
That fo the Parliament 

May with their wholdfome and preventive fhears 

Clip your phyla^leries, though bank your ears. 

And fuccour our juft fears, 

When they (hall read this ckarly in your charge, 

New Prelbyter is but Old Pried writ large. 20 

yhis alfo was firft added in the edition of 1673. 

SONNETS, 
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SONNETS. 
I. 

To .the Nightingale. 

O Nightingale, that on yon bloomy fpray 
Warbleft at eve, when all the woods are ftill. 
Thou with frefti hope the lover's heart doft fill. 
While the jolly hours lead on propitious May. 

Thy liquid notes that clofe the eye of. day, 5 

Firft heard before the ftiallow cuckoo's bill. 
Portend fucdefs in love ; O if Jove's will 
Have link'd that amorous power to thy foft lay. 

Now timely fmg, ere the rude bird of hate 
Foretel my hopelefs doom in fome grove nigh ; xo 
As thou from year to year haft fung too late 

For my relief, yet hadft no reafon why : 

Mpiether the Mufe, or Love call thee his mate. 
Both thena I ferve, and of their train am I. 

II. 

Donna leggiadra il cui bel nome honora 
L'herbofa val di Rheno, e il nobil varco^ 
Bene e colui d'ogni valore fcarco 
Quol tuo fpirto gentil non innamora, 

Che dolcemente moftra ii di fuora 5 

De fui atti foavi giamai parco, 
E i don', che fon d'amor faette ecj arco, 

^a onde 1' sUta tua virtu s'inBora. 
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Quando tu vaga parli, o lieta canti 

Che mover pofTa duro alpeftre legno ^ 

6uardi ciafcun a gli occhi, ed a gli orecchi 
Le^entrata, chi di te fi truov^ indegno j 

Gratia Tola di Ai gli vaglia, inanti 

ChcU difio amorofo al cuor s*invecchi. 

III. 

Qual' in colle afpro> al imbninir di fera 

L^avezza giovinetta paftoreiia 

Va bagnando Therbetta ftrana e bella 

Che mal fi fpande a difufata fpera 
Fuor di fua natia alma primavera, 5 

Cofi Amor meco insu la lingua fnella 

D^fta il fior novo di ftrania favella, 

Mentre io di te, vezzofamente altera, 
^anto, dal mio buon popol non intefo 

E'l bel Tamigi cangio col bel Arao. 10 

Amor lo volfe, ed io a Taltrui pefo 

Seppi ch* Amor cofa mai volfe indarno. « 

Deh I fofs" il mio cuor lento e'l duro fea 

A chi pianta dal ciel fi buon terreno. 

CANZONE. 
Kidonfi doriVie e giovani amorofi 

M' accoftandofi attorno, e peixhe fcrivi, 

Perche tu fcrivi in lingua ignota e ilrana 
' Verfeggiando d' ank>r, e come t'ofi ? 

Dinne, fe la tua fpeme fia mai vana, 5 

E de pcnfieri lo miglior t' arrivi 5 

Coil mi van burlaAdd, sdtri rivi 
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r Altri lidi t'afpettan, & altre onde 
Nclle cui verdL fponde 

Spuntati ad hor, ad hor a la tua chioma 10 

L' immortal guidcrdon d* eternc frondi 
Perche alle fpalle tue foverchia foma ? 

Canzon dirotti, e tu per me rifpondi 
Dice mia Donna, e'l fuo dir, e il mio cuore 
Quefbi e lingua di cui il vanta Amore. t$ 

IV. 

Diodati, e te*l diro con maraviglia. 

Quel ritrofo io ch^amor (jpregg^ar folea 

£ de fuoi lacci fpeflb mi ridea 

Gia caddi, ov^ huom dabben talhor s*impiglia« 
Ne treccie d* oro, ne guancia vermiglia 5 

M* abbaglian si, ma fotto nova idea 

Pellegrina bellezza che^l cuor bea^ « 

Portamenti alti honefti, e nelle ciglia 
Quel fcreno fulgor d' amabil nero. 

Parole adome di lingua piu d' tTna, xo 

E'l cantar che di mezzo rhemifpero 
Traviar ben puo la faticofa Luna, 

£ degli occhi fuoi auventa fi gran fuoco 

Che rincerar gli orecchi mi fia poco. 

V. 

Per certo i bci voftr' occhi. Donna mia 
Efler non puo che non iian lo mio fole 
Si mi percuoton forte, come ei fuolc 
Per Tarene di Libia chi ft*invia9 
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Mentre un caldo vapor (ne fenti pria) 5 

Da quel lato (i fpinge ove mi duole, 

Che forfe amanti nelle lor paiolc 

Chiaman fofpir $ io non fo che G. fia : 
Parte rinchiufa, e turbida fi cela 

ScofTo mi il petto, e poi n'ufcendo poco 10 

Quivi d' attorno o s^agghiaccia, o s'ingiela $ 
Ma quanto a gli occhi giunge a trovar loco 

Tutte le notti a me fuel fai* piovofe 

Finche mia Alba rivien colma di rofe. 

VI. 

Giovane piano, e femplicetto amante 

Poi che ftiggir me fteflb in du]pbio fono. 

Madonna a voi del mio cuor Thumil dono 

Faro divoto ; io certo a prove tante 
L'hebbi fedele, intrepido, coftante, 5 

De penfieri leggiadro, accorto, e buono ; 

Quando rugge il gran mondo, e fcocca il tuono, 

S'arma di fe, e d' intero diamante, 
Tanto del forfe, e d' invidia ficuro, 

Di timori, e fperanze al popol ufe 10 

Quanto dingegno, e d'alto valor vago, 
E di cetta fonora, c delle mufe : 

Sol troverete in tal parte men duro 

Ove Amor mife Tinfanabil ago. 



Vll, Om 
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VII. 

On his being arriv'd to the age of 13. 

How foon hath Time, the fubtle thief of youth, 
Stoln on his wing my three and twentieth year !.. 
My halting days fly on with full carreer, 
But my late fpring no bud or bloflbm (hew'th. 

Perhaps my femblance might deceive the truth, 5 

That I to manhood am arriv'd fo near. 
And inward ripenefs doth much lefs appear, 
That fome more timely-happy fpirits indu'th. 

Yet be it lefs or more, or foon or flow. 
It ih^ll be ftill in ftrifteft meafure even 10 

To that fame lot, however mean or high. 

Toward which Time leads me, and the will of Heaven 5 
All is, if I have grace to ufe it fo. 
As ever in my great Ta£k- matter's eye. 

VIII. 

When the aflault was intended to the City. 

Captain or Colonel, or Knight in arms, 
Whofe chance on thefe dcfenfelefs doors may feize. 
If deed of honor did thee ever pleafe. 
Guard them, and him within proteft from harms. 

He can requite thee, for he knows the charms e 

That call fame on fuch gentle a6ls as thefe. 
And he can fpread thy name o'er lands and feas, 
V^hatcvcr clime the fun's bright circle warms. . 

V>5vx 
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Lift not thy fpear againft the Miifes' bower : 

The great Emathian conqueror bid Tpare !• 

The houfc of Pindarus, when temple' and tower 

Went to the ground : and the repeated air 
Of fad Elcc^n's poet had the power 
To fave th' Athenian walls from ruin bare* 

IX. 

To a virtuous young Lady* 

Lady, that in the prime of earlicd youth 

Wifely hath fhunn'd the broad way and the green. 
And with thofe few art eminently feen, 
That labor up the hill of heav'nly truths 

The better part with Mary and with Ruth 5 

Chofen thou haft ; and they that ©verween. 
And at thy growing virtues fret their fplecn. 
No anger find in thee, but pity' and ruth. 

Thy care is fix'd, and zealoufly attends 

To fill thy odorous lamp with deeds of light, lo 
And hope that reaps not ihame. Therefore be Aire 

Thou, when the bridegroom with his feaftful £nends 
Pafles to blifs at the mid hour of night, 
Haft gain'd thy entrance. Virgin wife and pure. 

X. 

To the Lady Margaret Ley. 

Daughter to that good Earl, once Prefident 
Of England's Council, and her Treafury, 
Who liv'd in both, unftain'd with gold or fee. « 
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And left them both, more in h'mifclf content. 
Till fad the breaking of that Parliament 5 

Broke him, as that diftioneft vidlory 

At Chseronea, fatal to liberty, 

Kiird \^th report that old man eloquent, '• 

Though later born than to have known the days 

Wherein your father florifliMi yet by you, xo 

Madam, methinks I fee him living yet ; 
5o-well your words his ncble virtues praif.-. 

That all both judge you to relate them true, ^ 

And to poflfefs them, honored ]Margai*ct. 

XI. 

' On the detraftion which followed upon my writing 
certain treatifcs. 

A book was writ of late call'd Tetrachordon, 
And woven clofe, both matter, form and ftile j 
The fubjeft new ; it walk'd the town a while. 
Numbering good intellects ; now feldom porM on. 

Cries the ftall-reader, Blefs us ! what a word on 5 
A title-page is this ! and ibnie in file 
Stand fpelling falfe, while one might walk to Mill- 
End Green. Why is it harder, Sirs, than Gordon, 

Colkitto, or Macdonnel, or Galafp ? 

Thofe rugged names to our like mouths grow (leek. 
That would have made Qmnlilis^ flare and grafp, 

*rhy age, like ours, O Soul of Sir John Cheek, 
Hated ndt learning worfe than toad or alp. 
When thou taught'ft Cambridge, and king Edward 
Greek. 
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XII. 

On the fame. 

Di 
I did but prompt the age to quit their clogf 

By the known rules of ancient liberty, j 

When ftrait a barbarous noife environs me 

Of owls and cuckoos, afTes, apes, and dogs : 
As when thofe hinds that were transform^ to frogs 5 

RaiTd at Latona's twin -born progeny, 

Which after held the fun and moon in fee, -^^ 

But this is got by cafting pearl to hogs ; 
That bawl for freedom in their fenfelefs mood. 

And ftill revolt when truth would fet them free. i« W 

Licence they mean when they cry Liberty ; 
For who loves that, muft firft be wife and good 5 

But from that mark how far they rove we fee 

For all this wafte of wealth, and lofs of blood. 

XIII. 

To Mr. H. L A w E s on his Airs. 

Harry, whofe tuneful and well-meafurM fong 
Firft taught our Englifti mufic how to fpan 
Words with juft note and accent, not to fcan 
With Midas' ears, committing fhort and long ; 

Thy worth and (kill exempts thee from the throng, i 
With praife enough for envy to look wan 5 
To after-age thou fhalt be writ the man. 
That with fmooth air could'ft humour beft our tongue. 



BONNET XIII. 1/7 

Thtra honor'ft verfe, and verfe muft lend her wing 
To honor thee, the prieft of Phoebus' quire, lo 

That tun'ft their happieft lines in hymn, or ftory, 

Dante (hall give fam^ leave to fet thee higher 
Than his Cafella, whom he wooM to iingy 
Me tin the milder (hades of purgatory. 

XIV. 

On the religious memory of 

Mrs. Catharine Thomson, my chriftian friend, 

DeceasM i6 Decem. 1646. 

When faith and love, which parted from thee never. 
Had ripen'd thy juft foul to dwell with God, 
Meekly thou didft refign this earthly load 
Of death, called life; which us from life doth fever. 

Thy works and alms and all thy good endevor 5 

StayM not behind, nor in the grave were trod 5 
But, as faith pcrinted with her golden rod. 
Followed thee up to joy and blifs for ever. 

Love led them on, and faith, who knew them beft. 
Thy hand-maids, clad them o'er with purple beams 
And azure wings, that up they flew fo dreft. 

And fpake the truth of thee on glorious themes 
Before the Judge, who thenceforth bid thee reft 
And drink thy fill of pure immortal ftreams. 
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XV. 

To the Lord General Fairfax. 

Fairfax, whofe name in arms through Europe ring^ 
Filling each mouth with envy or with praife^ 
And all her jealous monarchs with amaze 
And rumors loud, that daunt remoteft kings. 

Thy firm unlhakcn virtue ever brings J 

Viftory home, though new rebellions raife 
Their Hydra heads, and the falfe North difplayt 
Her broken league to imp their ferpent wings. 

O yet a nobler ta(k awaits thy hand, 

(For what can war, but endlefs war ftill breed?) id 
Till truth and right from violence be freed, 

And public faith clearM from the fhameful brand 
Of public fraud. In vain doth valor bleed, 

. While avarice and rapin /hare the land. 

XVL 
To the Lord General Cromwell. 

Cromwell, our chief of men, who through a cloud 
Not of war only, but detra6Uons rude. 
Guided by* faith and matchlefs fortitude. 
To peace and tnith thy glorious way haft plough' J, 

And on the neck of crowned fortune proud 5 

Haft rearM God's trophies, and his work purfued. 
While Darwen ftream with blood of Scots imbrued, 
.And Dunbar field refoutvds thy ^raifes loud. 
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And Worccftcr's laureat wreath. Yet much remains 
To conquer ftillj peace hath her viftories 19 

No lefs renown'd than war i new foes arife 
Tlircatning to bind our fouls with fecular chains : 
'* Help VLB to fave free confcience from the paw 
Of hireling wolves, whofe gofpcl is their maw. 

XVII. 

f 

To Sir Henry Vawk the younger. 

Vane, young in years, but in fage counfel old, 
■ Than whom a better fcnator ne'er held 
The helm of Rome, when gowns not arms repell'd 
* *rhc fierce Epii-ot and the African bold. 

Whether to fettle peace, or to unfold j. 

The drift of hollow ftates hard to be fpell'd 
Then to advife how war may beft upheld 
Move by her two main nerves, iron and gold. 

In all her equipage : befides to know 
Both fpiritual powV and civil, what each means, 10 
What fevers each, thou haft leamM, which few 
have done : 

The bounds of either fword ta thee we owe : 
Therefore on thy firm hand religion leans 
In peactf and reckons thee ker eldeft fon. 
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XVIII. 

On the late maflkcre in Piemont. 

Avenge^ O Lord, thy flaughter'd faintSy whofe bones 
Lie fcatter'd on the Alpine mountains cold ; 
Ev'n them who kept thy truth fo pure of old. 
When all our fathers worihipt flocks and ftones. 

Forget not : in thy book record their groans 5 

Who weire thy iheep, and in their ancient fold 
Slain by the bloody Piemontefe, that roll'd 
Mother with infant down the rocks. Their moani 

The vales redoubled to the hills, and they 
To Heav'n. Their martyr'd blood and a/hes fow 10 
O'er all th' Italian fields, where ftill doth fway 

The triple Tyrant ; that from thefe may grow 
A hundred fold, who having leain'd thy/waj 
Early may fly the Babylonian woe. 

XIX. 

On his blindnefs* 

When I confider how my light is fpent 

Ere half my days, in this dark world and wide. 
And that one talent which is death"to hide, 
LodgM with me ufelcfs, though my foul more bent 

To ferve therewith my Maker, and prefent $ 

My true account, left he returning chide 5 
Doth God cxa6V day-labor, light deny'd ? 
I fondly aik : But patience to prevent 

That 



' SONNET XIX, ifi* 

That murmur, foon replies, God doth not need 
Either man's work or his own gifts ; who beft lo 
Bear his mild yoke, they ferve him beft ; his ftate 

Is kingly ; thoufands at his bidding fpeed. 
And poft o'er land and ocean without reft j 
They alfo ferve who only ftand and wait, 

XX. 

To Mr. L A W R E N C EV / 

Lawrence, of virtuous father virtuous fon, 
,Now that the fields are dank, and ways are mfre. 
Where fhall we fometimes meet, and by the fire 
Help wafte a fuUen day, what may be won 

From the hard feafon gaining ? time will run 5 

On fmoother, till Favonius re-infpire 
The frozen earth, and clothe in frefh attire 
The lily' and rofe, that neither fow'd nor fpun. 

What neat repaft fhall feafl us, light and choice. 
Of Attic tafte, with wine, whence we may rife 10 
T©^ hear the lute well touched, or artful voice 

Warble immortal notes and Tufcan air ? 
He who of-thofe delights can judge, and fpar& 
To interpofe them oft, is not unwi£e« 
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XXI. 
ToCthiac Skinner*. 

Cyriacy whofe grandiire on the royal bench 
Of Biitiih Themis, with no mean applaufe 

* PronouncM and in his volumes taught our IdvrSp 
Which others at their bar fo often wrench j 

To-day deep thoughts refplve with me to drench 5 
In mirthy that after no repenting draws ; 
Let Euclid reft and Archimedes paufey 
And what the Swede intends, and what the French* 

To meafure life learn thou betimes, and know 
Toward folid good what leads the neareft way | i« 
For other things mild Heaven a time ordains. 

And difapproves that care, though wife in fliow i 
That with fuperfluous burden loads the day. 
And, when God fends a chearful hour, refraint. 

XXII. 

To the fame. 

Cyriac, this three years day thefe eyes, though cleaTf 
To outwai'd view, of blemiih or of fpot, ^ 

Bereft of light, their feeing have forgot. 
Nor to their idle orbs doth fight appear 

* Son of William Skinner, Efq; and grandfon of 
Sir Vincent Skinner j and his mother was Bridget, one 
of the daughters of the famous Sir Edward Coke Lord * 
Chief Ju^ce of the King's Bttich, 
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Cf fun» or moon, or ftar, throughout the year« 5 

Or man, or woman. Yet I argue not 

AgSiUaft Heav'n's hand or will, nor bate a jot 

Of heart or hope ; but ftill bear up and fteer 
Right onward. What fupports me, doft thou a(k ? 

The confcience, Friend, to' have loft them overply'd 

In liberty's defence, my noble talk. 
Of which all Europe talks from fide to fide. 

This thought might lead me through the world's 
vain mafk 

Content though blind, had I no better guide, 

XXIII. 

On his deceafed Wife** 

Methought I faw my late efpoufed faint 
Brought to me like Alceftis from the grave, 
.Whom Jove's great fon to her glad huiband gave, 
Refcued from death by force, though pale and faint. ' 

Mine, as whom waih'd from fpot of child-bed taint 5 
Purification in the old Law did fave. 
And iiich, a« yet once more I truft to have 
. Full fight of her in Heav'n without reftraint^ 

Came vefted all in white, pure as her mind s 
Her face was veil'd, yet to my fancied fight 19 

Love, fweetnefs, goodnefs, in her^perfon ihin'd 

* This was his fecond wife, Catharine the daughter 
of Captain Woodcock of Hackney, who lived with him 
not above a year after their marriage, and died in child- 
bed of a daughter* 
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So clear, as in no face with more delight* ' 

But O as to embrace me ihe inclinMy 
I wak'dy flie fled, and day brought back my night* 

XXIV. 

On occafion of the Plague in London. 

Found on a glafs window at Chalfont, in Buckingham* 
fhire, where Milton refided during the continuance 
of that calamity. 

[From Birch's Life. J 

Sair minx>r of foul times ; whofe fragile (been 
Shall, as it blazeth, break j while Providence 

(Aye watching o'er his faints with eye unfeen) 
Spreads the red rod of angry peftilencej 
To fweep the wicked and their counfels hence^ 5 

Yea, all to break the pride of luftful kings. 
Who heaven's lore rejeft for bruti(h fenfe ^ 

As erft he fcourg'd Jeflides* fin of yore, 

For the fair Hittite, when, on feraph's wings. 

He fent him war, or plague, or famine fore^ la 
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P s A L M I. Done Into verfe, 1^53;* 

BLefs'd 18 the man who hath not walk'd aftray 
In counfel of the wicked, and r' th' way 
Of finners hath not ftood, and in the feat 
Of fcoraers hath not fat. Bnt inr the great 
Jehovah's law is ever his delight, S 

And in his law he fhidies day and nfght; 
He fhall be as a tree which planted grows 
By watery ftreams, and in his feafon knows 
To yield his fruit, and his leaf (hall not falT, 
And what he takes in hand ihall profper all. 10 

Not fo the wicked, but as chaff which fann'd 
The wind drives, fo the wicked fhall not fbnd' 
In Judgment, or abide their trial then. 
Nor finners in th' affembly ofjuft men. 
For the Lord knows th' upright way of the fufl, 15;' 
And the way of bad men to ruin muil. 

P s A L. IL Done Aug. Z, 1653V Terzettc, 

WHY do the Gentiles tumult, and the nations 
Mufe a vain thing, the kings of th' earth up flan* 
With power, and princes in their congregations 
Lay deep their plots together tluco>3^b> t^dwVdccA 
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Againft the Lord and his Mefliah dear ? 

' Let us break off, fay they,< by ftrength of hand 

Their bonds, and caft from us, no more to wear, * 
Their twifted cords : He who in Heav*n doth dwe 
Shall laugh, the Lord ihall feoff them, then fevere 

Speak to them in his wrath, and in his fell i 

And fierce ire trouble them ; but I, faith he. 
Anointed have my King (though ye rebel) 

On Sion my holy' hill. A firm decree 
I will declare ; the Lord to me hath faid 
Thou art my Son, I have begotten thee i 

This day ; afk of me, and the grant is made \ 
As thy poffbfllon I on thee beftow 
Th' Heathen, and as thy conquefl to be fway*d 

Earth's utmofl bounds : them ihalt thou bring fu 
low 
.With iron fcepter bruis'd, and them difperfe t 
Like to a potter's veffel fhiver'd fo. 

And now be wife at length, ye Kings averfe, 
Be taught, ye Judges of the earth 5 with fear 
Jehovah fei*ve, and let your joy couverfe 

With trembling j kifs the Son, left he appear 1 

In anger, and ye perilh in the way. 
If once his wrath take fire like fuel fere. 

Happy all thofe who have in him their ftay \ 
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PsAL. III. Aug. 9, 1$$^. 
When he fled from Abiklom. 

LORD, how many are my foes ! 
How many thofe 
That in arms againft me rife ! 
Many are they 
That of my life diftruftfully thus fay, g 

No help for him in God there lies. 
But thou, Lord, art my fhield, my glory. 
Thee through my ftory 
Th' exalter of my head I count j 

Aloud I cry'd JO' 

Unto Jehovah, he full foon reply'd 
And heard me from his holy mount. 
I lay and flept, I wak'd again. 
For my fuftain 
Was the Lord. Of many millions 1 5 

The populous rout 
I fear not, though incamping round about 
They pitch againft me their pavilions. 
Hife, Lord ; fave me, my God j for thou 

Haft fmote ere now so , 

On the cheek-bone all my foes. 
Of men abhorred 
Haft broke the teeth. This help was from the Lord } 
Thy bleffing on thy people flows* 
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P 8 A L. IV. Aug. 10, 1653^ 

II 

ANSWER me when I call, ^ 

God of -my righteoufncfsy j 

In ftraits and in diftrefs ^ tr 

Thou didft me difmthrall ^ 

And fet at large ; now fparc, 5 

Now pity me, and hear my eameft prayer- j 

Great-ones, how long will ye j 

My glory have in fcorn, ^ 

How long be thus forborn ] 

Still to love ranity; M I 

To love, to fcek, to prize | 

Things falfe and vain, and nothing clfc but Ires ? 
Y<tt know the Lord hath chofe, 

Chofe to himfelf apart, l 

The good and meek of heart 15. 

(For whom to choofe he knows) ; 
Jehovah from on high 

' Will hear my voice what time to him I cry. 
Be aw'd, and do not fin. 

Speak to your hearts alone,^ «a 

Upon your beds, each one, 

And be at peace within^ , 

Offer the offerings juft 

Of righteoufnefs", and' in 'ehovah trulf.^ 
Many there be that fay . »5 

Who yet will fliow us good ? 
Talking like this world's brood-;, 
^ut, Lord, thus let me pray,. 
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On us lift up the light, 

Lift up the favor of thy countenance bright, 39 

Lito my heart more joy 
And gladnefs thou haft put^ 
Than when a year of glut 
Their ftores doth over-cloy, 
And from their plenteous grounds 35 

With vaft increafe their corn and wine abounds. 
In peace at once will I 
Both lay me down and fleep. 
For thou alone doft keep 

Me fafc where'er I lie j 4«.' 

As in a rocky cell 

Thou, Lord, alone in fafety mak'ft me dwclL 



P s A L. V. Aug. 12, 1653. 

JEHOVAH, to my words give ear. 
My meditation weigh, ^ 

The voice of my complaining hear 
My King and God j for unto thee I pray. 

Jehovah, thou my early voice 5 

Shalt in the morning hear, 
r th' morning I to thee with choice 
Will rank my prayers, and watch till thou appear. 
For thou art not a God that takes 

In wickednefs delight, 10 

Evil with thee no biding makes. 
Fools or mad men ftand not within thy fight. 
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All workers of iniquity 

Thoti hafft; aad them nnbleft 
Thou wilt deftroy that fpeak a ly j t$ 

The bloody' and guileful man God doth deteft. 
But I will in thy mercies dear. 
Thy numerous mercies, go 
. Into thy houfe j I in thy fear 
Will toward* thy holy temple worfhip low. lo 

Lordy lead me in thy righteoufnefsi 

Lead me becaufe of thofe 
That do obferve if I tranfgrefs : 
Set thy ways right before, where my ftep goes j 
For in his faltring mouth unftable t$ 

No word it firm or footh ; 
Their infide, troubles miferable; 
An open grave their throat, their tongue they fmooth. 
God, find them guilty 5 let them fall 

By their own counfels quell'd j 50 

Pufli them in their rebellions all 
Still on; for againft thee they have rebeird. 
Then all who truft in thee fhall bring 
Their Joy, while thou from blame 
Defend'ft them^ they (hall ever fmg 55 

And (hall triumph in thee, who iove thy name. 
For thoii, Jehovah, wilt be found 

To blefs the juft man ftill. 
As with a (hield thou wilt furround 
Him with thy lading favor and good-will* 40 
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P s A L. VI. Aug. i3i 1653^. 

ORD9 in thine anger do not reprehend me^ 
■^ Nor in thy hot difpleafure me correft ; 
Pity me. Lord, for I am much dejeft, 
id very weak and faint; heal and amend mes 
r all my bones, that ev'n with anguifli ake, « 

Axe troubled, yea my foul is troubled fore, 
And thou, O Lord, how long ? turn. Lord, reftore 
y foul, O fave me for thy goodnefs' fake : 
r in death no remembrance is of thee j 
Who in the grave can celebrate thy praife ? so 

Wearied I am with iighing out my dayg, 
ghtly my couch I make a kind of fea j 
y bed I water with my tears; mine eye 
Through grief confumes, is waxen old and dark 
r th' midft of all mine enemies that mark. 15 

jpart all ye that work iniquity, 
spart from me, for the voice of my weeping 
The Lord hath heard, the Lord hath heard my 

prayer, 
My fupplication with acceptance fair 
he Lord will own, and hav« me in his keeping. 10 
[ine enemies /hall all be blank and dafli'd 
With much confufion j then grown red with fhame^ 
They fhall return in hafte the way they came^ 
nd in a moment fliall be quite abaih'd. 
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P 8 A L. VIL Aug. 14, 1653'. 
Upon the words of Cufh the Benjamite againft him. 7 

LORD, my God, to thee I fly, ^ 

Save me and fecure me under J' 

Thy proteftion while I cry, A 
Left as a lion (and no wonder) 

He hade to tear my foul afunder, 5 T 

Tearing and no rcfcue nigh. ^ 

Lord, my God, if I have thought ^ 

Or done this, if wickednefs ( 

Be in my hands, if I have wrought 1 i 

III to him that meant me peace, le 

Or to him have rendered lefs. 
And not free*d my foe for nought 5 

Let th' enemy purfue my foul 

And overtake it, let him tread 

My life down to the earth, and roll 15 

In the duft my glory dead. 

In the duft, and there out-fpread 

Lodge it with dishonor foul. 

Rife, Jehovah, in thine ire, 

Roufe thyfelf amidft the rage %9 

Of my foes that urge like fire ; : 

And wake for mc, their fury' aflwagej I 

Judgment here thou didft engage \ 

And command^ which I defire. 



PSALM VII. 19^ 

aflemblies of each nation t5 

urround thee, feeking right, 

:e to thy glorious habitation 

.1 on high and in their fights 

ih judgeth moft upright 

ople from the vrorId*s foundation.. j« 



me. Lord, be judge in this 
ding to my righteoufnefs, 
he innocence which is 
me : caufe at length to ceafe 
1 men the wickednefs 
heir power that do amifs. 



JS 



e juft eftablifh faft, 
Jiou art the juft God that trie# 
and reins. On Grod is caft 
fence, and in him lies, 4« 

I who, both juft and wife, 
th* upright of heart at laft« 

a juft judge and fevere, 
rod is every day offended f 
unjuft will not forbear, 45 

ord he whets, his bow hath bended 
y, and for him intended 
ols of death, that waits him near. 
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He digg'd a pit, and delv'dr it deep« 

And fell into the pit he made; 

His mifchiefy that due courfe doth keepj^ 

Turns on his head, and his ill ti'ade 

Of violence will undelayM 

Fall on his crown with rain Stee^, 

Then will I Jehovah's praife 
According to his juilice raife. 
And fing the Name and Deity 
()f Jehovah the mod high, 

P s A L. VIIL Aug. 149 1653. 
^\ Jehovah our Lord, how wondrous great 



PSALM VilL tyi 

When I behold thy Heav'ns» thy fingers' art. 

The moon and ftars which thou fo bright haft fct x6 

In the pure firmament, then faith my heart, 
O what is man that thou remembreft yet> 

And think' ft upon him 5 or of man begot. 
That him thou vifit'ft, and of him art found ? 

Scarce to be lefs than Gods, thou mad^ft his lot, 15 
With honor and with ftate thou haft him crown'd. 

<yer the works of thy hanrf thou mairf'ft hfm Loi*d, 

Thou haft put all under hts !crrd)y feet, 
All flocks, and herd!s, by thy commanding word. 

All beafts that in the field or fbreft meet, 20 

Fowl of the Heavens, and fifli that through the wet 
Sea path« in ihoads do Aide, and know no dearth. 

O Jehovah our Lord» how vro&drous great 
And glorious is thy name through all the earth f 

April, zifS. J. M. 
Nine of the Psalms done ipto Meter, 
Wherein all, but what is in a different chara^Vcr, are 
the very words of the text, tranflated from the 
original. 

P s A t. LXXX, 

t ^T^ H O U Shepherd that doft Jfirad h^, 

•*• Give ear in time of need^ 
Who leadeft like a flock of flieep 
ny kiigd Jo(*eph's feed \ 

1^ '\:V^\. 
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That fitft between the Cherubs bright, 5 

Betnueen their swings QUt-J^read, 
Shine forth, and from thy cloud give light. 

And on our foes thy dread. 
a In £phraim^8 view and Benjamin^s, 

And in Manafle^s fight, tt 

Awake * thy ftrength, come, and be feen 

To fave us by thy might, 

3 Turn us again, thy grace divine 
Tons, O God, vouchfafe; 

Caufe thou thy face on us to ihine, 15 

And then we ihall be fafe. 

4 Lord God of Hofb, how long wilt thou. 
How long wilt thou declare 

Thy f fmoking wrath, and angry broiv 

Againft thy people's prayer! 2t 

5 Thou feed^ft them with the bread of tears. 
Their bread with teai's they eat. 

And mak'ft them J largely drink the tears 

V/hereivitb their cheeks are ijuet. 
4 A ftrife thou mak'ft us and a prey 25 

To every neighbour foe. 
Among themfclves they y laugh, they || play, 

And II flouts at us they throw. 
7 Return us, and thy grace divine, 

O God of Hofts, voucbfafe ; 3t 

Caufe thou thy face on us to fhine. 

And then we /hall be fafe. 

• Gnorera, f Cna/banta, J Sbalijb. || Jilgnagu, 

X A vine 



PSALM LXXX. 197 

% A vine from Egypt thou haft brought, 

Thy free lo've made it tbme, 
And drov'ft out nations, proud and baut, 35 

To plant this lo'vely vine. 

9 Thou didft prepai-e for it a place, 
And root it deep and faft. 

That it began to groiv apace. 

And fiird the land at laft. 40 

10 With her green fliade that covered all. 
The hills were cver-Jpread, 

Her boughs as bigh as cedars tall 
Advanced their lofty bead, 

1 1 Her branches en tbe moeftern fide 45 
Down to the fea /he fent, 

And upivard to that river <wide 

Her other branches <went. 
21 Why haft thou laid her hedges low, 

And broken down her fence, 56 

That all may pluck her, as they go, 

Witb rudeft 'violence? 
% 3 The tujked boar out of the wood 

Up turns It by the roots. 
Wild beafts there brouze, and make their food 55 

Her grapes and tender /boots, 
24 Return now, God of Hofts, look down 

From Heaven, thy feat divine. 
Behold usy but ivitbout a fronvn. 

And vifit this tbj vine. 60 

O 3 ^^N v^^^. 
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15 Vifit this vincy which tky right hand 

Hath fet, and planted iMg, 
And the young branchy thsit for thy&lf 

Thou haft made firm and ftrong. 
J 6 But now it is confum'd witii £re, 65 

And cut *witb axes down. 
They periih at thy dreadful ire. 

At thy rebuke and frown. 

17 Upon the man of thy right hand 

Let thy good hand be laU, 70 

Upon the fon of man, whom thou 
Strong for thyfelf haft made. 

18 So ihall we not go back from thee 
To <ways of Jin andjbame^ 

Quicken us thou, then gladly we 75 

Shall call upon thy Nanve. 

19 Return us, and thy grace dMne, 
Lord God of Hofts, voucbfafe^ 

Caufe thou thy face on us to ftiine. 
And then we fhall be fafe. S» 

P s A L. LXXXL 

1 'npO God our ftrength fmg loud> and dtrnr^ 

•*• Sing loud to God wr King, 
To Jacob's God, that all may bear. 

Loud acclamations ring, 
a Prepare a hymn, prepare a fbng, 5 

The timbrel hither bring. 
The cbearful pfaltry bring along. 
And hsrp with pleafaut Jiving. 
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3 Blow^ as is nvfmtf in tke ii6w moon 

With trumpets' lofty foundf lo 

Th' appointed time, tbe day whereon 
Our folemn feafi comes round, 

4 This was a ftatute giif^n of old 
For Ifrael to ohfeY've^ 

A law of Jacob's God, /» bold^ 45 

From nuhence they might not f^wertse* 
.3 This he a teftimony ordain'd 

In Jofeph, not to change^ 
When as he pafs'd through Bgypt land | 

The tongue I heard was Grange. ao 

6 From burden, Mid frem JUfvifi toU^ 
I fet his ihoulder free 1 

His hands from ^t6> and miry foil. 
Delivered were by me. 

7 When trouble did thee fore affair^ {15 
On me then didft thou caii^ 

yVnd I to free thee didnotfml. 

And led thee out of thraU. 
I anfwer'd thee in * Sunder deep 

With clouds incompafs'd round | 30 

I try'd thee at the vtzxttfieep 
• Of Meriba reno^n'd, 

8 Hear, O my People, hearken *wftt, 
I teftify to thee, 

Thou ancient fock of LOrael, ^(f 

If thou wilt lift to Mt, 

♦ Be Setber ragnam* 
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9 Throughout the land of thy abode 
No alien God (hall be, 

Nor fhalt thou to a foreign God 

In honour bend thy knee, 40 

10 I am the Lord thy God which brought 
Thee out of Egypt land 5 

Aflc large enough, and I, be/ougbt. 
Will grant thy full demand. 

1 1 And yet my people would not bear 4^5 
Nor hearken to my voice j 

And Ifracl, *wbom I lov^d fo dear, 

MiflikM me for his choice. 
1% Then did I Jeave them to their will. 

And to their wandering mind ; ^ 

Their own conceits they followed ftill. 

Their own devices blind. 
13 O that my people would be fwife^ 

To ferve me all tbeir daysy 
And O that Ifrael would ad<vifi 55 

To walk my righteous ways. 
14. Then would I foon bring down their foes, 

Tbat notn fo proudly rife. 
And turn my hand againft all tbofe 

Tbat are their enemies, 4% 

25 Who hate the Lord -(hould then be fain 

To bow to him and bend. 
But tbeyy bis people, fbould remain^ 

Their time fliould have no end. 



-Vtfc t^4. 
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16 And he would feed them from the Jbock 45 

With flower of fineft wheat. 
And fatisfy them from the rock 

With honey for their meat, 

P s A L. LXXXII. 

I /^ O D in the * great * affembly ftands 
^J Of kings and lordly ftatesy 

•f- Among the Gods, f on both his hands 

He judges and debates. 
% How long will ye J pervert the right c 

With J judgment falfe and wrong. 
Favoring the wicked by your mighty 
. Who thence grotv bold and ftrong ? 
B II Regard the ]| weak and fatherlefs, 

II Difpatch the || poor man's caufe, iq 

And •* raife the man in deep diftrefs 

By ** juft and equal laws. 
4. Defend the poor and defolate. 

And refcue from the hands 
Of wicked men the low eftate i j 

Of him that help demands. 
5 They know not, nor will underftand. 

In darknefs they walk on. 
The earth's foundations all are f f mov'd. 

And f f out of order gone. 20 

• Bagnadath-el. f Bekerev. % Ttjbpbetu gnavel. 

II SbiphtU'dal. •* Hatzdiku. ff Jimmotu. 
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4 I faid thac ye were GodB, yea all 
The fons of God moft high ; 

7 But ye fhall die like men^ and fall <] 

As other princes die, 

5 Rife God, * judge thou the earth in might, 25 ^ 
This ijuicked earth * redrefs. 

For thou art he who fhalt by right 
The nations all poflefs. 

P 8 A L. LXXXIII. 

} Xy £ not thou fUent uo^aj at lengthy 

X) O God, hold not thy peace \ 
Sit thou not ftill, O GoA of Jirengtb, 

We cryy and do not ceafe, 
a For lo thy furi<ius foes ww f fwell, g 

And f ftorm outrageoujQy, 
And they that hate thee, prcud and fiUf 

Exalt their heads full high. 

3 Again ft thy people they J contrive 
II Their plots and counfels deep, 10 

** Them to infnare they chiefly flrive, 
ff Whom thou dofl: hide and keep» 

4 Come let us cut them off, fay they. 
Till they no nation be, 

That Ifrael's name for ever may 1 1 

Be loft in memory. 

* Shipbta, t Jebemajiuu t J^nBrimu* 

I Spd, •• Jirtbfagnatfu gnml^ f f Tfcphtmicm. 
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5 For they confult * with sdl their might> 
And all as one in mind 

Themfelves againft thee they iinite> 

And in finn union bind. ao 

6 The tents of Edora, and the brood 
Oi fcornful Ifhmael, 

Moaby with them of Hagar^s blood» 
« nat in the defert divdl j 

7 Gebal and Ammon there cot^ptre^ %^ 
And hateful Amalec, 

The Philiftins, and they of Tyre, 

fTho/e bounds the fea doth check* 
Z With them gr^at Aihur alfo bands 

And doth confirm the knut : 30 

All thefe hofve lent their armed handt 

To aid the fons of Lot. 

9 Do to them as to Midian bold^ 
That luafted all the coafi^ 

To Sifera, and as // told 35 

nou didft to Jabin's hoft^ 
When at the brook of Kiflion old^ 

*they 'were repulsed and Jlainy 

10 At Endor quite cut off, and roird 

As dung upon the plain. 40 

1 1 As Zeb and Oreb evil fped, 
So let their princes fpeed. 

As Zeba, and Zalmunna hled^ 
So let their princes hleed. 



* Lev jacbdau* 
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32 For tbey amidfl tbeir pride YiaYC {aid. 

By right now feize (hall we 
Ood*8 houfesy and twill no*w invade 

* Their ftately palaces. 

1 3 My God, oh make them as a wheels 
No quiet let them find, 

Giddy and reftlefs let them reel 
Like ftubble from the wind. 

14 As 'when an aged wood takes jfire 
Which on afuddenfiraysy 

The greedy flame runs higher and higher 
Till all the mountains blaze ; 

15 So with thy whirlwind them purfue^ 
And with thy tempeft chafe ; 

16 t And till they f yield thee honor due. 
Lord, fill with fhame their face. 

17 AfhamMy and troubled let them be. 
Troubled, and fham*d for ever. 

Ever confounded, and fo die 
With fhame, andfcape it never, 

18 Then fhall they know that thou, whofe name 
Jehovah is alone. 

Art the moft high, and thou the fame 
O'er all the earth art one. 

• Neoth Elohim bears both. 
t They feek thy Nam. Hcb. 
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PsAL. LXXXIV. 

1 TT O W lovely arc thy dwellings fair I 

Xx O Lord of Hofts, how dear 
The plea/ant tabernacles are,. 

IVbere thou doft d^wellfo mar ! 
% My foul doth long and almoft die ^ 

Thy courts, O Lord, to fee : 
My heart and flefh aloud do cry, 

O living God, for thee. 

3 There ev'n the i^^rvo^ freed from lurong 

. Hath found a houfe of refl ; lo 

The fwallow; there, to lay her young 

Hath built her brooding neft,. 
Ev'n by thy altars. Lord of Hofts, 

Tbeyfind tbeirfafe abode. 
And borne t}?ey^ fly from round tbe coafts- ry 

Toivard tbee, my King, my God; 

4 Happy, who in thy houfe refide. 
Where thee they ever praife : 

5 Happy, whofe ftrength in thee doth bide. 

And in their hearty thy ways. zo 

6 They pafs through Baca^s tbirfty vale^. 
Tbat dry and barren ground. 

As through a fruitful watery dale 
Where fprings and fhowers abound. 

7 They journey on from ftrength to ftrength. «5 
Witbjoy and gladfome cbear. 

Till all before our God at length 
lu Sion do appear.. 
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8 Lord God of Hofts, hear nonv my prayer { 
O Jacob's God, give car, 

9 Thou God oar fiikld, lo<^ on the face 
Of thy anointed dear. 

so For one day in thy court* t<k ht 

Is better, and more hhfi^ 
Than in the joys of«uawkyi 

A thoufand days at hefi. 

I in the temple of my God 
Had rather keep a door. 

Than dwell in tentt^ emdi rkhabadet 
-With fm for e*vermore* 

II For God the Lord botk fuft and flikld 
Gives grace and glory bright^ 

No good from them fliaU bt withheld 
Whofe ways are juft and right. 

J.*, Lord God of Hofts, that reigi^fi on higfi^ 
That man is truly bleft. 

Who only on thee doth rely. 
And in thee only reft. 

PsAL. LXXXV. 

1 ^T^H Y land to favour gracioufly 

A Thou haft not, Lord, been (lack. 
Thou haft from hard captivity 

Returned Jacob back. 
% Th' iniquity thou didft forgive 

nat ^wrought thy people woe. 
And all their fm, that did thee grie've^ 

Haft hid n»here none /ball kno^.. 
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3 Thine anger all thou hadft removM, 

And calmly didft return le 

From thy * fierce wrath^ which we had prov*4 
r Far worfe than fire to burn. 

4 God of cmr iavlog health and peace^ 
Turn us, and us reftore. 

Thine indignation caufe to ceafii ^0 

Toward us, and chide no mors*. 
I Wilt thou jb« ao|*ry without ei»d» 

For ever angry thus, 
Wilt thou thy frownija^ ire extend 

From age to age on us ? %o 

6 Wilt thou not f torn, and bear our voicff 
< And us again f revive, 

That fo thy people may rejoice^ 
By thee prefervM alive ? 

7 Caufe us to fee thy goodnefs. Lord,, 15 
To us thy mercy fhew j 

Thy faving health to us affoFd, 
And life in us renetv. 

8 And notw what God the Lord will fpeak, 

I will go flrait and hear, 30 

For to his people he fpeaks peace. 

And to hi^ faints /ir//i&^7r. 
To his dear faints he will i^>eak peace^ 

But let them never more 
Return to folly, butfurceafe 35 

Ttf trej^afs as before. 

• Heb. The burning beat rf thy ^wrmib, 
f Hc.b. Turn to quicken us. 
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9 Surely to fuch as db him fear 
Salvation is at hand. 

And glory (hall ere long appear 

To dwell within our land. 40 

10 Mercy and Truth that long were msfj*d 
How joyfulfy 2Lre met; 

Sweet Peace and Righteoufnefs have kifsM, 
And band in hand arefet, 

11 Truth from the earth, like to aflower, 4f 
Shall bud and blolTom then. 

And Juftice from her heavenly bower 

Look down on mortal men. 
J* The Lord will alfo then beftow 

Whatever thing is good, 50 

Our land (hall forth in plenty throw 

Her fruits to be our food. 
i>3 Before him Righteoufnefs (hall go 

His royal harbinger ; 
Then * will he come, and not be (low, 55 

His footfteps cannot err. 

PsAL. LXXXVL 

r ^T^H Y gracious ear, O Lord, incline,. 

A O hear me, / thee pray. 
For I am poor, and almoft pine 
With need, and fad decay* 

♦ Hcb. He fwillfet bisfteps to the way. 

X Fccferft 
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»•> 


fenrc my foul, for ♦ I hkre trod 


5 


y ways, and love the jnft 5 




ihou thy fervant, my God, 




\oflill in thee doth tnift. 




yr me, Xord, for daHy thee 




ill 5 4. mak<» rejoice 


10 


"ervant's foul j for, Lord, to thee 




ft my foul and 'voice. 




' thou art good, thou, Lord, art proue 




pardon, thou to all 




ull of mercy, thou alone 


»5 


them that on thee call. 




to my fupplkation. Lord, 




/e ear, and to the cry 


' 


y incejfant prayiTs afford 




y heai'ing gracioufly. 


20 


1 the day of my diftreft 




ill call on thee /or aid\ 




[lou wilt grant mtfree accefs^ 




i anfwer 'what Ifrafd, 




:e thee among the Gods is none, 


*5 


Lord, nor any works 




I that other Gods have done 




:e to thy glorious works. 




e nations all whom thou haft mad« 




ill come, and all /ball frame 


30 


ow them low before thee. Lord, 




id glorify thy name. 





b. I am good, loving^ a doer ofgoodandbolj things. 

L. in. p \^ ^w 



sp For great thou .v«9 9mi wmidcrs gS^fit 

By thy ftrong hand are 4^rm, 
Thou in thy enjerlaftufg ^tfit $5 

Remaineft God alone. . 
Bi Teach me, O Lord^ ^yvifwym^ Hgbff 

I in thy truth will bide, 
To fear thy name my h^vt unite. 

So /hall it ne*verjlide. ^t 

12 Thee wijl I pr^ife, O Lord my God, 

Tbee honor and adore 
With my whole heart, and bla^ abroad 

Thy name for evermore.. . 
X 3 For great thy mercy is tow^d in9» 45 

And thou haft freeM my foul, 
£v'n from the loweft Hell iet free. 

From deepeft darknefs fouL 
14. O God, the proud againft me rift. 

And violent men are met 30 

To feek my life, and in their cyet 

No feai* of thee have fet, 

15 But thou, Lord, art the God moft mil4t 
Readicft thy grace to (hew. 

Slow to be angry, and art fiiTd 55 

Moft merciful, moft true. 

16 O turn to me tbyfa^e at lengthy 
And me have mercy on. 

Unto thy fervant give thy flrength. 

And &ve thy handmaid's foxu ^ 

17 Some 
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17 Some fign of good to me afFotd, 

And let my foes then fee, 
And be aiKam*d, betSLUfe thou. Lord, 

Doft help and comfort me. 

PiAL. Lxxxvir. 

I A ^ONG the holy mountains high > 

'*^ Is his foundation faft, 
There feated is bi/ /an^uary. 

His temple there is placed, 
% SiotC^fair gates the Lord loves more 5 

Than all the dwellings fair 
Of Jacob's land^ though there he Jhre, 

And all lAJithin his care* 
3 City of God) moft glorioiis things 
' Of thee ii^rtftf^are fpokcj 10 

4. I mention Egypt, msbere proud kings 

Did our forefathers yoke* 
I mention Babel to my friends^ 

Philiftia full offcom. 
And Tyre with Ethiop's mtmoji endSf 15 

Lo this man there was born : 

5 But t^wice that praifi /hall in our ear 
Be faid of Sion /«/, 

This and this man was bom in her> 

High God fhall fix her faft. so 

6 The Lord (hall write it in a fcroU 
That ne'er (hall be out-wom. 

When he the nations doth inroll. 

That this man there was born. 

P % 



ftift MILTON'S POEMS. 

7 Both they who fing» and they who dance, t^ 

With facred fmgs are there ^ 
In ihttfreft) brooks ^ and foft flreams glance. 

And all my fountains clear, 

PsAL. Lxxxvin. 

1 T CRD God, that doft me fave and keep, 

-L ' All day to thee I cry j 
And all night long before thee ^wtep. 

Before thee froftrate lie, 
% Into thy prefence let my prayer 5 

With fighs devout afcend^ 
And to my cries, that ceafeUfs are. 

Thine ear with favor bend. 
3 For cloyed with woes and. trouble ftore 

Surcharged my foul doth lie» 10 

My life at death^s uncbearful door 

Unto the grave draws nigh. 
4. Reckoned I am with them that pafs 

Down to the difmal pit, 
I am a * man, but weak alas, 15 

And for that name unfit. 
5 From life difcharg'd and parted quite * 

Among the dead tofleep^ 
And like the (lain in bloody fight 

That in the grave lie deep» %% 

• Heb. A man twithout manly Jfrength, 

Whom 
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Whom thou remembereft no mbrey 
' Doft never more regard. 
Them from thy hand delirer'd o'er 
Death's hideous houfe hath barr*d* 

6 Thou in the loweft pit profound 25 
Haft fet me ail forlorn^ 

Where thickeft darknefs hovers rounds 
In hor];id deeps to mourn, * 

7 Thy wrath, from wohich no /belter fauest 

Full fore doth prefs on me 5 '30 

• Thou break'ft upon me all thy ways, 

• And all thy waves break me. 
% Thou doft my friends fix>m me eftrange, 

And mak'ft me odious, 
Me to them odious, for they change^ 35 

And I here pent up thus.* 
^ Through forrow^ and afRi£^ion great, " 

Mine eye grows dim and dead. 
Lord, all the day I theeihtreat. 

My hands to thee I fpread; 40 

10 Wilt thou do wonders on the dead^ 
^hall th^deceas'd arife 

And praift'thce/rfl* tteir, loathfome, bed .. 
fTith pale and hollow eyes ?.'■'■ 

1 1 Shall they thy loving-kindnefs tell 45 
On whom the grwc hath hold, 

Or they who in perdition dwell. 
Thy faithfulnefs unfold ? 

♦ The Hebr. hears both. 
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12 In darknefs can thy mighty ib^fftf 
Or wondrous z^% be known, ^ 

Thy juftice in the gkofi^ land 

Of dark oblivion \ 
1% But I to thee, O Lord, do cry. 

Ere yet my life heffent^ 
And up to tbee my prayer dotb kU, 55 

Each mom, and thee prevent. 
24 Why wilt tbou» Lord, my foul ior&ke, 

And hide thy face from me ? 
75 That am already bruii'd, and * (hakt 

With terror fent from thee $0 

Bruis'dy and affli£fcedl, wsiifo Unv 

As ready to expire. 
While I thy terrors undergo 

Aftonifh'd with thine ire. 

16 Thy fierce wrath over me doth flow, I5 
Thy threatnings cut me through i 

17 All day they round about me go. 
Like waves they me purfue. 

iS Lover and friend thou haft rcmov'dy 

And fever'd from me far : 7« 

They^ me now whom I have bv'd, 
, And as in darknefs are. 

* Heb. Prd ConeuJ/ioni. 



K'^^xv^Vnfs 
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A Paraphraft on PsAt. CXIY. 

This and the folUwmg Pfalm were dons by the Aa« 
thor at fifteen years old. 

WHEN the bleft feed of Terah*8 faithful foa 
After long toil their liberty had won,. 
And paft from Pharlan fields to Canaan land^ 
Led by the (b*eng^h of the Almighty^s hand, 
Jehovah's wonders were in Ifrael fhown, $ 

His praife and glory was in Ifraei: kacrwin. 
That faw the troubled fea^ and ffairerkng fled». 
And fought to hide his froth-becurled head 
Low in the earth ; Jordan's clear fbreams recoil. 
As a faint hoft that faaifr recerv*d the fo3. to 

The high, huge-beHied moontann ftip like raites 
Ajnongft their ewes, the little hills like kwfib«« 
Why fled the ocean ? And why fkipt the mountains ? 
Why turned Jordan towVd his cryftal fountains ? 
Shake, Earth, and at the prefence be aghafl 15 

Of him t|^t ever was, and ay fhall lafl:. 
That glafiy floods from mgged rocks can crufh. 
And make foft rills from fl«ry fliat-fkones guflu 
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PSAL, CXXXVI. 

LET as with a gladfome mind 
Praife the Lord', for he i» Jcind^ 
For his mercies ay indure. 
Ever, faithful^ ever Aire. . 

Let us blaze his name abroad, 5 

For of Gods he is the God j. 
For his &c^ 

O kt us his praifes ttUf 

Who doth the wrathful tyrants quelle 90 

For his &c. 

Who with his miracles doth make 
Amazed Heav*n and Earth to (hake* 

For his &c. rf 

Who by his wifdom did create 
The painted Heav'ns fo full of date,. 

For his &c, t« 

Who did the folid earth ordain 
To rift above the watry phun- 
For his &c. 

Who by his all-gommanding might 9$ 

Did fill the new-made world with light.. 
For his 6f r. 

And 
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And causM the goldcn-frtffid JTun, 
All the day long his courfeto rUnv 3^ 

For his &c. 

The horned moon to (hine by night, 
Amongft her (pangled iifters brijght* 
For his &c, j^ 

He with his thunder-clafping hand 
Smote the firft-bom of Egypt landr 
For his &c. ^ 

And in defpite of Pharao fell. 
He brought from thence- his IfraeL 
For his &c. 

The ruddy waves he cleft in twain ^5 

Of the Erythraean main. 
For his &c» 

The floods ftood ftill like walls of glafs^ 
While the Hebrew bands did pafs* ^ 

For his &c. 

But full foon they did devour 
The tawny king with all his power. 
For his &c, ^^ 
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His chofen people h« dic| bUA 
Jn the wafteful wilderneA. 
For his &c. 6§ 

In bloody battel he bieugkt 4<yW9 
Kings of prowefs and rtnown. 
For his &c. 

He foird bold Seon and his hoft^ 4j 

That rurd the Amorreaa coaft. 
For his &c. 

And large-limVd Og he did Cvhdatp 
With all his over-hardy crew. 70 

For his &e» 

And to his fervant Ifrael 
He gave their land therein to dwelL 
For his &c. 75 

He hath with a piteous eye 
Beheld us in our mifery. 

For his &c. t^ 

And freed us from the fUvery 
Of the invading enemy* 
For his &c. 



AU 
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All living creatures he doth feed, S5 

And with full hand fupplies their need» 
For his &c. 

Let us therefore warble forth 

His mighty majefty and worth* 99 

For his &c. 

That his maniion hath on high 
Above the reach of mortal eye. 

For his mercies ay indure, 95 

Ever faithful) everfure. 
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Quorum pleraque intra Annum ^tatis 
Vigefimum confcripfit* 



HMC quae f^uujxtur de Avthpre teftimonia^ ta- 
Ipetfi ipfe iptelligebat non tarn 4e fe quam fupra 
fe efle di£(aj eo quod praeclaro ingenio viri, nee non 
amici Ita £ere folent laudare, ut omnia fuis potius vir« 
tutibusy quam verltati congnientia nimis cupide afHn- 
ganty noluit tamen horum egregiam in fe voluntatem 
non efle nottm s cum siUi prsefertim ut id faeeret mag- 
nopere fuaderent. Dum enim nimis laudis invidiam 
totis ab fe yiribus amolitur, libique quod plus aequo eft 
non attributum effe mavult, judicium intorim hominum 
cordatorum atqu/^ iUuiU'iuni quii) fummo iibi )»non 
ducaty negare non poteft. 

Joannes Bap^fta Manfus, Marchio Villenfis, NeapcK 
litanus, ad Joannem Miltonium Anglum* 

UT mens, forma, decor, facies, mos, fi pietas (ic> 
Non Anglusy veriim hercle Angelus ipfe fores. 

Ad Joannem Miltonem Anglum triplici poefeos lauret 
coronandum, Graeca nimirum, Latina, atque He* 
trufca, Epigramma Joannis Salfilli Romani. 

CEDE Meles, cedat depreifa Mincius uma ; 
Sebetus Taifum definat ufque \oqva ; 
At Thamefis viStor cun^is ferat altior undas. 
Nam per te, Milto, par tribus uniss erit. 



Ad 



Al Signior Gio. Miltoni Nobile Ingleie* 
ODE. 

ERG IMI air Etrao Clio 
Perche di ftelle intrecciero corona 
Non piu del Biondo Dio 
La Fronde eteraa in Pindo, e in Elicona, 
Dienfi a mertx> maggiory maggiori i fregi| 
A' f elefte virtu celefti pregi, 

Non puo del tempo edace 
Rimaner preda, etemo alto ralore 
Non puo r oblio rapace 
Furai' dalle memone eccelfo onore, 
Su r arco di mia cetra un dardo forte 
Virtu m^adattjy e feriro la morte. 

Del Ocean profondo 



«. t4f 



Alia virtu (bandita 

Danno ne i petti lor fido'ricetto, 

Quella gli e fol gradita, 

Perche in lei fan trovar gtoia, e diletto $ 

Ridillo tu, Giovanni, e-moftra in tanto 

Con tua vera virtu, vcro il mio Canto. 

Lungi dal Patrio lido 

Spinfe Zeufi l\indu(bre ardente brama, 

Ch' udio d' Helena il grido 

Con aurea tromba fimbombar la fama, 

E per poterla efiigiare al paro 

Dalle piu belle idee trafle il piu raro. 

Cofi TApe ingegnofa 

Trae con indufti^ il fuo Uquor pregiato 

Dal giglio e dalla rofa, 

£ quanti vaghi fiori-omaiio il prato ; 

FoTvoBno on dolce fuon diverfe Chordcy 

Fan vari/B voci melodia concordc* 

Di bella gloria amenta 

Milton dal Qel jiatio per vajrie parti 

Le peregrine piante 

Volgefti a ricfrcar fcienze, cd arti ; 

Del Gallo regnator vedefti i Regni, 

£ deir Italia ancor gV £roi piu degni« 
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Pabro quafi divino 

Sol virtu rintraccitndo il tud ptlifieni 

Vide in ogni coniino 

Chi di nobil valor calca il fentiero | 

L* ottimo dal miglior dopo fcaegliem 

Per fabbricar d\(^pau virta 1* idea. 

Quanti nacquero in Flora 

in lei del parUr Tofco ap|irefer Tfirtey 
La cui memoria onora 

II mondo fatta etema in dotte carte^ 
Volefti ricercar per tuo teforo^ 
E parlaftl con lor nell* opre ioro« 

Neir altera Babelle 

Per te il parlar confiife Giove in vano^ 

Che per varie favelle 

Di fe fteffa trofeo cadde fu'l piano t 

Ch' Ode oltr* all Anglia il fuo piu degno Idioma 

Spagna, Francia, Tofcana, e X^recia c Koma. 

1 piu profondi arcani 

Ch' occulta la natura e in cielo e in term 
Ch' a Ingegni fovrumani 
Troppo avaro tal' hor gli chiude, e ferra^ 
Chiaromente conofci, e giungi al £ne 
Pella moml virtudc al gran confine* 



Not 
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Non batta il Tempo Tale, 

Fermifi immoto, e in un fennin G gV anni, 

Che di virtu immortale 

Scorron di troppo ingiurioH a i danni j 

Che s*opre degne di Poema o ftoria 

Furon gia. Thai prefenti alia memoria. 

Dammi tua dolce Cetra 

Se vupi ch'io dica del tuo dolce canto, 

Ch* inalzandoti air Etra 

Di farti huomo celefte ottiene il vanto. 

In Tamigi il dira che gl' c coiiceflb 

Per te fuo cigno parreggiar PeF|ne(ro« 

I o che in riva del Amo 

Tento fpicgar tuo merto alto, e preclaro 

So che fatico indamo, 

£ ad ammirar, non a lodarlo imparo ; 

Freno dunque la lingua, e afcolto il core 

Che ti prende a lodar con lo ftupore. 



Del (ig, Antonio Francini gentilhuomo 

Fiorentino* 
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J O ANN I M I L T ONI 
L O N D I N E N S I, 

Juveni patria, virtutibus eximio, 

VI RO qui multa peregrinationc, ftitdia cun6la orbis 
tcrranim loca perfpexit, ut novus Ulyffes omnia 
• iibique ab omnibus apprehenderet : 

Polyglotto, in cujus ore linguae jam deperditae fic rc- 
vivifcunt^ ut idiomata omnia fmt in ejus laudibus 
infacundaj £t jure ea percallet; ut admirationes et 
plaufus populorum ab propria fapientia excitatos in- 
telligat : 

Illiy cujus animi dotes corporifque ienAis ad admira- 
tionem commovent^ et per ipfam motum cuique au- 
ferunt 5 cujus opera ad plaufus bortantur^ fed * ve- 
nuftate vocem laudatoribus adimunt, 

Cui in memoria totus orbis; in intelle£lu fapientia; 
in voluntate aidor gloriaej in ore eloquentia j harmo- 
nicos coeleflium fphasrarum fonitus aftronomia duce 
audienti} chara£leres mirabilium naturse per quo% 

* vaftitate* Edit. 1645* 

Q3 ^^^ 
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Dei magnitudo dercribitur magiilra philofophia fe- 
genti antiquitatum latebras, vetuftatis excidia, eni^ 
ditionis ambages^ comite aflidua aiitorum le6Uone» 

^xqnironti, reftaiirantiy pereur]!«]itu 
At cur nitor In arduum ? 

Illi in cujiis virtutibus evulgandis ora Famae non fuffi- 
cianty nee hominum ihipor in laudandis fads eft^ 
^-everentis et amoris ergo hoc ejus meritis debitum 
admirationis tributum offert Carolus Datus Patricius 
Florentinusy 



Tanto homini fervus, tantae virtutis amator* 
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ELEGIARUM 

LIBER PRIMUS* 

Elegia prima ad Carolum Deodatum. 

TANDEM, chare, tuse mihi penrenere tabellae^ 
Pertulit & voces nuncia charta tuas } 
Pcrtulit occid,ua Dcvas Ceftreniis ab ora 

Vergivium prono qua petit anonc falum. 
Multum crede juvat terras aluiiTe remotas 5 

Pe6luft amans nodri, tamque fidele caput, 
Quodque mihi Icpidum tellus longinqua fodalem 

Debet, at unde brevi reddere jufTa veilt. 
Me tenet urbs reflua quam Thamefis aliuit unda^ 
. Meque nee invitum patria dulcis habet. 10 

Jam nee arundiferum mihi cura revifere Camum^ 

Nee dudum vetiti me laris angit amor. 
Nuda nee ai-va placent, umbrafque negantia molles, 

Quam male Phoebicoiis^ convenit ille locus ! 
^ec duri libet ufque minas perferre magiftri 15 

Caeteraque ingenio non fubcunda meo. 
Si fit hoc exilinm patrios adiifTe penates, 

£t vacuum curis otia grata fequi, 
I#on ego vel profugi nomen, fortcmvc recufo, 

L»tus 8c exilii conditione fruor. «• 

O utinam vates nunquam gravioi*a tuliffet 

Ille Tomitano fiebilis exul agro I 
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Non tunc lonio quicquam cefTiiTet Homero, 
., Neve foret v'ySko laiis tibi prima Maro* 
Tempora nam licet hie placidis dare libera MVifis^ ts 

£t totum rapiunt me mea vita libri. 
Excipjf hinc fefTum finuofi pompa theatric 

£t vocat ad plaufns gamila fcena fuos. 
Seu catus auditor fenior, feu prodigus haeres^ 

Scu procusy aut pofita cailide miles adeft, 30 

SiVc decennali foecundus lite patronus 

Detonat inculto barbara verba for© 5 
Saepe vafer gnato Aiccurrit fervus amanti« 

Et nafum rigidi fallit ubique patris 5 
Saepe novos illic virgo mirata calores 35 

Quid fit amor nefcit, dum quoque nefcit, amat. 
Sivc chicntatum furiofa Tragoedia fceptrum 

Qua (Tat, & cfFufis crinibus ora rotat, 
Et dolet, & fpefto, juvat & fpeftaflc d'olendo, 
' Inferdum Sc lacrymis dulcis amator incft ; 40 

Scu puer infelix indelibata reliquit 

Gaudia, & abrupto flendus amore cadit. 
Sen ferns e tenebris iterat Styga criminis ultor 

Confcia funcreo j>c6lora torre movens, 
Seu mccrct Pelopeia domus, feu nobilis Hi, 45* 

Aut hiit inceftos aula Creontis avos. 
Scd nequc fub tccto femper nee in urbe latemus^ 

In ita nee nobis tempora vcris eunt. 
Nos quoque lucus habct vicina eonfitus ulmo, 

y\tque fuhurbani nobilis umbra loci. 5t» 

Sxpius hie bhndas fpirantia fidera flammas 

Vjr^incos videas prxtcriifte chocos. 
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Ah qiK^ties dignae ftupui miracula form« 

Quae poifit fenium vcl reparare JovJs I 
Afi quoties vidi fuperantia luminft gemmasy 55. 

Atque faces quotquot volvit uterque poliis > 
Collaque bis vm Pelopis qatae bracbia vincant, 

Quaeque fluit puro neftare tinfta via, 
£t decus eximium frontis, treinuloTqii^ caprHos, 

Aurea qtiae fallax retia tendit Amor ; 60 

Pellacefque genas, ad quos hyacihthina fordet 

Purpura, & ipfe tui floris, Adoni, rubor ! 
Ceditc laudatae toties Heroides olim, 

Et ^quaecunque vagum ccpit arnica Jovem, 
Cedite Achaemenise tunrit^ fronte puellae, 65 

Et quot Sufa colunt, Memnoniamque Ninon. 
Vos etiarfi Danaae fafces fubmittite Nymphae, 

Et vos Iliacx, Romuleaeque nurus. 
Nee Pompeianas TarpcTa Mufa columnas 

Ja£let, & Aufoniis plena theatra ftolis. 70 

Gloria Virginibus debetur prima Britannis, 

Ektera fat tibi fit foemina pofle fequi. 
Tuque urbs Dardaniis Londinum ftrufta colon!* 

Turrigerum late confpicienda caput, 
Tu nimranj fdtx intra tua moenia claudis 75 

♦ Quicquid fonnofi pendulus orbis habet. 
Non tibi tot coelo fcintillant aftra fereno 

Endymioneae turlsa miniftra deae, 
Quot tibi confpicuae foiTnaque auroque puellat? 

Per medias radiant turba videnda vias, 80 

Creditur hue genrinis venifle inve£la Columbia 

Alma pharetrigerc^ milite cin6ta Venus, 
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Huic Cnidotiy & riguat Simoentis flumine valletf 

Huic Paphony & rofeam poft habitura Cypfon. 
Aft egO| dum pueri finit indolgentta cKct» 

Moenia quto fubito iinquere faufta pazo § 
£t vitare proeul malefidae infaniia Circea 

Atria, divini Molyos ufuB ojpt» 
Stat quoque juncofas Cami remeare paludet, 
. Atque iterum raucas murmur adire ScholsD* 
Interea fidi parvum cape munus amici, 

Paucaque in altemos verba coa^a modoi, 

Elbcia Sbcvnda, Anno ^tatit 174 
' In obitum Prxconis Academici Cantabrigienfii* 

T£, qui confpicuus baculo fulgente folebaa 
Palladium toties ore ciere gregem. 
Ultima praeconum praeconem te quoque faeva 

Mors rapit, officio nee favet ipfa Aio. 
Candidioi*a licet fuerint tibi tempora plumis 

Sub quibus accipimus delituiflfe Jovem, • 

O dignus tamen Haemonio juvenefcere fucco> 

Dignus in ^fonios vivere poffc dies, 
Dignus quem Stygiis medica rcvocaret ab undit 

Arte Coronides, faepe rogante dea« 
Tu Ci juffus eras acies acci^e togatas, 
Et celer a Phoebo nuntius ire tuo. 
Talis in Iliac a ftabat Cyllenius aula 
. All pes, aetherea mifTus ab arce Patris. 
Talis & Eurybates ante ora furcntis AcbiUcI 
Jiettulit Atridoc jufTa fevcra ducis« 

VU5 
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Magna fepulchrorum regina, fatelles Averni 

Saeva nimis Mufls, Palladi faeva nimis^ 
Qiiin illos rapias qui pondus inutile terrae^ 

Turba quidem eft telis ifta petenda tuis. «• 

Veftibus hunc igitur pullis Academia luge, 

£t madeant lacrymis nigra fei*etra tuis. 
Fundat 8c ipia modos querebunda Elegeia triftesi 

Perfonct & totis nsenia moefta fchoits, 

Elegia TERTiAy Anno ^tatis 17. 
In obitum * Prxfulis Wintonienfis. . 

Moeftus eram, & tacitus nullo comitante fedebani^ 
Haerebantque animo triftia plura meo^ 
Protinus en fubiit funefts cladis imago 

Fecit in Angliaco quam Libitina folo ; 
Dum procenim ingrefla eft fplendentes manm»« turres^ 

Dira fepulchrali mors metuenda face ; 
Palfavitque auro gravidos & jafpide niarosy 

^Nec metuit fatrapum fternere falce greges» 
Tunc memini clarique ducis, fratrifque verendi 

Intempeftitis ofla cremata rogis : xo 

Et memini Heroum qUos vidit ad aethera raptos, 
' Flevit & amiflbe Belgiatota duces. 
At te pvaecipue luxi, digniilime Praeful, 

Wintoniaeque olim gloria magna tuae i 
Delicui fletuj 8c trifti fie ore querebar, 15 

Mors fera Tartarea diva fecunda Jovi, 

* Lancelot Andrews, wliocUed Sept. ix, %$%6.^ 
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Nonne fatis quod fylva tuas perfentiat ira», 

£t quod in herbofos jus tibi detur agros^ 
Quodque affiata tuo marcefcant lilia tabo, 
f £t crocus, & pulchrat Cypridi facra rofa, 20 

Nee (inis utiemper fluvio contermina quercus 

Miretur lapfus praetereuntis aquae ? 
£t tibi fuccumbit liquido qux plurima coelo 

Evehitur pennis quamlibet augur avis, 
£t qu£ milie nigris errant animalia fylvis, 15 

Et quod alunt mutum Proteos antra pecus. 
Invida, tanti tibi cum (it concefTa poteftas ; 

Quid juvat humana tingere caede manus I 
Nobileque in pe6lus certas acuifle iag^ttas, 

Semideamque animam fede fugaffe fua ? 30 

Talia dum lacrymans alto Tub pe^lorc volvo, 

Rofcidus occtduis Hefperus exit aquis, 
Et Tartcfliaco fubmerferat aequore currum 

Phcebus, ab eoo littore menfus iter. 
Nee mora, membra cavo pofui refovcnda cubili, 35 

Condidei-ant oculos noxque foporque meos ; 
Ciirn mihi vifus eram lato fpatiarier agro, 

Heu nequit ingenium vifa referre meum. 
Illic punicea radiabant omnia luce, 

Ut matutino cum juga fole rubent. 40 

Ac vcluti cum pandit opes Thaumantia proles> 

Veftitu nituit multicolore foium. 
Non dea tarn variis ornavit floribus hortos 

AlcinoV, Zcphyro Chloris amata levi. 
Flumina vernantes lambunt argentca campos^ 45 

Ditior Hefperio flavet ai-ena Tago. 
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Serpit odoriferas per opes levis aura Favoni^ 

Aura Tub innumeris humida nata rofis. 
Talis in extremis terrae Gangetidis orfs 
, I Luciferi regis fingitur effe domus. 

Ipfe radmiferis dum denfas yitibus umbras 

Et pellucehtes miror ubique locos, 
Ecce mihi fubito Praeful Wintonius aftat, 
Sidereum nitido fulfil in ore jubar ; 
' 'Veftis ad auratos defluxlt Candida talos^ 
Infula divinum cinxerat alba caput. 
Dumque fenex tall incedit venerandus VLmidinp 

Intremuit laeto florea terra fono. 
^Agmina gemmatis plaudunt coeleftia pennis, 

Pura triumphali perfonat aethra tuba. 
<Juifquc novum amplexu comitem cantuque falutat 

Hofque aliquis placido mifit ab ore fonos j 
Nate, veni, & patrii fclix cape gaudia regni, 
^ Semper ab hinc dure, nate, labore vaca. 
}• Dixit, & aligerae tetigerunt nablia turm^. 

At mihi cum tenebris aurea pulfa quies. 
Flebam turbatos Cephaleia pellice fomnos, 
Talia eontingant (omnia faepe mihi. 



'^vx^ 



sjS MILTONI POEMATA. 



£ L E G I A (Xv A R T A, Anno iEtatis i8. 

Ad Thomam Junhim praeceptorem fuum* apud iiier« 
catores Anglicos Hamburgs agentes, Paftoris rau- 
nere fungentem. 

CU R R'E per immenfum fubito mea littera pontuoii 
ly pete Teutonicos laeve per aequor agroe } 
Segnes nimpe moras, 8c nil, precor, obftet eunti, 

£t feftinantis nil remoretur iter. 
Ipfe ego Sicanio frxnantem carcere ventot 5 

iEolon, & virides follicitabo Deos, 
Coeraleamque fuis comitatam Dorida Nymphit, 

Ut tibi dent piacidam per fua regna viam. 
At tu» fi poterisy ceieres tibi fume jugales, 

Vecla quibus Colchis fugit ab ore viri j 10 

Aut queis Triptolemus Scythicas devenit in oras 

Gratus ^leufina miflus ab urbe p»er. 
Atque ubi Germanas flavere videbis arenas, 

Ditis ad Hamburgae moenia fle£le gradum» 
Dicitur occifo quae ducere nomen ab Hama, 15 

Cimbrica qucm fertur clava dedifTe neci. 
Vivit ibi antiquae clams pietatis honore 

Praeful Chrifticolas pafcere do6lus oves : 
Ille quidcm eft animae plufquam pars altera noftrae, 

Dimidio vitae vivei-e cogor ego. so 

Uei mihi, quot pelagi, quot montes interject 

Me faciunt alia parte carere mei I 

Charior 
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Charior ille mUu qnxam tu do£Uflime Graium 

Cliniadi) pronepo& qui Telamonis erat ^ 
Quamque Stagirites generofo magnus aiumno» 25 

Quern peperit Libyco Chaoms alma Jovi. 
Qualis Amyntorides, quails Philyreius Heros 

Myrmidonum re;gif talis & ille oiihi. 
Primus eg(\ Aoaios illo pr«eeunte recefliis 

Lufb-abam, 6c hilidi facra vireta jugi, 30 

Pieriofque haufi latices, Clioque favente, 

Caftalio fparii laeta ter ora mero. 
Flammeus at fignum ter viderat arietis ^thon^ 

Induxitque aurp lanea terga novo, 
Birque novo terrain fparfifti Chlori fenilem 35 

Gramine, bifque tuas abftulit Aufter opes : 
Necdum ejyis licuit mlhi lumina pafcere vultu,, 

Aut linguae dulces aure bibifle fonos, 
Vade igitur, curfuque Eurum prieverte fonorum^ 
, ^ Quam fit opus monitis res docet, ip& vides. 4.0 

Inyenies dulci cum oonjuge forte fedentemf 

Mulcentem gremio pignora charo fuo, 
ForTitai; aut vetenim pi*aelarga volumma itatrum 

Verfantera, autveri biblia lacra Dei, 
jCoeleftive animas faturantem rore tenelUs, 45 

Grande falutiferx religionis opus. 
Utque folet, nniltam fit dicer^ cura ialutem, 

Dicere quam decuit, fi modo adoi&t> herum. 
Haec quoque paulum oculos in huroum defixa modeftos 
Verba verecundo fis memor ore loqui : 50 

Hxc tibi, fi teneris vacat inter prxlia Mufis^ 
Mittit ab ADjgliaco littore fida manus* 
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Accipe finceramy quamvis fit fera, falutem j 

Fiat Sc hoc ipfo gratior ilia tibi. 
Sera quidem, fed vera fuit, qiiam cafta recepit 5^ 

Icaris a lento Penelopei'a yiro. 
Aft ego quid volui manifeftum tollere crimen^ 

Ipfe quod ex omni parte levare nequit ? 
Arguitur tardus meritd» noxamque fatetur, 
< Et pudet ofHcium deferuiife fuum. 66 

Tu mode da veniam faflb, veniamque roganti, 

Crimina diminui, quae patuere, folent. 
Non ferus in pavidos ri6lus diducit hiantes 

Vulnifico pronos nee rapit ungue leo. 
Saepe farifTiferi crudelia pe6bora Thracis 65 

Supplicis ad moeftas delicuere preces. 
Extenfxque manus avertunt fulminis i£tu8> 

Placat & iratos hoftia parva Deos. 
Jamque diu fcripfifle tibi fuit impetus illi, 
•^ Neve moras ultra ducere paffus Amor. 70 

Nam vaga Fama refert, heu nuntia vera malorum 1 

In tibi finitimis bella tumere locis, 
Teque -tuamque urbem tmculento milite cingi^ 

Et jam Saxonicos arma paraflTc duces. 
Te circum late campos populatur Enyo, 7J 

Et fata came virum jam cruor arva rigat 5 
Germanifque fuum conceflit Thracia Martem, 

Illuc Odryfios Mars pater egit equos ; 
Perpetuoque comans jam deflorefcit oliva, 
' Fugit & aerifonam Diva perofa tubam, io 

Fugit io terris, & jam non ultima virgo 

Lreditur ad fuperas jufta volalfe domoSt 

Tc 
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Te tamen interea belli circumfonat horror, 

Vivis & ignoto folus inopfque folo $ 
Et, tibi quam patrii non exhibuere penate»| S5 

Sede peregrin a quarris egenus opem. 
Patria dura parens, & Taxis fxvior albis 

Spumca quae pulfat littoris unda tui, 
Siccine te decet innocuos exponere foetus, 

Siccine in externam ferrea cogis humum, 9^ 

Et finis ut tcrris quaerant alimenta rcmotis 

Quos tibi profpiciens raiferat ipfe Detis, 
Et qui Iteta ferunt de coelo riuntia, qujque 

Quae via poft cineres ducat ad ailra, docent ? 
Digna quidem Stygiis quae vivas claufa tenebris, 9 j 

^temaque animae dignt perire fanie ! - 
Haud aliter vates terrae Thelbitidis olim 

PreiHt inaiiueto devia tefqua pede, 
Defertstfque Arabum falcbras, dum regis Acbabi 

Effugit atque tuas, Sidonl dira, manus. loo 

Talis & horrifono laceratus membra 'flagello, 

Paulas ab ^mathia pellitur urbe Cilix. 
Pifcolaeque tpfnm Gergeffaj civis lefum 

Finibiis ingratus juflit abire fuis. 
At tu fume animos, nee fpcs cadat anxia curis, 105 

Nee tua concutiat decolor ofTa metus. 
^!S etenim quamvis fulgentibtis obfitus armis, 

Intententque tibi miilia tela necem, 
At nuUis vel inerine latus violabitur ai-mis. 

Deque tuo cufpis nulla cruore bibet, no 

Namque eris ipfe Del radiante fub aegide tutus, 

lUe tibi cuftos, & pogil ille tibi ^ 

Vol. III. K ^^'^ 
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Jlle Sionaeae qui tot Tub moenibus arcis 

AfTyrios fudit nocle £lente viros $ 
Inque fugam vertit quos in Samaritidas oras- 115 

Mifit ab antiquis prifca Damafcus agris, 
Terruit & denfas pavido cum rege cohortes. 

Acre diim vacuo buccina clara fonat. 
Cornea pulvereum dum verberat ungula campum» 

Cumis arenofam dum quatit a^ius humum, zto 
Auditurque hinnitus equomm ad bella ruentum^ 

£t ftrq>itus ferri, murmuraque alta virum. 
£t tu (quod fupereft miferis) fperare memento, 

£t tua magnaiiimo pe6lore vince mala ^ 
Nee dubites quandoque frui melioribus annis^ 1%$ 

Atque iterum patrios poIT^ videre lare»* 



E L £<: I A Qu 1 N T A, Anno ^tatis ao. 
In adventum veris* 

IN fe perpetuo Tcropus revolubile ^yro 
Jam revocat Zephyros vere tcpente novos j 
Induiturque brevem Tellus reparata juventam, 

Jamque foluta gclu dulce virefcit humus. 
Fallor ? an & nobis redeunt in carmina vires, ;■; 

Ingeniumque mihi munere veris adeft ? 
Munere veris adeft, itemmque vigefcit ab flio 

(Quis putet) atque aliquod jam fibi pofcit opus. 
Caftalis ante oculos, bifidumque cacumen oberrat, 
£t miixi Pyrenen fomnia no^c feruat j jo 

^QSBLcltaqut 
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Concitaquc arcano fervent mihi pe£lora motu, 

£t furo> & fonitus me facer intus agit. 
Delius ipie venit, video Peneide lauro 

Implicitos crineS) Delius ipfe venit. 
Jam mihi mens liquidi raptatur in ardua coelj» 15 

Perque vagas nubes corpore liber eo ; 
Pcrque umbras, perque antra feror penetralia Tatnm, 

£t mihi fana patent interiora Deum $ 
Intuiturque animus toto quid agatur 01ympo» 

Nee fugiunt oculos Tartara caeca m^os. 20 

Quid tarn grande fonat diftento fpiritus ore ? 

Quid parit h?ec i-abies, quid facer ifte furor ? 
Ver mihi» quod dedit ingenium, cantabitur illo } 

Profuerint ifto reddita dona modo. 
Jam Philomela tuos fbliis adoperta novellis £5 

Inftituis modulosy dum diet omne nemus 1 
Urbe ego, tu fylv^ Amul incipiamus utrique^ 

£t fimul adventum veris uterque canat. 
Vecis io rediere vices, .celebremus honores 

Veris, & hoc fubeat Mufa * perennis opus. 30 

Jam fol ^thiopas fugiens Tithoiiiaque arva, 

Fle6lit ad Ai'6loas.aurea loca plagas. 
Eft breve no6lis iter, brevis eft mora no£Us opacae, 

Horrida cum tenebris exulat ilia fuis. 
Jamque Lycaonius plauftrum ccelefte Bootes 3^ 

Non longa fequitur feffus ut ante via j 
Kunc etiam folius circum Jovis atria toto 

Excubias agitant iidera rara polo* 

* quotannis. Edit. t6^s» 
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Nam doluSy & caedes, & vis cum no^e rtceifit» 

Neve Giganteum Dii timuere icelos. 4* 

Forte aliquis fcopuli recubans in vertice paAbr, 

Rofcida cum pHmo fole rubefcit humus, 
Hacy aitt hac certe caruifti no6te puella 

Phoebe tua» celeres quae retineret equos. 
Lcta fuas repetit fylvas, pharetramque refumit 4j 

Cynthia, Luciferas ut yidet alta rotas, 
£t tenues ponens radios gaudere videtur 

Officium fieri tarn breve fratris ope. 
Defere, Phoebus ait, thalamos Aurora feniles. 

Quid jinrat effoeto procubuifle toro ? 50 

Te manet .bolides viridi venator in herba. 

Surge, tuos ignes altus Hymettus habet. 
Flava verecundo dea crimen in ore fitetur, 

£t matudnos ccius urget equos. 
Exuit invifara Tellus rediviva fene^lam, 55 

£t cupit amplexus Phoebe fubire tuos $ 
£t cupit, & digna eft, quid enim formofius illa, 

Pandit ut omnifcros luxuriofa finus, 
Atque Arabum fpirat meflcs, & ab ore venufto 

Mitia cum Paphiis fundit amoma rods * 60 

Ecce coronatur facro frons ardua luco, 

Cingit ut Idaeam pinea turris Opim $ 
Et vario madidos intexit flore capillos, 

Floribus 6c vifa e(l poffe placere fuis. 
Floribus eifufos ut erat redimita capillos #5 

Tenario placuit diva Sicana Deo, 
Afpice Phoebe tibi faciles hortantur amores, ^ 
-Meiiita/que movent {iumm^'^tm^ y^c^. 
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Cinnamea Zephyrus leve plaudit odorifer aU, 
' Blanditiafque tibi fcrre videntur avcs. 70 

JJec fine dote tuos teroeraria qusrit amores 

Terra, nee optatos pofcit egena toros> 
Alma falutiferum medicos tibi gramen in ufus 

Praebet, Sc hinc titulos adjuvat ipfa tuos. 
Quod ii te pretium, ii te fulgentia tangunt 75 «^ 

Munera, (muneribus r2epe coemptus Amor) 
Ilia tibi oftentat quafcunque Tub aequore vaftoj 

£t fuperinje6li8 montibus abdit opes. 
Ah quoties cum tu clivofo fefTus Olympo 
'In yefpertinas prascipitaris aquas. So 

Cur te, inquit, curfu languentem Phoebe diumo 

Hefperiia recipit Cserula mater aquis ? 
Quid tibi cum Tethy ! Quid cum Tartcffide lympha, 

Dia quidimmundo perluis ora falo ? 
Frigora Phoebe ihea melius captabis in limbri, S5 

Hue ades^ ardentet imbue rore comas. 
Mollior egelida veniet tibi fomnus in herba, 

Hue ades, & gremio lumina pone meo. 
Quaque jaces circum mulcebit lene fufurrant 
< Aura per humentes corpora fufa rofas. 90 

Nee me (crede mihi) terrent Semeleia fata, 

Nee Phaetonteo fumidus axis equo ; 
Cum tu Phcebe tuo fapientius uteris igni. 

Hue ades, &. gremio lumina pone meo. 
Sic Tellus lafciva fuos fufpirat amores ^ 9; 

Matris in exemplum cae^era torba ruunt. 
Nunc etenim toto currit vagus orbe Cupido^ 

Laoguentefque foTCt folU ablgcvft i^^^*. 

R 3 " \Ttow^'«^ 
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Infonuere ilovls Icthalia comua nerviSy 

Trifte micant ferro tela corufca novo. mo 

Jamque vel inviAam tentat fnperafle Dianam, 

Quaeque fedet facro Vefta pudica foco. , 
Ipfa fenefcentcm reparat Venus annua formam, 

Atque iterum tepido creditur orta mari. 
Marmoreas juv«nes clamant Hymenxe per urbcs^ 105 

Littus^to Hymen> & cava faxa fonant. 
Cultior ille.venit tunlcaqae decentior apta,. 

Puniceum redolet veftitf odon crocum. 
Egrediturque frequens ad amceni gaudia veris 

Virgineos auro cm£bk puella fmus. . . ^ no 
Votum eftcuique fuuni} votum eft tamen omnibus uxHini} 

Ut fibi quem cupiat, dct Cytherea virum. 
Nufitf qtroque feptena modulatnr anindine paftor> 

£t fua quse jungat carmina Phyllis habet. 
Navita no^rno placat fua fidera cantu> 2x5 

Delphinafque leves ad vad» fumma vocat. 
Jupiter ipfe alto cum conjuge ludit Olympo^ 

Convocat & famulos ad fua fefta Deos. 
Nunc etiam Satyri cum fera ci'epufcula iurgunty 

Pervolitant celeri fiorea rura choro^ no 

Sylvanufque fu& cyparifli fronde revin^us^ 

Semicaperque Deus, femideufque caper. 
Quaeque Tub arboribus Dryades latuere vetuftis 

Per juga, per folos eipatiantur agros. 
Per fata luxuriat fruticetaque Maenalius Pa«, 145 

Vix Cybele mater, vix fibi tuta Ceres 5 
Atquc aliquam cupidus pnedafiir Oreada FaunuSy 
Con full t in trepidos dum iiV\ tv^^\A^^\^ 
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Jamque UitU ladbhnfqtie cuptt male te6la riderl; 

£t fugit, & fiigiena pervelit ipfa capi. 1 30 

Dii quoque noa dubltant qcelo prcponert fylvas> 

£t fua quifque fibi nnmuia lucus habet. 
£t fua quifque diu fibt nujnina lucus habeto> 

Nee vos arborea dii precQr ite domo. 
Te referaot miferis tc Jupiter aurea terris 135 

Saecla, quid ad nimbos afpera tela redis? 
Tu faltem lente ra^^doft zgp Phosbe jugalei 

Qua potes, & fenflm tempora veris eant} 
Brumaque produclas tarde fcrat hifpida ao6les> 

Ingruat & nofi^o feri^ uxnbra polo. 140 

E L 80 I A S B X T A. 

Ad Csurolum Deodatum ruri commorantem^ 

Qui cum Idibu« Decemb. fcripHiTet, Sc fua caimina 
excufari polhilalfet fi folito minus effent bona, quod 
inter lautitias quibus erat ab amicis exceptus, haud 
fatis felicem operam Muiis dare fe pofle affirmabat, 
hoc habuit refponfum. 

MITTO tibi fanam non pleno ventre falutem». 
Qua tu diftcnto forte carere potes. 
At tua quid noftram proie£kat Mufa camoekiam, * 

Nee fmit optatas pofTe fequi tencbras ? 
Carmine fcire velis quam te redamemque colamque, ^ 

Crede mihi vix hoc carmine fcire queas. 
Mam nec^e softer amor modulis includitur ar^is> 
Nee venit ad cla\ido9 integer \^i% ^^d&%% 
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Q^bn bene f<^emiie« epnlas* hilaremque Oecembm, 
^ Peftique ccelifugam qms coluere Dt%an, lo 

Delidaifque rtkhf hybemi gandia rarity 

Hauftaque per lepidos GalHca mnfta focot t 
Quid querent refugam vino dapibufqne poi'fin ? 

Carmen amat Bacchum, carmina Bacchus amat. 
Nee puduit Phoebum Yirides geftafle carymbce^ 15 

Atque hedenm lauro prarpofuiflfe fuje. 
Saepius Aonils clamavit collibus Euee 

Mifta Thyoneo turba novena choro. 
Nafo Corallns mala carmina mifit ab agritt ' 

Non illic epulae, non fata vidt erat i . to 

Quid nifi vina^ rofafque racemifenimque Lyaeum 

Cantavit breyibus Teia Mufa modit ? 
Pindaricofque inflat numeros TeumeHus Euan, 

Kt redolet fumptum pagina quaeque merum ; 
Dum gravis everfo cumis crepat axe fupinus, 25 

£t volat Eleo pulvere fufcus eques. 
Q^adrimoque madens Lyricen Romanus laccho 

Dulce canit Glyceran^ flavicomamque Chloen. 
Jam quoque lauta tibi generofo menfa para^u 

Mentis alit vires, ingeniumque fovet. 30 

MaiHca foecundam defpumant pocula venam, 

Fundis & ex ipfo coinlita metra cado. 
Adclimus his artes, fufumque per intima Phoebum 

Corda, favent uni Bacchus, Apollo, Ceres. 
Scilicet baud mirum tarn dulcia carmina per te 35 

Numine compofito tres peperilTe Deos. 
Nunc quoque TKreiTa tibi caelato barbitos auro 
Infonat a/guta moUiter \^ mdirai\ 
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Aii^iturque chelyt fufpenfa tapetia circum, 

, Virgineos tremula quae regat arte pedes. 40 

llta tuas faltem teneant fpeflacula Mufas, 

£t revocent, quantum crapula pellit iners. 
Crede mihi dum pfallit ebur^ comitataque ple£lrum 

Implet odoratot fefta chorea tholos, 
Perciptes taciturn per pe6lora ferpere Phoebum, 45 

Quale repentinut pemleat ofTa calor^ 
Perque puellarea oculos digitumque fonantem 

Imiet in totos lapfa Thalia iinus. 
Namque Elegia levis multorum cora Deonim eft, 
. Et vocat ad numeros quenilibet ilia Aios \ . 50 
Liber adeft elegis, Eratoque, Cerefquei Venufquef 

Et cum purpurea matre tenellus Amor. 
Talibus inde licent ccnvivia larga poetis, 

Ssepius & veteri commaduifle mero. 
At qui bella refert, & adulto fub }ove calumt 5^ 

Heroafque pios, femideofque duce8» 
Et nunc fan£la canit fuperum confulta deorum^ 

Nunc latrata fero x*egna profunda cancy 
Ille quidem parce Samii pro more magiftri 
, Vivat,' & innocuos pnebeat herba cibos \ 60 

Stet prope fagineo pellucida lympha catillo, 

Sobriaque e puro pocula fonte bibat. 
Additur huic fcelerifque vacansi & cafta jurentus, 

Et rigidi mores, & fine labe manus. 
Qualis vefte nitens facra, .& luftralibus undis 65 

Surgis ad infenfos augur iture Deos. 
Hoc ritu vixiffe ferunt poft rapta fagacem 

Lumina Tireljani Ogygiumque Linoa^ 
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£t lare devoto profugum Calchaittay (enemque 

Orpheon edomitis Tola per antra feris ; 7« 

Sic dapis exiguus, fic rivi potor Homercs 

Dulichiom yezit per freta longa virimiy 
£t per monftrificam Perftia? Phcebaikis aulaoiy 

£t vada foemineis infidiofa fbnis, 
Pcrque tuas rex ime domosy tibi fanguine nigro 75 

Dicitur umbranim detinuifle greges. 
Diis etenlm facer eft vates, divihnqiie (acerdos, 

Spirat & occultum pe£hiSy & ora Jovem. 
At tu liquid agam fcitabere (fi modo faltem 

Efle putas tantt nofcere liquid agam) So 

Pacifenim canimut ccelefti femine regeniy 

Fauftaque facratis fxcula pa6bi iibris, 
Vagitumquc Dei^ & ftabulantem paupere ttRo 

Qui fuprema fuo cum patre regna collt, 
Stelliparumque polum, modulantefque aethere turmzS} 

£t fubito elifos ad fua fana Deos. 
Dona quidem dedimus Chrifti natalibus iila. 

Ilia fub auroram lux mthi prima tulit. 
Te quoque prefTa mancnt patriis meditata cicutis» 

Tu mihiy cui recitem, judicis inftar ens. 90 

Elegia Septima» Anno ^tatis 19. 

^^ONDUM blanda tuas leges Amathufia noram, 
-* ^ Et Paphio vacuum peflus ab igne fuit. 
Saepe cupidineas, puerilia tela, fagittas, 

Atque tuum fprevi max ime numen Amor. 
Tu puer imbelles dixi transfige columbas, 5 

Cpnveniunt tenero mQ\Via>Qt\\aL ^^ai^u 
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J\.iit de pafTeribuff tumidos ago^ parve^ trium^liafy 

Hxc funt militiae digna txophasai tSueB. 
In genus humanum quid inania dirigia arma.? . . 

Non valet in fortes im, pharetra-viros* lo 

Non tulit hoc Cyprius, (neque cnim Deufr ulltw; ad irajR 

Pfx>mptior) & d^plici jam ferue igne calet, 
Ver eraty & fnmmae radians per culmina villa 

Attulerat primam lux tibi, Maie, diem i 
At mihi adhuc refugam qu^rebant Uimina no^m, x^ 

Nee matutinum fuilinuere jubar. 
AiVat Amor le^o^ pi^is Amor impiger aliSf 

Prodldit aftantem mota phai*etra Deum : 
Prodidit & facies, & dulce miaantis octlli,. '. 

£t quicquid puera dignum &, /^ore fiiit* %o 

Talis in sterno juvenis Sigeius Olympo- 

Mifcet amatpci pocula plena Jovvi 
Aut qui forme(^ pellexit ad ofcula nyrapbfls 

ThiodamantSBUif Nfliade xaptus Hyksk 
Addideratque iras, ied Sc has decuiffe ^tare89 af 

Addideratqufttrucesy nee fine felle minas* 
£t mifer exemplo faipuifles tutius, inquit. 

Nunc mea quid poilit dpxtera teftis eris. 
Inter & expertos vires numerabere noftras, 

£t faciam vero per tua damna fidem. 30 

Ipfe ego n neH^ia (facato Pytht>ne fuperbum 

Edomui Phoebumy ceilit $c ille mihi | 
£t quoties meminit Peneido8> ipfe fatstur 

Certius & gi*aviuA.tela nocere mea. 
lVd[c nequit addu^um curvare peritiua arcum» 35.. 

Qui po& tcrga iblet vincere Pasthu^ tc^MA -. 



%S% MILTONI POEMATA. 

Cydosuufqtie mihi cedlt venator, & lUe 

Infciut uxori qai necis author erat. 
Eft etiam nobis ingtns quoquc vi&xkt Orion, 

Herculeaeque manut, Herculeufque comes. 40 

Jupiter ipfe licet fua fulmina torqueat in me, 

Haerebunt lateri fpicula noftra Jovis. 
Caetera qilae dubitas melius mea tela docebunt, 

£t tua non leyiter corda petenda mihi. 
Hec te ftnlte tuse poterunt defendere MvlCx, 45 

Nee tibi Phoebaeus porriget anguis opem. 
Dixitj & aurato quatiens mucrone fagittam, 

Evolat in tepidos Cypridos ille iinus. 
At mihi rifuro tonuit ferus ore minaci, 

Et mihi de puero non metus ullus erat. 50 

£t modo qua noftri (^atiantur in urbe Qmritcf, 

£t modo villarum proxima rura placent. 
Turba frequens, facieque fimillima turba dearum 

Splendida per medias itque reditque vias. 
Au^laque luce dies gemino fufgore corufcaty 55 

Pallor? an & radios hinc quoque Phoebus habet. 
Haec ego non fugi fpcftacula grata feverus, 

Impetus & quo me fert juvenilis, agor. 
Lumina luminibus male providus obvia mWif 

Neve oculos potui continuifle meos. 60 

Unam forte aliis fupereminuiflc notabamy 

Principium noftri lux eitrt ilia mali. 
Sic Venus optaret mortalibus ipfa videri» 

Sic regina Deum confplcicnda fuit. 
Hanc memor objecit nobis mains ille Cupido, (5 

Solus Sc bos nobis Uxuv\ ^tixl ^^sAa^ 
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Nee proctil ipfe vafcr latiiit, multaeque fagittap, 

Et facis a tergo grande pependit onus. 
Nee mora^ nunc ciliis haefit, nunc yirginis on, 

Infilit hinc labiis, infidet inde genis : 7a 

Bt quafcunque agilis partes jaculator oberrat, 

Hei mihi, mille locis peAus inerme ferit. . 
Protinus infoliti fubierunt corda furores, 

Uror amans intus flammaque totus eram. 
Interea mifero quae jam mihi fola placebat» 75 

Ablata eft oculis non reditura meis. 
Aft ego progredior tacite qucrebundus, & excorsy 

Et dubius volui faepe referre pedem. 
Findor> & haec remanetj fequitur pars altei*a votum, 

Raptaque tarn fubito gattdia flere juvat. 8q 

Sicdolet amiflum proles Junonia caelum. 

Inter Lemniacos praecipitata focos. 
Talis & abreptum folem refpexit, ad Orcum 

Veclus ab attonitis Amphiaraus equis. 
Quid faciam Infelix, & lu£lu villus ? amores S5 

Nee licet inceptos ponere, neve fequi. 
O udnam fpeftare femeL mihi detur amatos 

VultuS| & coram triftia verba loqui j 
Forfitan & duro non eft adamante creata. 

Forte nee ad noftras furdeat ilia preces. 99 

Crede mihi nullus iic infeliciter ar£t, 

Ponar in exemplo primus & unut egg. 
Parce precor teneri cum fis Deus ales amoris, 

Pugnent ofl^cio nee tua fa^a tuo. 
Jam tuus O certe eft mihi formidabllis arcufl, 95 

Nate dea* iaculis nee minus igne potens s 
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£t tua fmnabunt noftrit altaria donit) 
Soltts^ & in Aiperlt tu mihi fummue eris. 

Deme meos tandem^ yeriim nee deme furores^ 
Nefck) cuFi mifer eft faaviter omnit amans i 

Tu modo da ^ilit, pofthaec mea fiqua futura eft; 
Cufpis amaturos figat ut una duos. 

H^ C ego mente olim liBvai ftudioque Aipmo 

Nequitiae pofui yana tropbaea mese. 
Scilicet abreptum. fic me malue impulit error, 

Indocilifque actas prava magiftra'fuit. 
Donee Socraticos umbrofii Academia rivot 

Pnebuity admKTum dedocuitque jugum. 
Pfotinus extin6ti8 ex illo tempore flammis, 

Cin£la rigent mvlto ptf^ora noftra gelu. 
Unde fuis frigus metuit puer ipfe (agittk^ 

£t Diomedeam vim timet ipfa Venus. 

In Proditionem Bombardicam. 

CU M fimul in regem nuptr fatrapafque Britax 
Aui\is cs infandum perfide Fauxe nefas, 
Fallor ? an Sc mitis voluifti ex paite videri> 

£t peniare mala cum pietate fcelus ? 
Scilicet hos alti miHurus ad atria coeli» 

Sulphurco c\imi flammivolifque roti«. 
Qualiter ille feris caput inviolabile Parcis 
Liqiiit lordanios turbine raptus agros* 
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SIccme teaUfti-calo don&fle lacobuiti 
Quae feptemgemino Bellua. monte lates ? 
Ni meliora ^um ipo^rit dare munera;iiuineD> 

Parce precpa* danis ixtiidlofa tuis. 
Ille quidem fine te confortia ferus adivit 5 

Aftra, nee inferni pulveris ufus ope. 
Sic potius feeders m ccdum pelh cuctxlIos» 

£t quot habet bruios Roma profana Deos^ 
Namque hac aut sQia nifi quemque adjuveris arte, 

Crede mihi coeTi vix bene fcandet iter, 10 

In eandem, 

PUrgatorem aiiinu^ derilit Iaco*bu8 tgneiOy 
£t fine quo A>penim non adeunda domus* 
Freftduit hoc trmafmgnftrum,.Latiale,cocoa4» 

Movit & hornficuni.cornua dena.mintx^ 
£t nee inultiM ait temnes mea JacraJBrrtanne, ^ 

Supplicium ;Qpa:»ta selligione dabU^ 
£t a ftelligeras iinquam penetraveris ai^ces^ 

Non nifi jier flanimas trifte patebit iter* 
O quam funefto ceoinii^.proxima vero, 

Vejrbaque,penderibu8 vix canturar£ais I xp 

Nam prope Tartareo (ublimeratatui abigni 

Ibat ad sethereas umbra penifta p^ga6» 
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In eandem* 

OU E M .mcklo Roma fuis devoverat impia dkis, 
£t Styge damnarat Tsenarioque fiini» 
Hunc vice mutata jam toUere geftit ad aftra, - 
£t cupit ad Aiperos evebere ufque Deot. 

In inventorem bombardae. 

IApetionidcm laudavit caeca vetuftas*^ 
Qui tulit aetheream foils ab axe facem ; 
At mihi major 'erlt, qui lurida creditur anna, 
£t trifidum fulmen furripuifTe Jovi. 

Ad Leonoram Romae canentem* 



4 



ANgeius unicuique fuus (fic credite gentes) 
Obtigit aethereis ales ab ordinibus. 
Quid minim ? Leonora tibi it gloria major, 
r !^am tua praefentem vox fonat ipfa Deum. 
Aut Deusy aut vacui cert^ mens tertia coeli 5 

Per tua fecrcto guttura ferpit agens $ 
Seq>it agenS} facilifque docet mortalia corda 

Senfim immortali aiTuefcerc poflfe fono. 
Qpod fi cun6la quidem Deus eft, per cun£laque fuAis, 
In te uni loquitur, caetera mvitus habet. 10 



K^ 
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Ad eandem* 

ALtera Torquantum ccpit Leonora poetamt 
Cujus ab infano ceilit amore furens. 
Ah mifer ille tuo quanto felicius »vo 

Perditus, Sc propter te Leonora foret ! 
Et te Pieria fenlifiet voce canentem $ 

Aurea maternae fila movere lyrs» 
Quaravis Dircaeo torfilTet lumina Pentheo 

Ssevior, aut totus defipuiiTet iners, 
Tu tamen errantes caeca vertigine fenfus 

Voce eadem poteras compofuifie tua ; lo 

£t poteras aegro fpirans Tub corde quietem 

Flexanimo cantu reftituiffe ilbi. 

Ad eandem. 

^rRedula quid liquidam Sirena Neapoli ja6la99 
^-^ Claraque Parthenopes fana Acheloiados, 
Littoreamque tua defun6lam Naiada ripa 

Corpora Chalcidico facra dediffe rogo ? 
Ilia quidem vivitque, & amoena Tibridis unda 5 

Mutavit rauci murmura Paufilipi. 
lUic Romulidiim ftudiis omatk fecundis^ 

Atque homines cantu detinet atque Deos. 
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2fl MILTONl PO^MATA* 

• Apologus ac RuiHco & Hero. 

RUftkus ex malo fapidiflSma poma quotannit 
Legit, & urbano le^ dedit Domino t 
Hinc incredibili fni6lu8 dulcedine captns 

Malum ipfam in proprias tranftulit areolas. 
}la£lenii8 ilia ferax, fed longo debilit sevo, 5 

Mota folo afluetoy protenus aret iners. 
Quod tandem tit patuit Domino, fpe Infut iiiani, 

Damnavit celeree in fua damna maniit. 
Atque aity heu quanto fatius fuit ilia Coloni 

(Parva licet) grato dona tulifTe animo I 10 

PolTem ego avaritiam ^amare, gulamque voracem : 

Nunc periere mihi & fxvtus 8c ipfe parens. 
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* Added in the Edit, 167}. 
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SYL VARUM LIBER. 

Anno ^tatis t6. 

In obitum* Proieaneenarii medici. 

PArere fati difcite legibus^ 
Manufqxie Parca^ jam date fupplicet^ ' 
^^i pendulum telluris orbem 
lapeti colitis nepote». 
Vos (i reli6lo mors vs^ TiriUuro ^ 

kernel vocarit ilebili&y hen mors 
Tentantur incafsum dolique ; 

Per tenebras Stygis ire ccrtitm eft* 
Si deftlnatam pellere dextera 

Mortem valeret, non fertts Hercules f 

: JNeffi venenatus cruore 

^mathia jacuifTet OetH. 
Nee fraude tuq>i Palladis invidae 
VidifTet occifum Ilion He^ora, aut 

Quern larva Pelidis peremit 15 

( . £nfc Locro> Jove lacfymantt. 

* Dr. John Goflyn* Mafter of Caius college, ^d 
the King's Profeffor of phyfiCf who died Mrfien ,hc was 
a fecond time Vice-Chancellor in prober i6a6* 

1^ S ^ ^v 
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Si trifte fatam verba Hecateia 
Fugare pofllnty Telegoni parens 
Vixiifet infamis, potentique 

^giali foror ufa virga* 09 

Numenque trinum fallere fi queant 
Ai'tet medentum, ignotaque graminay 
Kon gnarus herbarum Machaon 
Eurypyli cecidifTet hafta. 
LaeniTet & nee te Philyreie «5 

Sagitta echidnae perlita fanguine, 

Kec tela te fulmenque avitum ^ 

Caefe puer genitricis alvo. 
Tuque O alumno major Apoilinei 
Gentis togatae cui regimen datum, 3^ 

Frondofa quern nunc Cirrha lugety 
£t mediis Helicon in undis. 
Jam praefuifles Palladio gregi 
I4(tu8, fuperftcs, nee fme gloria^ 

Nee puppe luilralTes Charontis 95 

Horribiles barathri recefTus. 
At fila rupit Perfephone tua * 

Irata> cum te viderit artibus 
Succoque pollenti tot atris 

Faucibus eripuifTe mortis. 4$ 

Colende Praefesy membra precor tua 
MoUi quiefcant cefpite, & ex tuo 
Crefcant rofs, calthaeque bufto, 
PurpUHoque hyacinthus ore. 
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Sit mite de te judicium ^aci, 
Subrideatque Mtnxa. Proferpina, 
Interqiie felices perennis 
Elyfio fpatiere campo. 

In quintura Novembris, Anno ^tatis 17'. 
T AM pius extrema veniens lacobus ab arfto 
*^ Teiicrigenas populos, lateque patentia regna 
Albionum tenuit, jamque inviolabile foedus 
Sceptra Caledoniis conjunxerat Anglica Scotis ; 
Pacificufque novo felix divefque fedebat 5 

In folio, occultique doli fecurus & hoftis : 
Cum fenis ignifluo regnans Acheronte tyrannus, 
Eumenidum pater, aethereo vagus exul Olympo, 
Forte per immenfum terrarum erraverat orbem, 
JDinumei-ans fceleris focios, vernafque fidelesy 20 

Participes rCgni poft funera moefta futures ; 
Hie tempeftates medio ciet aere diras, 
lUic unanimes odium ftruit inter amicos, 
Armat & in villas in mutua vifccra gentes | 
Regnaque olivifera vertit florentia pace, 25 

£t quofcunque videt purae virtutis amantes, 
Hos cupit adjicere imperio, fraudumque magifter 
Tentat inacceifum fceleri corrumpere pe£his, 
InHdiafque locat tacitas, cailefque latentes 
Tendit, ut incautos rapiat, feu Cafpia ttgris 10 

Infequitur trepidam deferta per avia praedam 
No£le fub illuni, 8c fomno ni^bintibus aftris* 
Talibus infeftat populos Summanus & urbet 
Cin^uff ccerukae ftti&anti turbine flammse. • 



i5* MILT014I POEMAt A^ 

Jamque fluentifonis albentia rupibus anra tl 

Apparent, & terra Deo dllefla marino, 

Cui nomcn dcderat quondam Nqitunia proles, 

Amphitryoniaden qui non dubitavit atrocem 

.^quore tranato furiali pofcere bello. 

Ante expugnatae cnidelia faecula Trojae. 39 

At fimiil 'kanc opibufque Sc fefta pace beatam 
Afpicft, & pittgues donis Cerealibus agros, 
Quodque magis dolult, venerantem numina veri 
San6la Dei populum, tandem fufpiria rupit 
^artareos ignes Sc Ituridum olentia fulphur ; 35 

Qualia Trinacria tmx ab Jove claufus in JEtna 
Efflat tabifico monftrofus ab ore Tiphoeus. 
Ignefctknt ooili, ftridetque adamantinus ordo 
Dentis, ut armorum fragor, i6laque cufpide cufpis 
Atque pererrato folum hoc lacrymabile mundo 4« 
Inveni, dixit, gens hsc mihi Tola rebellisy 
Contemtrixque jugi, noftraque potentior arte, 
Tlla tamen, mea fi quicquam tentamina pofliint, 
Non feret hoc impune diu, non ibit Inulta. 
Ha6lenus ; & piceis liquido natat aere pennis ; 45 

Qua volat, adverfi praecurfant agmine venti, 
Denfantur nubes, & crebra tonitrua fulgent. 

Jamque pruinofas velox fuperaverat Aipes, 
£t tenet Aufonis fines, a parte iiniftra 
Nimbifcr Appenninus erat, prifcique Sabihi, 50 

Dextra veneficiis infamis Hetruria, nee non 
Te furtiva Tibris Thettdi videt ofcula dantem j 
Hinc Mavortigenae confiftit in arce Quirii>i. 
Reddidcrant dubiam )am Cera crepufcula lucem» 
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'Cum circumgreditur totam Tricoronifer urbcm, 5 J 
Panificofque Deos portat, fcapulifque irironint 
Evehitur, prseunt fubmifTo poplite reges, 
Et mendicantiim feries longiflima fratnim 3 
Cereaque in manibus geftant funalia caeci, 
Cimmeriis nati in tenebris, vitamque trahentes. 6# 
Tcmpla dcin multis fubeunt lucentia tscdls 
(Vcfper crat facer iftc Petro) fremitufque canentum 
Saepe tholos implet vacuos, Sc inane locorum. 
Qualiter exululat Bromius, Bromilque caterva, 
Orgia cantantes in Echionio Aracyntlio, 6$ 

Dum tremit attonitus vitxeis Afopus in undis, 
Et procul ipfe cava refponfat nipe Cithaeron. 

His igitiir tandem foienni more peraflis, 
Nox fenis amplexus Erebi taciturna reliquit, 

' Pfaecipitefque impellit equos (limulante flagello, 7« 
Captum oculis Typhlonta, Melanchaetemque ferocem, 
Atque Acherontaeo prognatam patre Siopen 
Torpidam, & hirfutis horrentera Phrica capillis. 
Interea regum domitor, Phlegetontius baeres 

' Ingreditur thalamos (ncque enim fecretus adulter 75 
Producit fteriles molli fine pellice no6Ves) 
At vix conipofitos fomnus claudebat ocellos. 
Cum niger umbrarum dominus, re6lorque filentura, 
Prsedatorque hominum falsa fub imagine te6^U3 

• Aftitit, aflumptis micuerunt tempora cani9» <• 

Barba fmns promiffa teg^it, cineracea longo 
Syrmate verrit humlim veftis, pendetque cticutliia 
Venice de rafo, 8c ne quicquam defit ad ^es, 
Cannabco lumbos conftrixit ftine falaces, 

S 4 '^.V^ 



154 MILTONI' POEMATA, 
Tarda feneftratis figens vcftjgia calceis. fj 

Talis, uti fama eft, yafta Francifcus ertmo 
Tetra vagabatur folus per luftra fcrarum> 
Sylveftrique tulit genti pia verba falutit 
Impius, atque lupos domuit, Libycofque leonet* 
-> ' Subdolus at tali Serpens velatus ami^u 90 

Solvit in has fallax ora execrantia voces $ 
f)ormi8, nate ? Etiamne tuos fopor opprxmit artut ? 
Immemor O fidci, peconimque oblite tfiontm I 
Dum cathedram vcnerande tuam, diademaque triplex 
Ridet Hyperborco gens barbara nata Tub axe, ^ 

Dumque phajretrati fpcmunt tua )ura Britanni 1 
Surge, age, furge piger, Latinus quern Csefar adonti 
Cui referata patet convcxi janua coeli, 
Turgentes animos, 8c faftus frange procaces* 
'Sacrllegique fciant, tua quid malediftio poflit, lOO 
Et quid Apoftolicae poflit cuftodia ciavis j 
Kt memor Hefperis disjc^am ulcifccre clalTeiny 
Merfaque Iberorum lato vexilla profundo, 
Sandorumque cruci tot coi-pora fixa probofact 
Thermodoontea nupcr regnante puella. toj 

At tu fi tenero mavis torpefcere le6lo» 
Crcfcentefque negas hofti contundere vires^ 
Tyrrhcnum implebit numerofo milite pontuin, 
Signaque Aventino ponet fulgentia colle : 
< Relliquias veterum franget, flammifque cremabit, no 
Sacraque calcabit pedibus tua colla profanis^ 
Cujus gaudebant folcis dare bafia reges. 
Nee tarncn hunc bellis 8c aperto Marte lacefies> 
Jrritus ille labor, tu callidus utere fraude. 
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Quaelibet haereticis difponere retia fas eft; X15 

Jamqae ad confilium extremis rex magnus ab oris 
Patricios vocat, & procenim de ftirpe creatos, 
Grandaevofque patres trabea, canifque verendos { 
Hos tu membratim poteris confpergere in auras, 
Atque dare in cineres, nitrati pulveris igne 120 

^dibus injeflo, qua convenere, Tub imis. 
rProtinus ipfe igitur quofcunque habet Anglia fidos 
Prupoiiti, fa6tique mone, quifquamne tuorum 
. Audebit fummi non jufla facefTere Papae? 
. Perculfofque metu fubito, caiuque ftupentes 125 

Invadat vel Gallus atrox^ vel fxvus Ibenis. 
Saecula ilc illic tandem Mariana redibunt. 
Tuque in belligeros iterum dominaberis Anglos* 
£t nequid timeas, dives divafque fecundas 
Accipe, quotque tuis celebi'antui* numina faftis. x jo 
Dixit Sc adfcitos ponens malefidus amidlus 
Fugit ad infandam, regnum illaetabile, Lethen. 

Jam rofea Eoas pandens Tithonia portas 
Veftit inauratas redeunti luraine terras ; 
Moeftaque adhuc nigri deplorans funera nati 135 

Irrigat ambrofiis montana cacumina guttis j 
Cum fomnos^ pepulit ftellatae janitor aulae, 
No£^umos vifusy Sc fomnia grata * revoivens» 

Eft I0CU6 aeterna feptus callgine no^ts, 
Vafta ruinofi quondam fundamina te£li, 140^ 

Nunc iorvi fpelunca Phoni, Prodotaeque bifing^iSi 
Eifera quos uno peperit DiTcordia partu, 

• forfaa—i-rdblVcns. 



^66 MILTOIJI POEMATA. 
Hit inter caementa jacent preruptaque faxa, 
Oflk inkumata vinim, & trajeaa cadavera faro j 
His Dolus intortis femper fedet ater ocellis, i^ 

JurgiaquCy & ftimuiis armata Calumnia fauces, 
£t Furor, atque viae moriendi mille videntur* 
lit Timor, exanguifque locum circumvolat Horror, 
Perpetuoque leves per muta iilentia Manet 
Exululant, tellus & fanguine confcia ftagnat* 150 
Ipii etiam pavidi latitant penetralibus antri 
£t Phonos, 8c Prodotes, nulloque fequeate per antrum, 
Antrum horrens, fcopulofum, atnim feralibus umbrit 
Diffugiunt fontes, & retro iumina yortunt'j 
Hos pugiles Romx per faecula longa fideles 155 

Evocat antiftes Babylonius, atque ita fatur. 
Finibus occiduis circnmfufum incolit acquor 
Gens exofa mihi, prudens natura negavit 
Indignam penitus noftro conjungere mundo : 
Illuc, iic jubeo, celeri contcndite greffu, 160 

Tatareoque Icves difflentur pulvere in aura* 
Et rex & pariter fatrapge, fcclerata propago, 
Et quotquot fidei caluere cupidine vene 
Confilii focios adhibete, operifque miniftros. 
Finierat, rigidi cupide pamere gemelli. 165 

Intcrca longo flc£^ens curvamine coelos 
Defpicit aetherea dominus qui fulgurat arce, 
Vanaque pcrverfae ridet conftmina turbar, 
Atque fui caufam populi volet ipfe tueri. 

Effe ferunt'fpatium, qua diftat ab Afide terra i;* 
Feitilis Europe, $c fpec^at Mareotidas undas j 
Hie turns pofita eft TltawvdQs ardua Famae 
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JSrea, lata, fonans, rutilis viciiiior aftris 
Quam fuperiropofitum vel Athos vel Peiion Off*. 
'Mille fores aditufqne patent, totidemque feneftraB, 175 
Amplaque per tenues tranflucent atria miiros s 
£xcitat hie varies plebs agglomerata fufurros ; 
Qualiter inftrepitant circum mulcbraiia bombis 
Agmina mufearum, aut texto per ovilia juncoy 
Dum Canis xftivam cceli petit ardua culmen. iSo 
Ipfa quidem fumma fedet ultrix matris in arce» 
Auribus innumeris cin^um caput eminet olliy 
<2uei8 fonitum exiguum trahit, atque leviflima captat 
Murmura, ab extremis patuli confinibiis orbis, 
Ncc tot, Ariftoride fervator inique juvencae tZ.^ 

Ifidos, immiti volvebas lumina vultu, 
Lumina npn unquain tacito nutantia fomnoy 
Liimina fubje^las late fpe^lantia terras. 
Iftis ilia folet loca luce carentia faepe 
Perlulh^re, etiam radiant! impervia foil : t^ 

Millenifque loquax auditaque vifaque linquit 
Cuilibet eiltindit temeraria, veraque mendax 
Nunc minuit, mode confi^lis fermonibus auget* 
Sed tamen a noftro meruifti carmine laudes 
Fama, bonum quo non aliud veracius ullum, 195 
No^is digna cani, nee te memorafle pigc^bit 
Carmine tarn longo, fervati fcilicet Angli 
Officiis vaga diva tuis, tibi reddimus aequa. 
Te Deus, aetemos raotu qui temperat ignes, 
Fulmine prsmifTo alloquitur, ten'aque tremcnte : 200 
Fama files ? an te latet impia Papiftarum 
Conjurata cohors in meque meofque Britannos» 



vSf MlLTONl POBMATA. 
£t nova fceptigero caedes meditau licobo ? ' 
Nee plnray iila ftatim feniit mandata Tonantif^ 
,Et fatis ante ftigax ftridentes indoit alas^ 105 

Induit & variis exilia corpora plumit $ 
Dextra tubam geftat Tcmefko ex aere fonoram. 
Nee mora jam pennit cedentes remigat auras, 
Atque pamm eft curfu eeleres praevertere nubet, 
'Jam ventos, jam foHs equos poft tcrga reliqnits »>e 
Et primo Anglfaeas folito de more per arbea 
Ambiguas voces, ineertaqne murmura fpargit, 
Mox arguta dolos, & deteftabile vulgat 
Proditionit opus, nee non la£U horrida dido, 
Authorefque addit fceleris, nee gamiia aeds ti5 
Infidiis loca fhru^la filet} ftupuere relatis, 
£t paritep jnvenes, pariter tremuere pucllae, 
EfFoetique fenes pariter tantseque niinae 
Senfus ad aetatem fubito penetraverat omnem. 
Attamen interea populi miferefcit ab alto 220 

iEthereus pater, & cnidelibns obftitit aufis 
Papicolum ; capd poenas raptantur ad acres > 
At pia thura Deo, 8c grati folvuntur honores ^ 
Compita laeta focis geniaiibiis omnia fumant $ 
Turba choros juvenilis agit : Quintoque Novembris 
Nulla dies toto occurrit celebratior aano. 
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Anno aetatis 17. In obitum * Prxfulis Elienfis* 

AD HU C madentes rore fqualcbant gemCf 
£t ficca Aondum lumina 
Adhuc liquentis imbre turgebant faliSf 

Quern nuper eflFudl pius, 
Dum moefta charo jufta perfolvi rogo Jf 

Wintonienfis Praeliilis. 
Cum centilinguis Fama (proh femper mail 
~ Cladifque vera nuntia) 
Spargit per urbes divids Britanniae^ 

Populofque Neptuno fatot Ut 

CefEfTe morti, & ferreis fororibut 

Te generis humani decu8» 
Q^i rex facrorum ilia fuifti in infula 

Quae nomen Anguiilae tenet. 
Tunc inquietum peftus ira protinuft 15 

Ebulliebat fervida, > 

Tumulis pottntem faepe devoveas deaoBt 
• ,|f ec vota Nafo in Ibida 
Concepit alto diriora peftore^ 

Graiufque vates parcius ftl^ 

Turpem Lycambis execratus eft dolum^ . 

Sponfamque Nqobolen fuam. 
At ecce diras Ipfe dum funda graveS} 

£t imprecor neci necemy ' 

* Nicholas Felton who 4ied Oftobcr Sf s^^^* 
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Audifle tales videor attonitus fonos ss 

I^eni» ivb aura» flamine:^ • 
Caecot furores pone, pone vitream 

Bilemqae&.irritot minas, • - 

Quid temere violas non nocenda mmnait 

Subitoque ad ins percita ? 3# 

Non eft, ut arbitraris elufus mifer, 
^ M^ atra No£lis iilia, i 

Erebove patre creta, iive Erinnye, 

Vaftove ntta Alb Ckao t 
Aft ilia coelo miffa ftellato, Dei ' 35 

Mefles ubique coUigit^ 
Animafque mole camea reconditu . . 

In lucem & auras evocat $ ' 
Ut cum fiigaces excitant Hone diem 

Themidos Jovifque filias > Jp 

Et fempitemi ducit ad vultus patrisi 
t *At jufta raptat impios 
Sub regna furvi luftuofa Tartari, 

Sedefque Ailterraaeas. . 
Hanc ut vocantem laetus audivi, citoi ^ ^ 

Foedum reliqui carcerera, 
Tdlatilefque fauftus inter milites 

Ad aftra fubUmis fcror : 
Vates ut olim raptus adccelum fencs 

Auriga currus ignei 5f 

Non me Bootis teiTuere lucidt 

Sarraca tarda frigore, aut 
Forraiidalofi Scorpibnis bcKfaiay 
Hon enfis Orion toos. 
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Praetcrvolavi fulgidi folis globum, 55* 

Longeq\ie fub pedibus deam 
Vidi triformcm, dum cocrccbat fuoa 

Frxnis dracones aureis. 
Erraticorum, fidcrum per ordincs. 

Per laftcas vchor plagas, ^ 

Vclocitatem fepc miratus noyam. 

Donee nitentes ad fores ^ 

Ventum eft Olympic Sc rcgiam cryftallinam^ & 

Stratum fmaragdi* atrium. 
Sed hie tacebo, nam quis effari qneat '^d 

V X>riundus hutoano patre 
Amoenitates illius loci ? mihi " * 

Sat eft in eternum frui. 

Naturam non pad iemum*. 

HE U quam perpetuis erroribus tt&sL fad/cit 
Avia mens hominum, tenebrifque immerfk piV^ 
- fundis •'•'*' 

Oedipodioniam volvit fub peftore no6bm 1 
K^usB vefana fuis metiii fa6hi deorum ^ 

Audet, & incifas leges adamante perenni | 

Aifimilare fuis, nulloque fohibile faeclo 
Confilium ^ti perituris alligat horis. ' 

Ergone marcefcet fulcantibns obfita rugis 
Naturae facies, & renim publtca mater 
Omnipanim contra£la uterum fterilefcet ab asvo t x0 
Et fe fafla- fenem mal^ cerds paffibus ibit 
Sidereum tremebunda caput ? num tetra vetuSas 
Annonimquelfeteiiafafameti f<|u«Ior<^'^tQ^^ 
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$iden vezabunt > an & infatiabile Tempnt 
Efuriet Coelum, rapietque in vifcera patrem ? 
HtVLf potuitne fuas imprudent Jupiter arcet 
Hoc contra munifle nefas, & Temporit lAo 
Exemifle malo, gyrolque dedifle perennet f - 
Ifrgo erit ut quandoque fono dilapfa tremendo 
Convexi tabulata ruant, atque obrius ito 
Stridat uterque polus^ fuperaque ut Olympius au 
Decidaty horribilifquc rete^ Gorgone Pallas i 
Oralis in iBgeam proles Junonia Leninon 
Deturbato facro ceddit de limine coeli ? 
Ttt quoque Phoebe tui cafus imitabere nad 
Prscipiti cumi^ Aibitique ferere mini 
Pronusy 8c extin£^a fiimabit lampade Nereus^ 
£t dabit attonito feralia fibila ponto. 
Tunc ctiam aerei dtvulfis fedibus Haemi 
Diflultabit apex, imoque allifa barathro 
Terrebunt Stygium dejedla Ceraunia Ditem, 
In fuperos quibus ufus erat, fratemaque bella* 

At pater onmipotens fundatis fortius aftris 
Confulult renim fummx, certoque peregit 
Pondcre fatorum lances, atque ordine fummo 
Singula perpetuum jullit fervare tenorem. 
Volvitur hinc lapfu mundi rota prima diumo 2 
Kaptat & ambitos focia vertigine coelos. 
Tardior baud folito Satumus, & acer ut olim 
Fuimineum rutilat criftata cafTide Mavors. 
Floridus SBtemum Phcebus juvenile corufcat. 
Nee fovet effbetas loca per declivia terras 
Pevcxo tcmone Peus i fed fempcr arnica 
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Luce potens eadem cunit per figna rotanim. 
Surgit odoratis parher fortnoAis ab Indis 4j; 

^thereum pecus albenti qw cogit Olympo 
Mane vocans, & ferus agens in pafcua coeli> 
Temporis & gemino dlfpertit regna colore. 
Fulget, obltque vices alterno Delia comu, 
Caeruleumque ignem paribus compleftitur ulnis. 50 
Nee variant eleraenta fidem, folitoque fragore 
Lurida perculfas jaculantur fulmina rupes. 
Nee per inane furit leviori murmure Corus, 
Stringit & armiferos aequali horrore Gelonos 
Trux Aquilo, fpiratque hyemem, nimbofquc volutat, 
Utque folet, Siculi diverberat ima Pelori 
Hex maris, & rauca circumfbepit aequora conchi^ 
Oceani Tubicen, nee vada mole minorem 
^geona ferunt dorfo Baleaiica cete. 
Sed neque Terra tibi faecli vigor ille vetufti 6a 

EriTcus abeft, fervatquc fuum Narclflus odorera^ 
Et puer ille fuum tenet & puer ille decorem 
Phoebe tuufque & Cypri tuus, ncc ditior olim 
Terra datum fccleri celavit montibus aurum 
Confcia, vel Tub aquis gemmas. Sic denique in aevuHn 
Ibit cun£larum feries juitiiTima rerum» 
Donee fiamma orbeip popqlabitur ultima, lat^ 
Circumplexa polos, $t vaili culmina coeli i 
Jngentique rogo flagrabit machina mundi. 



vot. m, 5? I>e 



274 MILTONIPOBMATA. 

. De Idea Platonica quemadmodum Ariftotelet 
intellexiU 

DIcite facronim praefides nemonim de»» 
Tuque O noveni perbeata numinit 
Memoria mater, quaeque in immenfo procul 
Antro recumbis otiofa ^ternitas, 
Monumenta fenrangy & ratas leges Jovis, 5 

Coelique faftos atque ephemeridas DeCun^ 
Quis ille primus cujus ex imagine 
Natura folers finxit humanum g^nus, 
u^ternus, incomiptus, aequaevns pola, 
Unufque & univerfus, exemplar Dei ? 10 

Haud ille Palladis gemellus innubae 
Interna proles infidet menti Jovis ; 
Scd quamlibet natura fit communior, 
Tamen feorsus extat ad morem unius, 
Kt, mira, certb ftringitur fpatio loci^ 15 

Seu fcmpiternus ille fiderum comes 
Cocli pererrat ordlnes decemplicis> 
Citimumve terris incoHt lunae globum j 
Sive inter animas corpus adituras fedens 
Obliviofas torpet ad Lethes aquas : a« 

Sive in remota forte terrarum plag^ 
Incedit ingens hominis archetypus gigas^ 
Et diis tremendus crigit celfum caput 
Atlantc major portitore fiderum. 
Non cui profundum caecitas lumen dedit 25 

Dircaeus augur vidit hunc alto finu ; 
I^on banc fiienti no6le Fli^ioucs nepoj 
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Vatum fagaci prapes oftendit choro ; 

Non hunc facerdos novit Affyrius, licet 

Longos vetufti commemoret atavos Nini, 30 

Plrifcuraque Belon, inclytumque Ofiridem. 

Non ille trino gloriofus nomine 

Ter magnus Hermes (ut fit arcani fciensX 

Talem reliquit Ifidis cultoribus. 

At tu perenne ruris Academi decus 35 

(Hacc monftra fi tu priinus induxti fcHoHsy 

Jam jam poetas urbis exiiles tuac 

Revocabis, ipfe fabulator maximusj 

Aut inftitutor ipfe migrabis foras- 

Ad Patrem. 

NUNC mea Pierios cupiam per pe6lora fontes 
Irriguas toixiiicre vias, totumque per ora. 
Volvere laxatura gemino de vertice rivum ;. 
Ut teniies oblita fdnos audacibus alis 
Siirgat in officium venerandi Mufa parentis.- ^ 

Hoc utcunqne tibi gratura pater optime. carmen 
Exiguum meditatur opus, nee novimus ipfl 
Aptius a nobis qus poflint munera donis 
Refpondere tuis, quamvis nee maxima poflinf. 
Kefpondere tuis, nedum ut par gratia donis 19 

EfTe queat, vacuis qpae redditur arida verbis.. 
Sed tamen hxc noftros oftendit pagina cenfus, 
£t quod habemus opum chartanumeravimus ida. 
Quae mihi funt nuUae, nifi quas dedit aurea Clio, 
Quas mihi.femoto fomni peperere fub antro> r^ 

£t nemoris. laureta facri Famailvde^ >im)Dt«. 

T % ^^^ 
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Nee tu vatis opus dlvinum defpice csumien» 
Quo nihil aethereos ortus, 8c femina coeli. 
Nil magis humanam comraendat origine menteniy 
San6ia Promethex retinens velUgia flammx. t« 

Carmen amant fuperi, tremebundaque Tartara carmen 
Ima ciere valet, divofque ligare profundot, 
£t triplici duros Manes adamante coercet. 
Carmine fepofiti retegunt arcana fiituri 
Phoebades, & tremulae pallentes ora Sibyllae ; t5 

Cannina facrificus foUennes pangit ad arat» 
Aurea Tea (lemit motantem comua taunim ; 
Seu cum fata fagax fumantibus abdita fibrit 
Conruiit, & tepidis Farcam fcrutatur in extit. 
Nos etiam patrium tunc eum repetemus Olympum^ %9 
^temaeque mors ftabunt immobilis aeviy 
Ibimus auratis per coeli templa coronis, 
Dulcia fuaviloquo fociantes carmina ple£lr0y 
Aftra quibus, geminique poli convexa fonabunt. 
Splritus & rapidos qui circinat igneus orbes, 35 

Nunc quoque fidereis intercinit ipfe choreis 
Immortale melos, Sc inenai'rabile carmen ; 
Torrida dum rutilus compefcit fibila Terpens, 
Demiflbque ferox gladio manfuefcit Orion ; 
StcUarum nee fentit onus MauruHus Atlas. 40 

'Carmina regales epulas omare folebant, 
Cum nondum hixu&, vaftaeque immenfa vorago 
Nota gulae, & modico fpumabat ccena Lyzo, 
Tum de more fedens fefta ad convivia vatet 
^fculea intonfos redimitus ab arbore crines, 45 

Ueroiimque a6lus> imitandaque gefbi canebat, 

£t 
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Et chaos, & pofiti late fundamina mundi, 
Rcptantefque deos, & alentes nuraina glandes, 
£t nondum ^tneo quaefitum fulmen ab antro. 
l>cnique quid vocis modulamen inane juvabit, 5^ 

Verborum fenfufque vacans, numerique loquacis ? 
Sylvcftres decet ifte choros, non Orphea cantuSy 
Qui tenuit fluvios & quercubus addidit aiires 
Carmine, non cithara, ftmulachraque fun6ta canendo 
Corapulit in lacrymas j habet has a carmine laudes, 55 

Ncc tu perge precor facras contemnere Mufas,, 
Nee vanas inopefque puta, quanim ipfe peritiis 
MuDcre, mille fonos numeros componis ad aptos, 
Millibus 8c vocem modulis vai'iare canoram; 
i^o^us, Arionii merito fis nominis haeres. 69 

Nunc tibi quid mirum, fi me genuiiTe poiitam 
Contigei-it, charo ii tzun prope.fanguinc jun^li 
Cognatas artes, ftudiumque afBne fequamur ? 
Ipfe volens Phoebus fe difpertire duobus, 
.Altera dona mihi, dedit altera dona parent!, (5 

Dividuumque Deum genitorque puerque tenemus. 

Tu tamen ut fimules teneras odifTe Camoenas, 
Non odiffe reor, neque enim, pater, ire jubebas 
Qua via lata patet, qua pronior area liicri, 
-Certaque condendi fulgeC fpes aurea nummi : 70 

Nee r^pi^ ad leges, male cuiloditaque gentis 
Jura, nee infulds damnas ciaanoribus aures. 
Sed magis excultam cupiens ditefcere mentem*. 
Me procul urbane ftrepttu, feceflibus altis 
AbduSlum Aoniae jucunda per otia rip»- 75 

Shoebxo lateri comitemiinis. ire beatunu« 

T i, efficiufflL 
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Officium chari taceo commune parentis^ 

Me pofcunt majora, tuo pater optime fumptu 

Cum mihi Romuleac patuit facundia linguae, 

£t Latii veneres, & qux Jovis ora decebant to 

Grandia magniloquis elata vocabula Graiisy 

Addere fuafifti quos jaflat Gallia flores, 

£t quam degenen novus Italus ore loquelam 

Fundity barbaricos teftatus voce tumultuf, 

Quaeque Palxftinus loquitur myfteria vates. %$ 

Denique quicquid habet coelum, fubje^laque coelo 

Terra parens, terrxque 8c ccelo interfluus aer, 

Quicquid & unda tegit, pontique agitabile numnoTy 

Per te nofle Jicet, per tc, fi nofle libebit. 

JPimotaque venit fpc6landa fcientia nube, 90 

Nudaque confpicuos inclinat ad ofcula vultut, 

Ni fugifle velim, ni fit libafle moleftum. 

I nunc, confer opes quifquis malefanus avitas 
Auilriaci gazas, Periianaque regna praeoptas. 
Quae potuit majora pater tribuifle, vel ipfe ^ 

Jupiter, excepto, donaflct ut omnia, ccelo ? 
Non potiora dedit, quemvis & tuta fuiffent, 
Publica qui juveni commiflt lumina nato 
Atque Hypcrionios cun-us, & fraena diei, 
.Kt circum undantem radiata luce tiaram. io9 

Ergo ego jam do6lx pars quamlibet ima catervae 
Vi6lrice8 hederas inter, laurofque fedebo, 
Jamque ncc obfcurus populo mifcebor inerti, 
Vitabuntque oculos veftigia noftra profanos. 
Efte procul vigiles curae, procul efte querelae, 105 

Ittvidixque acics tranfvevfo tortilis hirquo. 
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Savz, nee anguiferos extende calumnia ri^lus ; 

In me trifte nihil foediflima turba potefUsy 

Nee veftri Aim juris ego ; fecuraque tutus 

Fe£lora, vipereo gradiar fublimis ab i£lu. no 

At tibi, chare pater, poftquam non aqua merentl 
Poffe referre datur, nee dona rependere fa£^is. 
Sit memorafle fatis, repetitaque munera grato^ 
Pcrcenfere animo, fidaeque reponere menti. 
._ £t vos, O noftri, juvenilia carmina, lufuSy 115 
Si modo perpetuos fperare audebitis annos, 
Et domitii fuperefle rogo, luecmque tueri. 
Nee fpifTo rapient oblivia nigra Tub Oreo, 
Forfitan has laudes, deeantatiimque parentis 
Nomen, ad exemplum, fero fervabitis aevo. lao . 

PSAL, CXIV. 

IT^ari\ oTf vou^i, oT* oiyXaa, ^v\* *Ia,xuSn 
Aiyvirliov Xiti ^^/xoi^, a9rs;^0Ea, ^x^Qoc^ofutov 
At} roil /AtfFOF ht oa-iov yivoq vlsq *la^a. 

Ex ^ o^iec'axu^^fAoTo'iv uirn^iana xXoy/ovTO, 

, "or« tret^al ov^^!y^ ^»Ajj vvh /x)}t/^i a^vi?. 
Tiirli crvy* e^9ct SoXa^fl-a tiriXu^ fvyod* Ipfun^etg 
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H; xgio« af^tyot/miq ivr^aft^ if aXtfii ; 

£f »fO ^aHx r^tuffa O(o» fjuyaX* htrvwinrrm 

Veua 0fov r^fW vfemr^f TtSti^ ^I^0'«xdte«9 20 

Philofophus ad regem quendam^ qui eum ignotum 8t 
infontem inter reos forte captum infciut damnaverat, 

rfif ivl ^»9aru vo^tvofjutoq haec fubito mifit, 

^Cl oivctf il oXia^q fit rh ivvo^av^ i^ tu>' uiifiji 

Toioy ^ fx ii7oX»of VTi^itJtVfMv a>iX»^ oXiacret^* 
In cffigiei ejus Sculptorem f . 

T^r ^ fXTV^'ft/Tcy «x Iviyyom ^tXoi 
FfTUbTf ^£tt;Ail iua'iAiiJi.vifA.a ^uy^afUm 

• Ma^I/ ai;T«< ^ a^* »flri»T« X^w fui/uft ««APU/ Uu^» 

Toiiy ^* IX «oAi«f— Edit. 1645, 
f Added in the Editioa of 1671% 

A* 
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Ad Salfillum Poetam Romanum xgrotantem. 

SCAZONTES. 

/^ Mufa greflum quarvoleM trahis claudttitii 
^^ Vulcanioque tarda gaudes inceflu. 
Nee fentis illud in loco minus gratum, 
Quam cum decentes flava Deiope (bras 
Alternat aui-eum ante Junonis Ic^him, li 

Adefdum & hwc s'is verba pauca Salfillo 
Refer, Camcena noftra cut tantum eft cordi, 
Quamque ille magnis praetulit immerito divis. 
Hxc ergo alumnus ille Londini Milto, 
l^iebus hifce qui fuum llnquens nidum M 

Polique tra6tum, (peflimus ubi vtntoruro^ 
In fanientis impotenfque pulmonis 
Pernix anhela fub Jove exercet flabra) 
Venit feraces Itali foli ad glebas, 
Vifum fuperba cognitas urbes fama )|i 

Virofque do£laeque indolem juventutis, 
Tibi optat idem hic faufta multa Salfille, 
Habitumque fefTo corpori penitus fanum § 
Cui nunc profunda bilis infeftat renes^ 
Prscordiifque fixa damnofum fpirat. M 

Nee id pepercit impia quod tu Romano 
Tam cultus ore Lefbium condis melos* 
O duke divum munus, O falus Hebes 
Germana! Tuque Phoebe, morborum terror^ 
Pjthone c»foj five tu magit Paean ^5 

Llbenter 
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Libenter audis, hie tims facerdoi eft. 
Querccta Fauni, vofque rore vinofo. 
Collbs benlgni, mitis Eirandri fedesy 
Siquid falubre vallibus frondet veftris^ 
Levamen aegro ferte certatim vatl. 30 

Sic ille charis redditus nirtum Muiis 
Vicina duici prata mulcebit cantu. 
Ipfe inter atros emirabitur lucos 
Numty ubi beatum degit otium aeternuniy . 
JBuam reclivis femper ^geriam fpe&anf • 35 

^umidufque & ipfe Tibris hinc delinitus 
Spei favebit annus colonorum t 
Nee in fepulehris ibit obfeflum reget 
Nimium fmiftro laxus imiens loro : 
^ed fraena melius temperabit undarum^ 4* 

Adufque curvi falfa i-egna Portumni. 
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M A N S U S. 

Joannes Baptifta Manfus Marchio Vlllenns, vir inge- 
nil laude, turn litterarum Audio, nee non & bellica 
virtute apud Italos clarus in primis eft. Ad quern 
Torquati Taffi dialogus extat de Amicitia fcriptus ; 
•erat enim Tafll amicifiimus } ab quo etiam inter 
CampanidB principes celebratur, in illo poemate cui 
titulus Gerufal^mme conquiftata, lib. 20* 

Fra cavalier magnanimiy e cortefi 
Kifplende il Manfo . ■ 

Js authorem Neapoli commorantem fumma benevolen- 
tia profecutus eft, multaque ei detulit humanitatis 
officia. Ad hunc itaque hofpes ille. antequam ab ea 
urbe difcederety ut ne ingratum fe oftenderet, hoc 
carmen mifit. 

H^C quoque Manfe tuae meditantur carmina laudi 
Pierides, tibi Manfe choro notillime Phoebi, 
Quandoquidem ille alium haud aequo eft dignatus ho* 
Poft Galli cinered, & Maecenatis Hetrufci [nore, 

Tu quoque, fi noftras tantum valet aura Camcensy 5 
"Viftrices hederas inter, laurofque fedebis. 
Te pridem magno felix concordia Taflb 
Junxit, & aetemis infcripfit nomina chartis. 
Mox tibi dulciloquum non infcia Mufa Marinum 
Tradidit, ille tuum dici fe gaudet alumnuniy 10 

'$>\jLm canit Aflyrios divum prolixus amores i 
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Mollis & Aufonias ftupefecit carmine nymphas, 
Ille itidem moriens tibi foli debita vates 
OfTa tibi foli, fupremaque vota reliquit. 
Nee manes pietas tua chara fefellit amici^ 15 

Vidimus arridentem operofo ex xrc poetam. 
Nee fatis hoc vtfum eft in utrnmque, 8c nee pia ceflant 
Officia in tumulo, cupis integros rapere Oreo, 
Qua potes, atque avidas Parcanim dudere leges : 
Ajiiborum genus, Sc varia fub forte pera^lam so 

Defcribis vitam, morefque, 8t dona Minervae } 
iEmulus illius Mycalen qui natus ad altam 
Rettullt ^oiii vitam facundus Homeri, 
Ergo ego te Clius Sc magni nomine Phoebiy 
Manfe pater, jubeo longum falvere per aevunr tj 

Miflus Hyperhoreo juvenis percgrinus ab axe. 
Nee tu longinquam bonus afpcrnabere Mufam, 
Quae nuper gelida vix^enutrita fub Arfto 
Imprudens Italas aufa eft volitare per urbes. 
N08 etiam in noftro modulantes fiumine cygnot ]o. 
Credimus obfcuras no6lis fenfifte per umbra»» 
, Qua Tharaefis late puris argenteus urnis 
Oceani glaucos perfiindit gurgite crines. 
Quin & in has quondam pervenit Tityrus oras. 
Sed neque nos genus incultum, nee inutile Phoebo, 35 
Qua plaga fepteno mundi fulcata Trione 
Brumalem patitur longa fub no£le Booten* 
Nos etiam colimus Phoebum, nos munera Phoebo 
Plaventes fpicas, & lutea mala eaniftris, 
Halantemque crocum (perlubet niii vana vetuftas) 40 
Miiimus^ S: le^as Druidum de gente choreas, 

(Gen* 
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(Gens Druides antiqua facris operata deorum 
Heroum laudes imitandaque gefta canebant) 
Hinc quoties fefto cingnnt altaria cantu 
Ddo in herbosa Grais de more puellae 4j 

Carminibus laetis memorant Corineida Loxo, 
Fatidicamque Upin, cum ilavicoma Hecaerge^ 
Nuda Caledonio variatas pe6lora fuco. 
Fortunate (enex, ergo quacunque per orbem 
Torquati decus, & nomen celebrabitur ingens, 56 
Claraque pcrpetui fuccrefcet fama Marini, 
Tu quoque in ora frequens venies plaufumqoe virorum» 
£t parili carpes iter immortale volatu. 
' Dicetur tum fponte tuos habitaffe penates 
Cynthius, & famulas veniffe ad limina Mufasi 55 
At non fponte domum tamen idem, & regis adivit 
Jlura Pheretiadae coelo fugitivus Apollo ; 
Ille licet magnum Alciden fufceperat hofpes ; 
Tantum ubi clamofbs placuit vitare bubulcos, 
Nobile manfueti ceflit Chironis in antrum, €m 

Irriguos inter faltus frondofaque te£la 
Penei'um prope rivum : ibi fxpe fub ilice nigril 
Ad cythers itrepitum blanda prece vi6tus amici 
Exilii duros lenibat voce labores. 
Tum neque ripa fuo, barathro nee fixa fub imo 6 j 
Saxa ftetere loco, nutat Trachinia rupes. 
Nee fentit folitas, immania pondera, fylvas, 
Emotaeque fuis pix>perant de collibus omi, 
Mulcenturque novo maculofi carmine lyncet* 
Diis dile£le fenex, te Jupiter sequus oportcyt jw- 

Nafcentem, Sc miti luftrarit lumine Phoebus, 

I Atlantifquc 
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Atlantifque nepos ; neque enim nifi charui ab ortir 

Diis fuperis poterit magno favifle ppetae. 

Hinc longaeva tibi lento fub flore fene6hi$ 

Vemat, Sc ^fonios lucratur vivida fufos, 75: 

Nondum deciduos fervans tibi frontis honores, 

Ingeniumque vigens^ 8c adultum mentis acumen« 

O mlhi fi mea Tors talcm. concedat amicum 

Phoebaeos decorafl*e viros qui tarn bene norit. 

Si quandoindigenas revocabo in camina reges^ So 

Arturumque etiam Tub terris bella moventem ; 

Ant dicam invifbe fociali foedere menfafi 

Magnanimos Heroas, Sc (O modo fpintus adfit) 

Frangam Saxonicas Britonum fub-Marte phalanges. 

Tandem ubi non tacits permenfiis temporawite^ 85: 

Annorumquac fatur cineri Aia jura relinquam^. 

Ille mihi Ie6lo madidis aftaret ocellis, 

Aftanti faterit fi dicam fim tibi curae j. 

Ille meos artus liventi morte folutos 

Curarct parva.componi molliter urna.. 90^ 

Forfitan Sc noftros ducat de marmore vultus, 

Neftens ant Paphia myrti aut Parnaflide lauri 

Fronde comas, at ego fecura pace quiefcam. 

Tum quoque, fi qua fides, fi prasmia certa bonorum,. 

Ipfe ego caelicolum femotus in aethera divum, 95 

Quo labor Sc mens pura vehunt, atqye ignea virtus>. 

Secreti haec aliqua mundi de parte videbo 

Quantum fata finunt) & tota mente ferenum . 

Kidens purpurco fuffundar lumine vultus, 

£t fimul astbereo plaudam mihi betus 01ympo« 100 

EPITA- 
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EPITAPHIUM DAMONIS. 

Argumbntum. 

Thyriis & Damon ejufdem viclnias paftores, eadem 
ftudia fequuti a pueritla amtcl erant, ut qui pluri- 
mum. Thyrfis animi causa profe^his peregre de 
obitu Damonis nuncium accepit. Domum poftea 
revcrfus, & rem ita cfle • comperto, fe, fuamque* 
folitudinem hoc carmine deplorat. Damonis autem 
fub perfona hic intelllgitur Carolus Deodatus ex urbe 
Hetruriae Luca paterno genere oriundus, extent An* 
glus ; ingenio, docbrina, clarifTmiirque cseteris virtu* 
tibusy dum viveret, juvenls egregius. 

TTIMERIDES nymphaft (nam vos & Daphnia. 

JPL &Hylan, 

£t plorata diu meminiftis fata Bionis}> 

Dicite Sicelicum Thamefma per oppida carmen : 

Quas mifer efFudit voces, quae murmura Thyrfis, 

£t quibus afliduis exercuit antra querelis, 5 

Fluminaque, fontefque vagos, nemorumque receflus, 

Dum fibi praereptum queritur Damona, neque altam 

Lu£libu8 exemit no£lem loca Tola pererrans. 

£t jam bis viridi furgebat culmus arifta, 

£t totidem flavas numerabant horrea mefTes, xo 

Ex quo fumma dies tulerat Damona Tub umbras, 

• compericns Edit. Fenton, 

Ncc 
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Ncc dum aderat Thyrfis ; paftorem fcilieet ilium 
Dolcis amor Mufse Thufca retinebat in urbe. 
Aft ubi mens explete domum, pecorifque reli^i 
Cura vocat, fimul alTueta feditque Tub ulfpo, 15 

Tum vero amiflum turn denique fentit amicum, 
Coepit Sc immenfum £c exonerare dolorem. 

Ite domum impafHy domino jam non vaett, agni. 
Hei mihi ! quse terris, quae dicam numina eoeloy 
Poftquam te immiti rapuerunt funcre Damon I >• 

ISiccine nos linquis, tua (ic fine nomine virtus 
Ibit, 8c obfcuris numero fociabitur umbris ? 
At non ille, animas vir^ qui dividit aurea^ . 
Ifta velity dignumque tui te ducat in agmen, 
Ignavumque procul pecus arceat omne filentum. t$ 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non racat, agni. 
Quicquid erit, certe nifi me lupus ante videbity 
Indeplorato non comminuere fepulchro, 
Conftabitque tuus tibi honos, longumque vigebit 
Inter paftores : llli tibi vota fecundo 30 

Solvere poft Daphnin> poft Daphnin diccre laudes 
Oaudebunt, dum rura Pales, dum Faunus amabit: 
Si quid id eft, prifcamque fidem coluifle, piumque, 
Palladiafque artes, foclumque habuifte canorum. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 35 
Haec tibi certa manent, tibi erunt haec praemia DamoHy 
At mihi quid tandem fiet modo ? quis mihi fidut 
Hdcrebit lateri comes, ut tu faepe folebas 
rrigoribus duris, & per loca foeta pruinis, 
Aut rapido Tub fole, fiti morientibus herbis ? 40 

Sive opui in magnos fuit eminus ire leones> 

Aut 
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A|it avidos terrere lupos praefcpibus altis ; 
Quis fando fopire diem, cantiique folebit ? 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Peclora cui credam ? quis me lenire docebit 45 

Mordaces curas, quis longam fallere no^em 
Dulcibus alloquiis, grato cum fibilat igni 
Molle pyrum, & nucibus ftrepitat^ocus, at malus aufter 
Mifcet cunfta foris, & defuper intonat iilmo ? 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, a^i. 
Aut aeftate, dies medio dum vertitur axe, 
Cum Pan sefculea fomnum capit abditus umbra, 
£t repetunt fub aquis fibi nota fedilia nymphae, 
Paftorefque latent, ftertit fub fepe colonus, 
Q^is mihi blanditiafque tuas, quis tum mihi rifus, 55 
Cecropiofque Tales referet, cultofque lepores ? 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
At jam folus agros, jam pafcua folus oberro, 
Sicubi ramofae denfantur vallibus umbrae, • 
Hic.ferum cxpefto, fupra caput imber & Eurus 60 
Trifte fonant, fra£laeque agitata crepufcula fylvae. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni, 
Heu jqiiam jcuita mihi prius arva procacibus herbis 
Involvuntur, & ipfa fitu fegcs alta fatifcit ! 
Innuba negle£lo marcefcit & uva racemo, 6$ 

Nee myrteta juvant ; ovium quoque taedet, at ills 
Mcerent, inqye fuum convertunt ora magiftrum. 

Ite domym impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Tityrus ad corylos vocat, Alphifiboeus ad omod. 
Ad falices Aegon, ad flumina pulcher Amyntas, 70 
Hic gelidi fontei, hie illita gramina mufco. 
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Hic CZephyri» hic placidas iatarilreptt arlratu* uodat ; 
Ifta canunt furdo, fnvtkes ego ha^us abibim« 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat,. agni. 
Mopfus ad haec, nam me redeuntem forte notayat, 75 
(£t callebat avium lingiiaSy Sc fidera Mopfiis) 
Thyrfi quid hoc ? dixit, quae tc coquit inprobar bilis ? 
Aut te. pcrdit amor, aclt te male fafcinat aflram) 
Saturni grave faepe fuit paftoribus aftrum, 
Intimaque: ohliquo iigit prvnordia plumbo. to 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agfni. 
Mirantur nympbas,. & quid. te Thyrfi. futunim eft? 
Qiiid tibi.vii? aiunt, non haec folet efTe juventas 
Nubila frons, oculique ti-uces, vuitufque feveri. 
Ilia choros, lufufque leves, Sc Temper amorem S5 

Jure petit, bis ille mifer qui ferus amavit. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam. non vacat, agni. 
Venit Hyas, Dryop^quc, & filia Baucidis ^glc 
Do6la modos, citharseque fciens, fed pei-dita falhi, 
Vcnit Idumanii Chloris vicina fiuenti ; 90 

Nil me blanditiae, nil me folantia verba. 
Nil me, fi quid adcll, movct, aut Tpes ulla futuri. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Hei mihi quam fimilcs ludunt per prata juvenci, 
Omnes unanimi Tecum Tibi lege Todales, 95 

Nee magis hunc alio quiTq-oam Tecerait amtcum 
De gregc, fi denfi veniunt ad pabula tlioee, 
Inque vicem hirTuti paribus junguntur onagri s 
Lex cadcm pelagi, deTerto in littorc Proteus 
Agmina phocarum numerat, viliTque volucnim 20« 
Paffcr habct Temper .quicum {it, Sc omnia -circum 

Fnm 
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Farra libens volitet, fero fua te£la revifens, 

Qucm fi fors letho objecit, fua milvus adunco 

Fata tulit roftrp, feu ftravit antndine fQ^fory 

Protinus ille alium focio petit inde volatu. 105 

Nos durum genus, & diris exerclta fatis 

Gens homines aliena animis, & pe£lore difcors, 

Vix iibi quifque parem de millibus invenit unum, 

Aut fi fors dederit tandem non afpera votis, 

Ilium inopina dies qua non fpcraveris hora no 

Surripit, xtemum linquens in fsecyla damnum. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Heu quis me.ignotas traxit. vagus error in oras 
Ire per aereat rupes, Alpemque nivofam ! 
Ecquid crat tanti Romam vidiffe fepultam, 115 

(Quamvis ilia foret, qualcra dum viferet olim, 
Tityrus ipfe fuas & pves & rura reliquitj) 
Ut te tam dulci poflem caruifle fodale^ , 
PoflTem tot maria alta, tot interponere montes. 
Tot fylvas, tot faxa tibi, fluviofque fonantes ! 120 
Ah certe extremiim licuiflet tangerc dextram, 
Et bene compofitos placide morientis ocellos, 
Et dixifTe vale, noftri memor ibis ad aftra. 

Ite domum impaill, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Quamquam ctiam veftri nunquam meminifl'e pigebit, 
PAftores Thufci, Mufis operata juventus. 
Hie Charis, atque Lepos j & Thufcus tu quoque Damon, 
Antiqua genus unde petis Lucumonis ab urbe. 
O ego quantus erom, gelidi cum ftratus ad Ami 
Murmura, populcumqu'e ncmus, qu?i mollior herba, 
Carperc nunc violas, nunc fummas carpej-e myrtos* 

U 2 Et 
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£t potui Lycids certantem audire Menalcam. 
Ipfe etiam tenure aufus Cum^ nee puto multum 
Difplicui, nam funt & apud roe munera veftra 
Fifcells, calathique^ 8c cerea vincla cicutae, 1 31 

Quin Sc noftra fuas docuerunt nomina fagos 
£t Datisy & Francinus, crant Sc vocibus ambo 
£t ftudiis noti, Lydorum fanguinis ambo. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni* 
Hsc mihi turn Ixto di£labat rofcida luna, ij^ 

Dum folus teneros claudebam Cratibus hoedos. 
Ah quotles dixi, cum te cinis ater habebat. 
Nunc can it, aut lepori nunc tendit retia Damon, 
Vimina nunc texit, varios iibi quod fit in ufus I 
£t quae tum facili fperabam mente futura 145 

Arripui voto levis, & praefentia finxiy 
Ileus bone numquid agis ? nifi te quid forte retardatj 
Imus ? Sc arguta paulum recubamus in umbra, 
Aut Jid aquas Colni, aut ubi Jugera Caflibclauni ? 
Tu miiii percurres medicos, tua g^mina, fuccos, 150 
Helleborumque, humilefque crocos, foliiimque hya- 
cinth), 
Quafque habet ifta palus herbag, artefque medentunw 
Ah pereant herbae, pereant artefque medentum, 
Gramina, poftquam ipfi nil profecere magiftro. 
Ipfc etiam, nam nefcio quid mihi grande fonabat 155 
Fiftula, ab undecima jam lux eft altera no6le, 
Et tum forte novis admoram labra cicutis, 
Ditniuere taraen rupta compage, nee ultra 
Ferre graves potuere fonos, dubito quoque ne dm 
Turg^dulusj tamen & referam,^ vos cedite fylvae. 160 
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Tte domum irapafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Ipfe ego Dardanias Rutupina per aequora puppes 
Dicam, & Pandrafidos rcgnum vetus Inogeniae, 
Bremiuroque Arvigarumque duces, prifcumque Beli« 

num, 
Et tandem Armoricos Britonum fub legecoloncsj 165 
Tum gravidam Arturo fatali fraude logernen, 
Mendaces vultus, affumptaque Gorlois arma, 
Merlini dolus. O mlhi tum fi vita fuperfity 
Tu procul annofa pendebis fiftula pinu 
Multum oblita mihi, aut patriis mutata Camoenis 170 
Brittonicum (Iridesy quid enim ? omnia non licet uni 
Non fpei-ifle uni licet omnia, mi fatis ampla 
Merccs, & mihi grande decus (fim ignotus in aevum 
Tum licet, extern© penitufque inglorius orbi) 
Si me flata comas legat Ufa, & potor Alauni, 175 
Vorticibufque frequens Abra, & nemus omne Treantae, 
£t Thamefis m6us ante omnes, & fufca mct'allis 
Tamara, & extremis me difcant Orcades undis. 

Ite domum impafH, domino jam non vacat, agnl. 
htaec tibi fcrvabam lenta fub cortice lauri, iZ9 

Hsc, & plura (imul, tum quae niihi pocula M^nfus, 
Manfus Chalcidicae non ultima gloria ripae, 
Bina dedit, mirum artis opus, mirandus Si ipfe, 
£t circum gemino caelaverat argumento : 
In medio rubri maris unda, & odoriferum vcr, 185 
Littora longa Ai-abum, & fudantes balfama fylvac> 
Has inter Phoenix divina avis, unica terris 
Coeruleum fulgens diverficoloribus alis 
Auroram vitrels furgentem refpicit undis. 
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Parte alia polus omnipatens, & magnus Olympus, 19* 
Quis putet ? hie quoque Amor piclaeque in nube pharetr^i 
Aima corufea faees, Sc fpicula tin^bi pyropo 3 
Nee tenues animas, peclufque ignobile vulgi 
Hine ferit, at cireum flammantia lumina torquens 
Semper in ere£lum fpargit fua tela per orbes 195 

Impigcr, & pronos nunquam collimat ad i£lu8 
Hinc mentes ardere facrse, formacque deorum. 

Tu quoqiie in his, nee me fallitfpes lubrlca, DamoD, 
Tu quoque in his certe es, nam quo tua dulcis abiret, 
San£laque (implicitas, nam quo tua Candida virtus f 
Ncc te Lethaco fas quaefivifle fub orco, 
Ncc tibi conveniunt lacrymae^ nee flebimus ultra, 
Ite procul lacrymx, purum colit sethera Damon, 
^thera purus habet, pluvium pede reppulit arcum ; 
Hcroumque animas inter, divofque perennes, 205 

^thercos haurit latices & gaudia potat 
Ore fiicro. Quin tu coeli poll jura recepta 
Dexter ades, placidufque fave quicunque vocaris, 
Seu tu nofter eris Damon, five aequior audis 
Diodotus, quo te divino nomine cun£li 2 it 

Coelicolae norint, fylvifque vocaberc Damon. 
Quod tibi purpureus pudor, & fine labe juventus 
Grata f'uit, quod nulla tori libata voluptas. 
En etiam tibi virginei fervantur honoresj 
Ipfe caput nitidum cin6lus rutilante corona, 215 

Ljetaque frondentis geftans umbracula palmae 
iEternum pcrages immortales hymcnaeos 5 
Cantus ubi, choreifque furit lyra mifta beads, 
F.ila Sionxo bacchantur & Orgia thyrfo. 

Jan. 
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Jan. *3, 164.6. 
AD J O A N N E M R O U S t U M, 

OXONIENSIS ACADEMIJE BlBLIOTHECARXVM. 

De libro Poematum amiflb, quern ille fibi denub mitti 
poftulabaty ut cum aliis nollris in Bibliotheca publica 
reponeret, Ode. 

Strophe 1. 

G£ M E L L £ cultu ^piici gaudens ]iber» 
Fronde licet genaina, 
Munditieque nitens non opero&ly 
Quam manus attulit 

Juvenilis olim, 5 

Sedula tamen haud nimii poetae j 
Dum vagus Aufonias nunc per umbras^ 
Niinc Britannica per vireta lufit 
tnfons populii barbitDqu/e <lftvius 
Indulfit patrio, mox itidem pe£line Daunio so 

Longinquum intonuit melos 
Yicinis, 8c huroum vix Mtig^ pede i 

Antiftrophe. 

Qjjiis te, parve liber, quis te fratribuf. 

Subduxit reliquis dole ? 

Cum tu miffus ab urbe, r-f^ 

VoSio jugiter obfccrante amicoy. 

Illuftre tendebas iter 

Thameiis ad inctinabula 

Coeruiei patris, 

• U 4. Fontes 
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Pontes ubi limpidl la 

Aonidum,. thyafufque facer 
Orbi nptus per immenfot 
Temporum lapfus redeunte coelo> 
Celeberque futurus in aevum i 

Strophe i. 
Modo quis deus, aut editus deo %^ 

Priftinam gentis miferatus indolem 
(Si fatis noxas luimus priores, 
Mollique luxQ degener otiuni) 
Tollat nefandos civium tumultus^ 
Almaque revocet ftudia fanftus, jp 

£t relegatas fine fede Mufas 
Jam pene totis finibus Angligeni^m j 
Immundafque volucres 
Unguibus imminentes 

Figat Apollinea pharetra, 35 

Phineamque abigat peftem procul amne Pegad^o. 

Antiftrophc. 
Quin tu, libelle, nuntii licet maU 
Fide^ vel ofcitantia 
Semel erraveris agmine fratrum, 
Seu quis te teneat fpecus. 40 

Seu qua te latebra, forfan unde vili 
Callo tereris inftitoris infulfi, 
Lztare felix, en iterum tibi 
Spes nova fulget poiTe profundam 
Fugcre Lcthcn, vehique fuperam .4,5 

In Jovis aulam remige penni j 

Strophe 3. 
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Strophe 3, 

Nam te Roiifius fui ' 

Optat peculi, numsFoqlie jufto 

Sibi pollicitura queritur abefle, 

Rogatqiie venias ille cu)us inclyta 5* 

Sunt data virum monumenta curx : 

Teque adytis etiam facris . 

Voluit reponiy quibus & ipfe pneiidet 

i£ternonini operum cuftos fidelis, 

Quaeftorque gazx nobiliorisy J5 

Quam cui prxfuit Ion 

Clams Ercchtheides 

Opulenta dei per tempi a parentis 

Fulvofque tripodas, donaque Delphiek» 

Ion A^laea genitus Creiisa. 4« 

Antiftrophe. 

Ergo ta Vifere lucos 

Mufarum ibis amoenos^ 

Diamque Phcebi rurfus ibis in domum^ 

Oxonia qnam valle colit 

Delo pofthabita, C$ 

Biiiddque Pamaili jugo : 

Ibis honeftuSy * ... v t 

Poftquam egregiam tu qvoque fortem - ^ 

Nadvs abi6y dextri preoe follicitatus amtcL 

Illic leg^'is inter alta nomina 70 

Authorumy Graiae fimul & Latins 

Aatiqua gentis lumina, k vemm decus. 

Epodot. 
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Vos tandem haud vacui mei laboresy. 

Quicquid hoc fterlle fud^ ingenhmi) 

Jam fero placidam fperare jobeo 75 

P£rf\in6tam invidia reqviiemy fedefque beatas 

Quas bonus Hermes 

£t tutela dabit folers Rotifiy 

Quo neque lingua procax vulgi penetiiibit> iiftque Unge 

Turba legentiim prava hucctkt y 9m 

^ ultimi nepotes, 

£t cordatior aetas 

Judkia rebus aequiora forHtaa 

Adhibebit integro finu. 

Turn livore fepplto, , f 5 

Si quid meremur fana poiteritas fclet 

Roufio favente. 

Ode tribus conftat Strophis, totidea(|ue Antiibro- 
phis, una demum Epodo claufis, quaft, taoietfi omn^s^ 
nee verfuum numero, nee certis ubique colls exaM 
refpondeant, ita tamen fecuimus^. con^n^de. legendi 
l^q^ius, quajm ad antiques concinendi modost rationem 
{peflantes. Alioquin hoc genus re6lius fbrtaile dici 
monoftrophicum debuerat, Metra partim funt«»T« 
^X*^^^9 partim w7rQ^«Ai</Mi»«. PhaleuciaquasAmtSpoD- 
daeum tertio loco bis. admittunt» quodtidcmin fecund* 
Igco Catullus ad libitum fcjcit*. 
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Ad Christinam Suecorum Reginam nomine 
Cromwelli f, 

Ellipotens Virgo, feptem Regina Trionum, 
Chriftina, Araoi lucida ^Ua poli, 
Ccrnis quas iji^rjji ^ura fub ca^flSde n^gas, 

Utque Cpntx apnis im^iger ora tcro i 
Invia fatorum duiji per ve^igia nitof , 

Exequor et populi forti^. juflk manu. 
Aft tibi fubmittit frontem reverentior umbra 5 
"Nee funt hi vultus Regibus ufque truces. . 

Translation, from Toland's Life d^MiLTOif. 

B RIGHT martial maid, queen of the frozen zone» 
The northern pole fupports t^y fliining throne $ 
Behold what furrows age and fteel can plow. 
The helmet's weight opprefs'd this wrinkled brow. 
Through fate's untrodden paths I move, my hand«. 
Still a£l my free-bom people's bc^ld con^mands i 
Yet this ftem (hade to you fubmits his frowns^ 
Nor are thefe looks alivays fevere to crowns. 

• Thefe vcrfes were fent to Chriftina Queen of Swe* 
den with Cromwell's picture, and are by fome afcribed 
to Andrew Marvel, as by others to Milton : but I 
(hould rather think they were Milton's, being more 
within his province as Latin Secretary. 
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A FRAGMENT, from the Italianf 

Addrd&d to a young Lady, at Florence, who did iwt 
un«ftrftand Englifli. 

WHEN> in your language, I, unikillM, addrefi 
Thefliort-pacM efforts of a trammerd Mufe; 
Soft Italy's fair critics round Me prefs. 
And my miftaking paffion thus accufe. 

Why, to our tongue's difgrace, does thy dumb love 
Strive, in rough found, foft meaning to impart ? 

lie muft feteft his words who fpeaks to move, 
And point his purpofe at the heairer' s heart. 

I^ien laughing they repeat my languid lays 

Nymphs of thy native clime, perhaps — ^they cry. 

For. whom thou haft a tongue, may feel thy praife^ 
But we muft underftand ere we comply t 

Do thou, my fouPs foft hope, thefe triflers awe I 
Tell them, 'tis nothing, how, or what, I write] 

Since love from filent looks can language draw. 
And fcoms the lame impertinence of wit. 
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